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No Merit their Auerſion can remove, 
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a WALL ER. 


2 


— — 8 * 
» _ ——PR— 


The Fir TE EppITION. 


. 
ö ? Sk” * * 25 5 n * 
N pee ng; evoke 0 : IO EO: a Ho RT 22 be 
bas ö , n *: 5 * wie 1 0 hes e tad? ll So 
0 * a * * If ED * „ * py 5 — + mt "as 12 „ „„ AK gt + {ph ane; 2 2, 
2 x ON n 2 SY * 
* 
% 
* 9 
* 
* 
E 4 
- 
* 7 


THE 


| Britiſh RE Ls k. 


4 


TY 


P all the Feibles Youth and lnexpe- 


rience is liable to fall into, there is 
none, I think, of more dangerous 

Conſequence, than too eaſily giving 
d Credit to what we hear : It is always 
D the Source of a thouſand Inadver- 
teneies, and often leads the way to a numerous Train 
of deftruRive Paſſions. If we could bring ourſelves 
to depend on nothing but what we had Proof for, 
what a world of Diſcontent ſhould we avoid ! Hope © 
and Fear would then be buried in Certainty; and 
Love and Reſentment never be at Enmity with Rea- 
en. Whereas, by relying on Appearances (and per- 
—F haps ſuch too, as are form'd only by our own 
= Wiſhes and Apprehenſions) we, for a ſeeming Good, 
embrace a real Evil, and run into Miſtakes, which, 
without the Interpoſition of a peculiar Providence, 
muſt be fatal to our Intereſt and Peace of Mind, 
in whatever Affair we ſuffer our Belief to be im- 

, HE ne 2 | p 

LOFE! as it is one of the firſt Paſſions for which 
the Soul finds Room, fo it is alſo the moſt eaſily de- 
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ceiv'd: The Good Opinion which it naturally inſpires, 
of the darling Object, makes it almoſt an Impoſnbility 


to ſuſpect his Honour and Sincerity; and the Ple 


ſure which ariſes from a Self. aſſurance of the Truth 
of what we ſo eagerly deſire, is too great for a young 
Heart, unaccuſtom'd to ſuch Struggles, to repel. 
Bur, the following little Hiſtory {which I can af- 
firm for Trath, having * from the Mouths of thoſe 


chiefly concerned in it) is a fad Example of what 


Miſeries may attend a Woman, who has no other 
Foundation for Belief in what her Lover ſays to her, 
. than the good Cs her Paſſion made her conceive 
of him. © | 
BELINDA, a young Lady of a conſiderable i 
Fortune, in Warwickſpirs, being oblig d by ſome u- 
ſineſs to come to London, which ſhe. had never ſeen 
before, was recommended, by ſome of her Country 
Acquaintance, to a Houſe where ſhe might board, 
The Pleaſantneſs of the Situation, and the good Com- 
2 y ſhe found in it, gave her at once the Charms 
th of the Town and Country; but being naturally 
of a reſerv'd Temper, and having ſomething in her 
Mind which ſeem'd to engroſs her Thoughts, ſhe 
grew not preſently acquainted with any body. 
tho! ſhe obſerv'd, that at every Meal, a Plate of what- 
_ ever came to Table was carry'd away, before any 
other Perſon was help'd, yet ſhe never had the Cu- 
rioſity to aſk to whom it was ſent; till one Day, 
ſome Gentlemen h-ppening to dine there, who for- 
merly had been Boarders, they began to enquire, of 
the Gentlewoman of the Houſe, how the Rec/u/e 
did if ſhe continued the Solitary Courſe of Life,. 
and if ſhe had yet been able to find out the Cauſe 
of her Retirement. To which the Landlady reply d, 
That ſhe was ſtill in the ſame Mind, in which they 
left her; —and that to diſcover the Myftery of her 
_ concealing herſelf ſhe believ'd an utter Impoſſibility. 
Indeed (ſaid one of the Gentlemen) to 4now the 
Certainty of ſuch an Affair, may be a little difficult, 


but I think it no hard Matter to. form a very pro- 
— 


wb 


3 leave to fay, it is not only impracticab 
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IR { bable Comjedture: In my Opinion, no Motive, but 2 
"XZ requited Love, cou'd induce a Lady (ſo young and 
beautiful, as you deſcribe this to be) to ſuch an ob- 
ſtinate and peeviſh Refignation of all the Pleaſures of 
Life. I rather think (anſwer d a young Lady who 
XX happen'd to be there) tis the Effect of Grief for the 


Death of ſome near and dear Relation ; a Parent per- 


1 1 haps, or How, Madam (interrupted the other Gen- 
tleman haſtily) produce me but an Example, ſince 


the Fall of Adam, of ſuch a Conſtancy in Grief, and 
I ſhall willingly acquieſce to the Sentiments of ſo fine 
a Lady : But as I am poſitive you _—_ give me 

e, but alſo 
unnatural. - Nor can I agree any more with my 
Friend's Notion of the Matter, than with your's: 
All kinds of Paſſion, every body knows, wear off with 
Time; and Love, of all others, as tis the gentleſt 
and is ſubſiſted only by Delight, of courſe muſt 
die, when Delight is at an end. How then, can it 
be poſſible that a Woman, who has for a whole 
Twelvemonth liv'd in a Retirement, where ſhe nei- 
ther has ſeen any body, nor been ſeen, if it were ſo 
that Love was the Occaſion, ſhou'd not by this be 
weary both of the Cauſe and the Effect? No, no, 


N | | {continu'd he laughing) I rather think, my Landlady, 


to divert herſelf, and amuſe us, has form'd this Story 


of a beautiful young Creature, whom, if the Truth 


were known, I dare ſwear is ſome wither'd Hag, 
paſt the Uſe of Pleaſures, and keeps herſelf in private, 
leſt her Countenance ſhould terrify. Very well (an- 
ſwer'd the good old Gentlewoman) you may be as 
merry as you pleaſe with Age ; but, Sir, I fancy if 


you cou'd have perſuaded me to have contriv'd ſome 
means for you to have come to the ſight of this 
Hag, as you call her, ſhe has Eyes, which wou'd 


have convinc'd you, that there is a Power in Love, 
beyond what now you ſeem to imagine of that 
Paſſion. | 


ALL Dinner, and ſome Time after, was paſt in this 


8 ſort of Converſation ; which, tho' Belinda had but a 


A4 | {mall 


* 
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ſmall Share in, yet it fail'd not to excite her Curis- 
fity to a Defire of knowing as much as ſhe cou'd of 
this Adventure: And, as ſoon as the Company were 
gone, and ſhe had an Opportunity of entertaining the 
Landlady alone, ſhe took an Occaſion to enquire what 
fort of Woman the Reclu/e,' as they call'd her, 
really was, —how long ſhe had been there, and by 
what Manner introduced. I ſhall make no Scruple 
{ſaid ſhe) of informing you as far as I am able; but 
the Account J can give is fo ſmall, that it will only 
ſerve to increaſe your Defire of knowing more. 
About a Year paſt, being told a Lady in a Chair 
aſk'd to ſpeak with me, I went to the Door 5 but 

not knowing her, look'd a little ſurpriz'd, fancying 
ſhe might be miſtaken, I believe ſhe gueſs'd what my 
Thoughts were; and before I had time to diſcloſe 


em, Madam (ſaid ſhe} I haye ſomething. to com- 


municate to you, which I am not willing any Per- 
ſon ſhould be witneſs to; and, if you are at Leiſure, 
ſhould take it as a Favour if you wou'd give me an 
Opportunity of diſcourſing you. I then immediate- 
ly defir'd her to come into the Parlour ? and the Door 
being ſhut, I am (reſum' d ſhe) an utter Stranger to 
you, and, indeed, deſign to continue ſo to all the 
World: It was but by an Accident I heard of the 
Accommodation you have for Boarders ; and gladly 
would become one, if you approve of it on the 
Conditions. I ſhall propoſe. They muſt be very 
ftrange ones (anſwer d I) that could make me refuſe 
the Company of a Lady, ſuch as. you appear to be: 
There are too many Charms in that Gountenance, 
not to give me an Ambition of a nearer Acquaintance: 
I beg therefore, that you will put me out of the Pain 
of believing there is a Poſlibility that 8 could 


oblige me to deny myſelf that Hondur. She re- 


turn'd this little Compliment only with a Bow, but 
which had ſomething in it more graceful and ob- 


liging than any Words could be: And after a Pauſe, 
The Conditions I mean (ſaid ſhe) are only theſe ; 
Fial, That you never will endeavour to know _ 
45 i... _ : Q 
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of me, than I am willing to reveal ;—That you will 

"XX ſuffer no one to enter the Apartment order'd for me, 
but the Servant who ſhall bring me in my Meat (tor 
I. will never dine at Table) and give that Attendance 
XX which is neceſſary. And Laſtly, That you will be 
ſatisfy'd to accept of a Quarter's Payment, of what- 
ever we ſhall agree on, always beforehand, for your 


Security, in taking a Perſon ſo altogether unknown 


to you into your Houſe. I will give you (continu'd 


ſhe, perceiving I look'd amaz'd) Time to conſider 
on what I have ſaid, and in a Day or two, will 


| wait on you for an Anſwer. As ſhe ſpoke theſe - 


Words, ſhe went haſtily into the Chair, leaving me 
in as great a Conſternation at her Behaviour, as ever 


I remember myſelf to have been in at any thing in 


my whole Life, Belinda could not here forbear in- 
terrupting her, by aſking a thouſand Queſtions as to 
her Dreſs, her Beauty; and whether ſhe obſerv'd any 
thing of that Melancholy in her Countenance the firſt 
time, which ſhe had fince diſcover'd. To all which 
the Landlady reply'd, That the Surprize ſhe was in 
at that time, hinder'd her from taking much Notice 
either of her Garb or Perſon ; but that, fince her 
being in the Houſe, ſhe was always dreſs'd rich, but 
extremely careleſs, and would often go with only her 
Hair and a Night-gown for many Days together. 
But in ſpite (ſaid ſhe) of the little Care ſhe ſeems to 
take of herſelf, Heaven never form'd a Creature more 
exactly lovely; nor do I think it poſſible for the niceſt 
Eye to diſcover the leaſt Defect, either in her Face 
or Shape. What is ſhe (reſum'd Belinda) as to her 
Wit and Converſation? I have already told you (an- 


IF #wer'd the other) that ſhe refuſes to let us know her 


9 Ferfections that way, by never ſtirring from her 


Apartment, ngr permitting any of us to come into 


it; but if we may form a Judgment of her Genius, 


by the Entertainment which alone ſhe ſeems to take 
Delight in, that of reading the beſt Authors, we mult | 
believe it to be very elegant : She has an admirable 
Collection of Books; and my Maid, who waits on 

h | A 5 ; her, 
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her, tells me, ſhe never goes in, without finding her 
engag'd in ſome one of them. Then you ventur'd 
(faid Belinda) to take her, without any further Know- 
ledge ? I confider'd (reply'd ſhe) that there cou'd be 
no great hazard in it; and, beſides, there was ſome- 
thing ſo inexpreſſibly engaging in her Mien and Man- 
ner of Addreſs, that I believe it almoſt an Impoſſi- 
Dility ſhe ſhould be refus'd any thing. This Account 
gave Belinda the greateſt Defire imaginable to be ac- 
quainted with her, and ſhe never left ſoliciting the 
Landlady to uſe her Intereſt to procure it. The old 
Gentlewoman, who was extreamly good-humour'd, 
_ Promiſed to do her endeavour ; but ſaid withal, that 
The was afraid it was a Work ſhe ſhould not be able to 
accompliſh. You muſt tell her (faid Belinda) and, 
- perhaps, with more Truth than you imagine, that 
You have a Perſon in your Houſe, who juſtly may 
be term'd one of the moſt unfortunate on Earth j— 
that Tam charm'd with her Manner of Life; that 
1 could like nothing ſo much as to partake ſuch a 
Retirement ;——and, that if ſhe wou'd permit me 
ſometimes to mingle my 'Tears with hers, I wou'd 
be fatisfy'd with the Opportunity of indulging my 
' Grief, without any farther Intruſion on her Secrets, 
than ſhe ſhall give leave. This (anſwer'd the Land- 
Lady) if any. Thing, will do.—And as you have fo in- 
geniouſſy contriv d the Plot, it muſt be entirely ow- 
ing to my Want of Ability i in carrying it on, if it 
ſhou'd miſcarry: And (continu'd ſhe), I go about it 
with the more Courage, becauſe that reſerv'd, and, 
indeed, too grave Look (for ſo young and fine a 
Lady) which you always wear, will, if ſhe conſents 
to ſee yon, give ſome Credit to my Words, You 
need not, indeed (reſum'd Belinda, with a deep Sigh): 
be under any Apprehenſions, that my Behaviour will 
de in the leaſt contradictory to whatever you ſhall 
tell her of my Diſpoſition to indulge a Melancholy, 
Which I have but too much Reaſon for. You may 
talk after what manner you pleaſe (ſaid the other) 
but I am too well 1 with your Circum- 
ſtances,. 
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ſtances not to know that you can have no rea! Cauſes 
for that Penſiveneſs, which, to deal freely with you, 
very much obſcures the Luſtre of your Charms. I 
know not, indeed {continu'd ſhe, with a Smile) what 
imaginary ones your Fancy may ſuggeſt: Young 
People, too often, take Pleaſure, as it were, in find- 
ing out ſomething to afflict themſelves with :— 
I am afraid you have ſeen ſome Gentleman too love- 
ly for your Repoſe: and, perhaps, he may be (for 
Love is a blind Deity) of a Quality above your Hopes, 
or of a Degree below your Diſcretion, to make choice 
of or, tis poſſible, may have proy'd ungrateful ;-- 
or, may be already Married, —or engag'd, or elſe— 
She wou'd, doubtleſs, have run on with all the Cir- 
cumſtances that can make a young Woman in Love 
unhappy, if Belinda (a little too nearly touch'd, put- 


ting on a more than ordinary Severity in her Coun- 


tenance) had not interrupted her, by ſaying, Madam, 
whatever the Occafion of my Melancholy may be, I 
am ſo much of the Recluſe's Mind, as to reſolve to 
keep it ſecret. . Pardon me (reſum'd the Landlady, 
perceiving ſhe was nettled) my Words were meant 
no otherwiſe than to divert; and to make what Re- 
paration I can for the Inadvertency of them, will 
confeſs, that if a Perſon of your Age is too apt to 
ſeek Occaſions of tormenting herſelf, one of mine is 
liable to as great a Fault, that of talking too much 
of Affairs which are not any way her Buſineſs. Some 


Company happening to come in, broke off the Con- 


verſation. Belinda retir'd to her Chamber; and the 
Landlady remain'd with her Head full of Contrivance, 
by what means ſhe ſhou'd bring about the Performance 
of her Promiſe. 5 | | 
Tas next Day an Opportunity offer'd very lucky 
for her Purpoſe : The Recluſe ſent for her to pay 
her ſome Money; and as ſoon as that Affair was diſ- 
patch'd, ſhe began to labour the Succeſs of the other, 
and was fo fortunate in her Negotiation, that as 
much averſe as ſhe: found the Recluſe at firſt; the 


Aſſurances ſhe gave her that Bilinda's Deſire of her 


Society, 


4 . 
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Sympathy in their Afflictions, at laſt prevail'd on her 
to receive a Viſit from her. Having obtain'd this 
Grant, the good old Gentlewoman, eager to acquit 
herſelf of the Promife ſhe had made, entreated that 
Belinda might have Leave to watt on her that Night; 


to which the Recluſe, having permitted her com- 


ing at all, eafily conſented. _ 2 ä 
Tux Meeting of theſe two Ladies was ſomething 
particular for Perſons of the ſame Sex; each found, 
at firſt Sight, ſo much to admire in the other, that 
it kept both from ſpeaking for ſome Moments. The 
Recluſe conſidered Belinda, as indeed ſhe is, one 
cf the moſt lovely Perſons on Earth; and Belinda 
found the Recluſe ſo far beyond the  Zandlady's 
Deſcription, ſomething ſo majeſtick, and withal ſo 
ſweet and attractive in her Air, —ſuch a Mixture of 
the moſt forceful Fire, and moſt enchanting Softneſs 
in her Eyes, that ſhe became wholly loſ in ſpeech- 
leſs Wonder; till the Recluſe (who, tho” as young 
as Belinda, was Miſtreſs of a much greater Preſence 
of Mind) broke Silence in theſe Words : 
_. Ir, Madam (ſaid ſhe, with a Voice and Accent no 
leſs charming than her Perſon} you are enough in 
love with Mifery, to wiſh to be Partaker of it- with 
me, I heartily can bid you welcome to this Seene of 
Woe : But if-your Griefs are of a Nature that will 


admit Relief, the Society of a Wretch like me, will 


be far from adding to your Conſolation. To forget 
the Misfortunes I lament (reply*d Belinda) would be 
perhaps a greater Ill than any I yet have known— 
*Tis my Defire always to remember them; and no- 
thing ſure can ſo well enable me to do it with Pa- 
tience, as the Knowledge that ſo many excellent Qua- 
lities as you appear to be Miſtreſs of, cannot be ex- 
empted Bock Calamities. Alas! (reſum'd the Re- 
eluſe, burſting into Tears) tis the little Knowledge 
you have of me inclines you to ſo favourable an 
Opinion. Believe me, Madam (continued ſhe, weep- 


" BOM wore) were you acquainted with the Hilbouy - 


Society ſprung only from a Belief that there was 2 


1 
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of this Wretch, you ſee before you, you would allow, 
XX that as none like me has ever /ufer'd, ſo alſo none 
ever has like me deſerv'd to ſuffer. I believe, Ma- 
dam (anſwer d Belinda) one of the greateſt Impoſh- 
"IF bilities you can attempt, is that of perſuading me, 
or, indeed, any body that ſees you, to that Opinion. 
2X Theſe little Civilities being over, they fell into a 
"XX Converſation ſuitable to that Melancholy their Miſ- 


g fortunes had involv'd them in; and they agreed ſo 
,, perfectly in their Sentiments concerning the Inſtability 
t X of all human Happmeſs, the little Confidence 
© there was to be put in the Proteſtations of Friend- 
© MF ſhip, —and that the only way to attain true Con- 
2 tent, was in an abſolute Retirement from the World, 
8 and a Diſregard of every thing in it; that when they 
) parted (as Belinda thought it improper to make her 
f firſt Viſit very long) it was with a mutual Satiſ- 
$ faction, and each began to conceive far the other a 
- real Tenderneſs, which has ever ſince remain'd un- 
4 ſhaken. 1 | 
Tu next Day (being defir'd to do ſo by the Re- 


cluſe) Belinda made her a ſecond Viſit; and after 
ſome Diſcourſe like what had paſs'd the Evening be- 
fore, the Converſation turn'd, perhaps undeſignedly 
by either of them, on Love; but when once enter'd, 
neither ſeem'd to grow weary of the Subject; and 
both ſpoke in fo feeling a Manner, that if a third 
3 Perſon had been Witneſs of what they ſaid, he need 
not have been very quick of Apprehenſion to diſco- 
ver what was the Source of both theſe Ladies Troubles. 
They fat together till paſt Midnight ; and when Be 
linda took her Leave, it was not without making an 
Appointment to paſs the next. Evening as they had 
done this. | | £ | | 
As ſoon as Belinda was alone, ſhe began to run 
over in her Mind, all the Particulars of the Conver- 
XX fation ſhe had with the Recluſe, and was now 
= cofirm'd in what ſhe before imagin'd, that Love had 
been the ſole Cauſe of her Retirement: She would 
have given almoſt one of hex Eyes, to have been let 
lhe | into 


— 
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into the Secret of the whole Affair; but durſt not at- 
tempt to aſk it, for fear of diſobliging her, if the 
Kecluſe, who was little behind her in Curiofity, 
had not at the next Viſit, purpoſely given her an Op- 
„ TE TEE De. 5 
I xxow not, Madam (ſaid ſhe, ſoon after they 
were together) whether there be a Poſſibihty for yon 
to imagine from what Cauſe the Miſeries you ſee 
me in have proceeded ; but I am half poſitive, that I 
can more than gueſs the Origin of that Melanchol. 
which induces you to ſupport the Society of a Wretch 
-like me. I cannot doubt, Madam:(reply'd Be- 
Linda, bluſhing, yet pleaſed ſhe had ſo fayourable an 
Opportunity of ſpeaking her Mind without Offence) 


your Penetration in a much greater Matter; ſince I, 


who have but little Diſcernment, and leſs Experience, 
have been bold enough in my Imagination, to aſſure 
myſelf that whatever the Effects may be, the Cauſe 
of both our Sorrow is the ſame. I am ſo much of 
your Mind, (reſum'd the other) that J am willing 
to put it to the Tryal. Here (continu'd ſhe, taking 
Pens and Paper) do you write, and J will do the- 
ſame, and by reading what each other have fat down, 
both will avoid the Confuſion. of ſpeaking firſt. 
Agreed (faid Belinda) and immediately did as the 
Recluſe deſir d. On Exchange of the Papers, Belin- 
da read in that which the Recluſe had writ, Undone 
\by Love, and the Ingratitude of faithleſs Man. 
And the Rec/u/e found in that which the other had 
writ, theſe Words, For ever loft to Peace by Love 
and my own fond Belief. As I expected ! cry'd they 
out both together. And after a little Pauſe, not all 
the IIls (rejoin'd the Recluſe) which Fortune watches 
to oppreſs us with are half ſo ruinous, ſo deſtructive, 
as: this one Paſſion! Nothing, indeed (reply'd Be 
linda, weeping) is to our Sex ſo fatal. O Love 
(continued ſhe) thou gilded Poiſon, which kills by 
flow Degrees, and makes each Moment of our Life 
a Death! Why, O why, do we ſuffer our fond 
Hearts to harbour thexze ?!———— Why are we — 
| ö - 


like Man (reſam'd the Reclu/e, bearing her Company 
in Tears) inconſtant, changing, and hunting after Plea- 
ſure in every Shape? 
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Or, if our Sex, more 


a 1 | pure, and more refin'd, diſdains a Happineſs ſo groſs, 


why have we not Strength of Reaſon too, to enable 


us to corn what is no longer worthy our Efeem ? In 


459 
LED 


= Child, I ſhou'd diſturb the ſacred Quiet of their Aſhes. 


*X theſe, and the like Exclamations, they paſt ſome Time; 


and had, doubtleſs, given a greater Looſe to the over- 


= boiling Paſſions of their Souls, if their mutual Curi- 


— 


oſity to know each other's Adventures, had not ob- 
lg'd them to fear r met. 

Tu Recluſe wou'd fain have perſuaded Belinda 
to relate her Story firſt ; but that Lady excus'd 
herfelf in Terms ſo obliging, and full of Reſpect, 
that the other cou'd not preis her any farther, and 
only ſaid, I ſhou'd hardly be prevail'd on to a Re- 
cital of thoſe Misfortunes which, indeed, have fallen 
on. me but too juſtly, till by knowing yours I ſhouꝰd 
have Hope, to find Excuſe :. But, as I am confident no 
Woes were ever like mine, I have Good-nature enough 
to acquaint you with 'em firſt, to the End that the 
Knowledge of mine may make your own ſeem leſs, 
and enable you with more Eaſe to the Relation of 
them. Belinda anſwer'd her only with a Bow, and 


a little ſhaking of her Head, at once to thank her 


for her Civility, and ſhew that ſhe thought it impoſ- 
ſible for any Affliction to extend that which ſhe en- 
dur'd : And the Recluſe, after having paid a Tribute 
of Sighs, which the Remembrance of her Misfortunes 
always exacted from her, began to ſatisfy her Com- 


* 


Panion's Impatience in theſe Words: 


The Story of CLEOMIRA. 


F 1 O make you perfectly comprehend the Truth 


of my Affairs (ſaid ſne) J muſt acquaint you 


of what Condition my Parents were: Though their 


Names I ſhall beg leave to conceal, leſt by declaring to 
any one that ſo deſervedly unhappy a Creature is their 


She 
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She could not ſpeak this without burſting into a Tor- 
rent of Tears, which, for ſome Moments, hindered 
her from proceeding: But as ſoon as ſhe had a little 
repell'd the Violence of her Grief, Vou muſt know 
{ continued” ſhe) that my Father was a younger 
Branch of a Family which boaſts a Place among the 
Prime of the Nobility; and my Mother was deſcend- 
ed from Anceſtors whoſe noble Actions merited 

Titles, though they wore none, but that of being 
the beſt and moſt ancient of the Gentry. They had i 
both been from their Infancy accuſtomed to a Court, 

and had Spirits far above their Circumſtances, which 
made them unable to endure the Thoughts either 
of a Retirement, or appearing in Publick with an 

Equipage any way inferior to what thoſe of the 
ſame Rank maintain'd. Thus was I, who was their 
m_ Child, bred up in all the Pomp and Pride of 

Quality; and great Part of what ſhould have been 

erved for my Fortune, ſpent in my Education, 
and laviſh'd on thoſe unneceſſary Ornaments and 

Expences which all young Girls, who are fond of 
making a Shew, affect. I. was not much above 
Thirteen when my Father died: His Loſs was ſo 

real a Grief to my Mother, that for a long time ſhe 
remainꝰd. :inconfolable, nor did her former Gaiety 
ever retürn. Inſtead of entertaining any Thoughts 

of a ſecbnd Marriage, ſhe. tranſplanted all the Ten- 
derneſs ſhe had borne my Father on me; and the 

Conſideration how improbable it was for her to 

match me according to my Birth, or the Expecta- 
tions IJ had been bred to (my F ather being able to 
leave me no more than three thouſand Pounds) 
every Day increaſed her Affliction: Nor were theſe 

Reflections unaccompanied with Fears, that my 
Youth, and ſome Attractions which her Love made 
her fancy ſhe ſaw about me, might draw on Temp- 

tations to the Diſadvantage of my Reputation; the | 

therefore refolvy*d on the ſudden to quit the Court, 
as a Place too dangerous for a young Woman to con- 
tinue in, who had not a F ortune ſufficient to * 
* 5 


— - 
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—_ her to the honourable Affections of the Great, and 


too much Pride to liſten to the Sollicitations of the 


te WF, /erior Sort who frequented it. That the leſs Ne- 
ice might be taken of the Change of her Humour, 
Ser me pretended an Indiſpoſition, and that the London 


2 Air did not agree with her z and in a ſhort Time took 
a2 Houſe about fix Miles diſtant from it. This was 


ted 3 like preſent Death to me: But all I cou'd ſay was of 
— no effect; the more preſſing I appear'd to fay,. the 
1 more ſhe thought it needful I ſhould go ; and the 
It, paſſionate Fondneſs 1 expreſs'd for the Town Diver- 
ch SR * 5 . 1 7 
fons and Diſdain of a Country Life, confirm'd her, 


3 | that it was abſolutely neceſſary at once to prevent the 
XX Dangers ſhe imagin'd threaten'd me, and repel the 


he Growth of that Ambition which ſhe found had al- 
ready taken too deep a Root in my youthful Heart. 
- In fine, we went: And this ſo ſudden and difagree- 


able an Alteration in my Manner of LOG me 
a Shock which I know not how to expreſs. My 
== Mother, entirely throwing off the fire Lady, began 
do practiſe the meer Country Gentlewoman, and us'd 
her utmoſt Endeavours to make me do ſo too. She 
was continually telling me, that my Fortune, join'd 
with all ſhe cou'd be able to do for me, cou'd entitle 
me to no greater Hopes.—That it was time for me 
do learn to play the good Houſewife, and forget that 
there ever were ſuch Things as Balls, Plays, Maſque- 
nades, or Aſſemblies. All this, which was really the 
Effect of her Prudence, Ilook*d: upon as Whimyy ; and 
the Reſtraint ſhe laid me under, of not viſiting,. or be- 
mg viſited by any Perſon,” whom ſhe cou'd have the 
: leaſt Apprehenſion of, I conſidered as an Affront to 
ny Underſtanding. I am oblig'd (faid ſhe, my dear 
Belinda) to enter into theſe Particulars, becauſe this 
ſudden Change from all the Liberties in the World, 
to the moſt ſtriẽt Conſinement, is all the Excuſe 1 
dan make for my ill Conduct. But why {continu'd 
| fhe, after a Pauſe) ſhou'd I alledge that for my Vin- 
| dication, which Time, perhaps, and Conſideration, 
might have made eaſy to me, if a more fatal Enemy 
: : | N 
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to my Repo/e, as well as my Intereſt, my Honour, and E | 
my Virtue, had not made it more hateful to me. 


Here was her Speech a fecond Time interrupted by | ö 


her tempeſtuous Grief; and Belinda was forc'd to 
make uſe of all the Arguments ſhe was Miftreſs of, 
to perſuade her to Moderation. | 1 

Ax laſt, getting leave: to reſume her Diſcourſe, One 


Day (ſaid ſhe) one fatal Day,—wou'd to God it had 3 a 


been the laſt of my Life, as it was of my Repoſe, 
two Ladies came to vifit my Mother ; and ſpeaking 


of a magnificent Ball that Night at Court, told her 
they were come on purpoſe to entreat her to permit 
me to accompany them. By the Account I have 
given, you, may judge how little Probability there 
was ſhe ſhou'd. conſent ; but whether ſhe was really 
overcome by their Reg ſons, or only yielded to their 


Per ſuafions, being Perſons ſhe very much eſteem'd, I 
know not: But when I leaſt expected it, ſhe order'd 
me to make myſelf ready to wait on them. Never 
was any Priſoner, who long had Ianguiſh'd in a 
Dungeon, more rejoic'd to ſee the open Air, than I 
to find myſelf once more in Court, where every body 
welcom'd me, every body careſs'd me, and, indeed, 
I believe, ſome of them with a good deal of Since- 
rity : For not being of a Quality great enough to 
create Euuy, nor ſo mean as to beget Gontempt, and 
tolerably well humour'd ; I am ſenſible there were 
many whoſe kind Wiſhes I heartily poſſeſs d. I had 
my Admirers too; at leaſt, there were ſeveral young 
Sparks, and thoſe. not of the loweſt Rank, who took 
pleaſure in making me believe ſo. Not that my 
Heart was any way affected with what they ſaid, 
though I had Vanity enough to encourage it: Love 


was a Paſſion I had ſo little Notion of, that I conſi- 


der'd it no more than as a Fiction, and only dreſs d 
up by the Poets in ſuch Variety of Shapes, to make 
the Amuſement more entertaining. But this, alas! 
was the unlucky Hour in which I was to be con- 
vinc'd of the real Being of that Power J ſo ſlightly 


had regarded; and ſoon learn'd to pity, by my 2 
: ; | ” thoſe 
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hoſe Pains which, with an unregarding Ear, I often 
ad heard or here mourn. n. 

Azour the middle of the Ball, as I was Dancing 
ith a young Nobleman, who had done me the Ho- 
our to take me out, I ſaw on a ſudden, the Eyes 
of the whole Company turn'd towards the Poor; 
but, being too buſily engag'd in what I was about, 


be, till having ended my Dance, and it being my turn 
to take a Partner, a Lady of my Acquaintance whiſ- 
ber dime. and faid, There's the fine young Lord— 
l will not call him by any other Name than that 
of Lyſander.) He is lately (continued my Friend) 
come from his Travels, and but this Moment enter d; 
it will be an envy'd Gallantry if you lead him out. 
While ſhe was ſpeaking, I directed my Eyes where 
1 perceiv'd ſhe look'd, and ſaw a Form which ap- 
XX pear'd more than Man, and nothing inferior to thoſe 
ldea's we conceive of Angels: His Air! his Shape! 
his Face ! were more than human !—Myriads of 
X light'ning Glories darted from his Eyes, as he caſt 


ſtreaming Sweetneſs, ſuch a deſcending Softneſs, as 
ſeem'd to entreat the Admiration he commanded! A 
= thouſand times have I attempted: ſince to /peat what 
etwas I felt at this firſt fatal Interview; but Words 
could never do juſtice to the Wonders of his Charms, 
or half deſcribe the Ee they wrought on me: Oh! 
had his Sol been worthy of that lovely, that tranſ- 
porting Outſide, I ſhould have been too bleſt, been 
"—X -2ppy to as ſuperlative a Degree, as now I am dur 
and wretched. But not to tire you with unavaili 

= 774e:s, or as fruitleſs Exclamations, I low'd!'—was 
plung'd in a wild Sea of Paſſion, before I had Time 
too #now, or ſtem the Danger! I had ſo many diſor- 
n=” der'd Motions in my Heart, that I am amaz'd my 
HPFeet kept any juſt Meaſure with the Muſick ; or 
that, ſo little uſed as I had ever been to diſguiſe my 


my Se, and make viſible to the * 
es ' what 


had not Time to confider what the Meaning might 


7 them round the Room, yet temper'd with ſuch a 


Thoughts, my Eyes did not betray the Confuſion of 


Sh 
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what I was not yet acquainted with 'myſelf : But 
whether the great Concourſe of much finer Ladies F FH 
who were there; hinder'd me from being much re- 
garded, or thoſe Changes which, I am very fure; ap- 
peared in my Countenance, were only taken for the 
Effects of Baſhfulneſs in dancing with a Perſon who 
was altogether a Stranger, I cannot tell; but I ſcap'd 
that Raillery, which J muſt have expected to have 
met with, if any body had been ſenſible of the true 
State of my Condition. When I had done dancing, 
J mingled with thoſe Ladies who came with me, 8 
and ſome others of my Acquaintance : Ly/ander ſoon 
join' d us, and enter'd into a Converſation, which 
ſhew'd his Wit was, if poſſible, ſuperior to his 
Beauty: He was perfectly well bred, obliging and 
gallant, and had ſomething of I know not what pe- 
culiarly: graceful and enchanting in his Voice and 
Manner of Addreſs; and what added to his other 
Engagements, at leaſt exdear'd them to my (already 
doting) Heart, was, that though he ſaid nothing in 
Particular to me at that time, yet I could eaſily diſ- 
dcern he aim'd at pleaſing only me. But he behav'd } 
himſelf not in ſo general a Manner the whole Night : 
A little after, perceiving I was ſeparated a good 
Diſtance from the Perſons I had been with, he came | 
up to me, and. making a low BoW, Madam (ſaid | 
he) how fortunate am I, who, after having been in 
many Courts where I have ſeen Ladies who juſtly 
may be called beautiful, and ſince my Return home 
have met with nothing that could bring me into 
good Humour with my. native Country, have now 
the Blefling of behalding a Face, which not only 
ſums up all the different Lovelineſſes of other Char- 
mers, but has alſo an immenſely divine Treafure of 
its own !———Ochers may move the Heart by ſlow © 
Degrees, and with ſome one Perfection captivate the |? 
Senſe 5 but yen have Graces which ſtrike the very 
Soul, and at firſt Sight ſubdue each Faculty! Bluſh 
not; fair Excellence] (continued he, finding 1 was 
fient,: as indeed I had no Power to-ſpeak) I tell you 
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XX your too potent Charms, the Effects they have on 
ne will quickly tell you what they are: Could thoſe 
| inſpiring Eyes but look into my Soul, they would 
| perceive their Power. Pardon this Declaration: 
A vulgar Paſſion, and for a vulgar Object. may wait 

on the dull Formalities of Decorum; but what I feel 
for you, burſts out and blazes too fierce to be con- 
| ceal'd.- It is not to be expreſs'd,——It is not 
to be imagined, how he look'd while he was ſpeaking 
theſe Words, and much leſs in what manner I be- 
haved at hearing them: Surprize, and Joy, and 
Hope, and Fear, and Shame, at once aſſaulted me, 
and hurried my wild Spirits with ſuch Vehemence, that 
| had I anſwer'd at all, it muſt have been ſomething. 
ſtrangely incoherent ; but, happily for me, ſome Com- 
pany came that Inſtant to the Place where we were 
ſtanding, and deliver'd me from the greateſt Per- 
"XX plexity I could be in. I did not, however, recover 
—X myſelf the whole time of my being there; yet, ſo 
much was I infatuated, ſo loſt to all Thought of 
7 Reaſon or Diſcretion, . that whenever he approach'd 
me, I had not Courage to avoid him, as I might ea- 

lily have done, without being taken notice of. It is 
ure, he col Opportunities of entertaining me 
in 
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in the Manner he had begun, and without doubt, as 
he has ſince own'd to me, he ſaw enough in my 


Eyes to make him know the Pleaſure I took in hear- _ 5 | 
ing him ſpeak, far exceeded my Confuſion at what x 


he faid. 

Ir was almoſt Morning when the Ball broke up; 
_ there being no Poſlibility of my going home 
till next Day I paſs'd that Time at the Lady's Houſe | 


who brought me out: But, though the Fatigue and 
Hurry of the Night wou'd at another Seaſon have ⁵ 
made me glad of Reſt, I had zow-enough to keep 


me waking - Lyſander” 8 Charms, his Beauty, his Wit, 


ieh I had received it, gave me ſufficient Matter of | 
Reflection: I could not think I had liſten'd to any | 
Proteſtations of Lowe, from a Man I had never ſeen 
before, without an inexpreſſible Shock to my Mo- 
deſty ; but theſe Conſiderations ſoon gave place to 
others even more deſtructive to my Peace. Ly/ander 
was too lovely, and appear'd too deſerving, for me 
to repent, for any long time, the une 1 
had ſhew'd him; and my greateſt Trouble was the 
Fear that I ſhould never ſee him more. I reſoly'd 
to ſay nothing to my Mother of- what had paſs'd, 
believing with Reaſon enough, that ſhe would not 
only condemn me for. Miſmanagement, but alſo take 
ſuch Meaſures as ſhould for ever deprive me of the 
Sight of him: Love taught me a Cunning which be- 
fore I. was a Stranger to; and though I burn'd with 
Deſire to be talking ſomething of my ador'd Lyſan- 
der, and vent ſome Part of the Overflowings of my 
raviſh'd Soul, yet I ſo well diſſembled, that at 
return home, 1 never mention'd the leaſt Syllable 
which could give ſuſpicion ; and contented myſelf, 
as well as I was able with the Belief that Ly/ander 
(who, I found by his calling me by my Name had 
enquired who I was) would find ſome Means to 
7 to me. Nor did that Hope deceive me: The 
very next Day, happening to be at a Window, I 
+ a Fellow W backwards and for- 
wards 
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1M Lards before our Houſe : It preſently came into my 


4; ead, that there was a Probability he might be a 
my ¶Ineſſenger from Lyſander. I obſerved his Motions a 


ar? od while, and finding he ftill lurk'd about, with 

- Eyes continually fix d on our Door, I made a 
. FPretence to go down; and ſtanding there a little, 
'P 3 Ine Man drew nearer, but with a Circumſpection 


me nich confirm'd me my Conjectures were. true. 
uſe Y No body being within hearing, I called to him, 
ind nd afced him if he wanted any thing. Madam, 
We Fanfwered he ſoftly, and pulling a Letter out of his 
1 Pocket) by the Deſcription which was given me, I 
it, pelieve cs is deſigned to you. It is, it is (cried I, 
in s ſoon as I ſaw the Superſcription) and immediate- 
of _- y ran in, too much tranſported to ſay any more. I 
NY Moot into an Arbor in the Garden, to peruſe the dear 
en Contents, which I very well remember, and are 
- coo deeply engraven in my Mind, ever to be for- 
0 -** 5 : IS * | 7 


ne 2 | „ 

19 To the divine CLEOMIR A. 

e 1 1 e >. 7 | 

d 1 Pl F the moſt adorable Cleomira wanted any Proof of 
1, be Dominion of ber Charms, befides the juſt Title 
t ey have to reign over the Souls of all Mankind, this 
© RE ad come to convince her of a Truth, which Yefterday 
e . Harri ſo cruelly to doubt. But you are too Divine 
„ be ignorant of your Attributes; and, if there is any 
h bing in you, which is not of a Piece with Heaven, it 
bat you are not ſufficiently ftored with Mercy to look 
Y RE-/2vourably on a Man who has no other Merit than his 
/ IRE Leal. It is auith an inconceivable Terror ] look back 
> | on that Declaration, which the Force of the moſt violent 
> TX Paffion that ever was, obliged me to make, in ſo impa- 
lite and unprepared a Manner; and tremble when I con- 
[ : 3 fuer how much Reaſon you have to condemn the Pre- 
Lerndtion of this. But, if as many Years of humble 
* HE (2it4fu Services as Fate has allotted for my Life, may 


| purchaſe a Pardon for the Sin of my Temerity, I devote 
$2 cl them 


> M 
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them intirely to you,—Henceforth rule my every Word 
and Ation,—T had almoſt ſaid my every Wiſh : But, 
oh that is not in your Power, waſt as it is ! for 9 
could you command me to ceaſe burning with impatient | © 
Defires to obtain the Bleſſing of pleafing you, I freely 
own, I could not,——nay, I would not, in that, obey * 
vou: In ſpite even of yourſelf, I muſt for ever love, 
Hor ever worſhip you !-—Permit me then to eve to 
your Bounty, <vhat elſe my own Obſtinacy will give 
me, the Tith of the © "©: 
Ms ioſt excellent Cleomira's 
75 Trueſt and Everlaſtin g Votary, 


— 


LrsanDes. 


Turxx was a Poſtſcript (continued the Re- 
cluſe) in which he preſs'd very ſtrenuouſly for an 
Anſwer; the Words of which I do not very well 
remember: And, indeed, it is needleſs to have 
troubled you with this, or many others of the like 
Nature; but as there are ſome of his Letters, which, 
in the Courſe of my Story, I ſhall be obliged to re- 
peat, I thought it proper to let you ſee the mighty 
elevated Height the Wings of Fancy ſoar, while in 
Purſuit ; and how low, how faint, and drooping is 

their Flight, when there is nothing farther to be ob- 
tained? I will not pretend to tell you what my Trani- 
ports were while I was reading; if, as you confeſs, 
you really know the Power of Love, hour oc Heart 
will make you comprehend what it was ine felt, 
much more than any Words could do. I was almoit 
diſtracted for fear the Meſſenger ſhould be gone, and 
I hive no Opportunity to ſend an Anſwer : But he 
-open'd the Door, he preſently: ſtarted out from bẽ- 
' hind a great Tree that grew before the Houſe, 1 
made a Sign to him that he ſhould ſtay, and went to 
my Chamber to write: I durſt not allow time for 
WI. e I 
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2 1 hought, leſt any Interruption ſhould happen; and 


N. nly following the Dictates of my inconſiderate and 
f 2 nſported Paſſion, returned an Anſwer in theſe 
ae GL 
obey = 
vve, > To the Noble LysanDER. 
e t8 8 | 
F Cleomira were half ſo worthy Adoration as Ly- 
EE ſander truly is, ſhe might without any Difficulty be 
Wrought to believe all you ſay to her: but, as 1 am ſen- 
F le ] have no other Graces than thoſe your Fancy is 
eas d to beſtow on me, you cannot blame me, if I am 
tn, little diffdent of the Continuance of a Paſſion ſo 
eau grounded. —1 ſpall not, however, defire you to 
Re- d giving me any farther Teſtimonies of it ; becauſe, 
an hon ſay, while you are pofſeſs'd of it, Entreaties of 
rel at hind would be altogether unavailing. I think my- 
ve Hertremely obliged to you for the Caution with which. 
ike aur Letter was delivered; and if you favour me with 
ch, ey more, hope you will make uſe of the ſame, which 
re- Neill be of the greateſt Conſequence to the Peace of 
ity _ | = | 
an | CLEOMIRA. 
On Norwirnsraxpixc the Violence of my Paſſion, 
nere were ſome Intervals in which I endured ſevere 
: pbraidings from my Modeſty, for engaging thus pre- 
\- pitately in a Love-Affair; but they laſted not long, 
1. d at every Return grew weaker than before: Ly- 
tes Idea would ſuffer nothing but itſelf to have 
a / Prevalence in my Soul; and the Glory, methought, 
4 f appearing amiable in his Eyes, was more Happi- 
I ess than all the World beſides could give. . 
„Tux next Morning, almoſt the firſt Perſon I ſaw, 
© as the Meſſenger again, walking as he had done 
1 he Day before: I made no doubt but he had another 
to Billet for me, and the firſt Moment I had an Oppor- 
* unity, went down to receive it. I was not deceiv'd ; 
, 


Vor. II. B for 
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for as ſoon as I had opened the Door, he ſlipp'd a Pa. 3 
per into my Hand, and retired to his Covert quick 
as Lightning. The Words of this were; -" 


To my ador'd CLEOMIRA. 


72 much was 1 miſtaken while ] Belieu'd it 1 


impolſible there was a Charm more touching than 


your Wit and Beauty: Your Goodneſs rawiſbes beyond 


both !——The Brightneſs of your Eyes inflame the 
Heart ; the Harmony of your Voice enchants tb 
Zar; but this divine Sweetneſs of your Natur: 


diffuſes Heaven, and gives Raptures which Angels on. 
ly, and the happier Man whom Cleomira Favours, cas 
be bleſs'd with! —— Say, with what Words, thou 
evonderous Abſtract of Perfection ! thou lovelieſt,——— 
ewiſeſt,——beft of all created Beings! ſhall I repay a 
Condeſcenfion fo unhoped, ——unmerited ! To be permit. 
ted to adore you, is Extaſy too great to bear in Silence ! ⁵⁶ 
—O give my impetuous Tranſports leave to vent them- 
ſeFves ! let me beneath your Feet declare the mighty 
Senſe I haue of ſo unvalued an Obligation let, 
en that happy Earth you tread on, my humble Body 
evow the lower Proſtration of my devoted Soul, and 
newer riſe, till by ſome Arguments forcible as my Paſſi- 
on, I have convinc'd you with how much Truth, Puri- 
ty, and everlaſting Zeal, I am your Slave! I have 
not been fo ſparing of my Enquiries, as not to kuow it 
will be almoſt impoſſible to obtain the Bleſſing 1 entreat 
at your Houſe; but if you can think of any other, 
awhere with Convenience I may be favour d, let the 
. fame unequalledExcellence of Diſpoſition, wwbich has al- 
ready done ſuch Miracles for me, incline you to let ne 
know it by the Bearer : As alſo if you rwill Sea my long 
ing Eyes with a tranſient View from your Window, as 
I paſs by to-morrow Morning on Horſeback, Tho yr; 
Idea has never been abſent from my Soul, fince the 
firſt Moment I beheld you, yet my impatient Senle re- 
proaches me that ] have liv'd theſe two. long Days ; 
awithout endeauouring at leaſt a greater Proportion of 
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Felicity, and teftifying by all the Ways 1 am able, how 


7 puch J am the uever-too-much deify'd Cleonura's 
BM Eternally Devoted 
and moſt Paſſionate 
LyYsSANDER 


Axx body bat ne, would have been too much 
alarmed at the reading theſe Lines, to have return'd 
WL * y Anſwer, unleſs it were ſuch a one as ſhould have 
| Wentirely taken away thoſe Hopes my former Com- 
plaiſance had inſpired. The Boldneſs of deſiring me 
to appoint a Meeting was ſo great, as all the fine 
Things he faid to me could not attone for; and was 
ſufficient to have taught me, how dangerous it was 
to make any Condeſcenſions of this kind to a Man 
Thad fo little Knowledge of: To another, I fay, 
IT this might have been a timely Warning; but, alas! 
l was fo blinded with my Paſſion, that I could think 
of nothing but which way I ſhould gratify it; and 
XT without any Struggles from that Baſhfulneſs which 
ill now had never forſook me, writ him a Reply in 
chis manner. : 


To the worthy LVS AN DER. 


br. | T HE Gratitude you expreſs for that, perhaps, too 
3h great Compliance you have found in me, is infinitely 
obliging : for I would much rather you ſhould im pute it to 
any thing, than to that Vanity, wwhich too often influ- 
ences a Woman of my Age, to encourage Aadręſſes her 
Heart is no abay affected with; and, tho' it may appear 

00 free a Declaration, I am fo little acquainted with 
dLiſguiſing the Truth, that Irantot forbear telling you, 


as = 
be sto your Merits alone you are indebted for the Li. 
he 


ow berty of a Correſpondence, which you are pleas d to 


8 * 


bind agreeable. Your Information, that it is impoſſible 
ys ; r ne to receive the honour you would do me at our 
of Houſe, has not deceived you ; and 1 muſt allo l et you 
li- | B 2 kncag 
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Sabo, Jam too ſtrictly confined to promiſe it at any wh 


3 

2 
other. I muſt therefore leave it intirely to Fortune, 
to procure me any farther Pleaſure in your Converſa- ti 
tion than what your Letters afford: But in the mean 
time, ſpall not fail being at the Window that over- vp 3 
looks the Road, in the Hope of ſeeing a Perſon whoſe 
_—_— ſhall always be me valuable to b 


CLEOMI a. 


Wren I had ſent this away, I feigned myſelf a 
little indiſpoſed, to avoid the neceſſity of Talking; 
for Speech was now become a Pain, ſince I durſt 
not employ it in the Praiſe of my adored Lyſander. 
J paſſed the whole Day, and good part of the Night, 
in contemplating the Happineſs I ſhould enjoy next 
Morning; and it could be called ſcarce Dawn when 
J got up, and took my Poſt at the appointed Window, 
whence I believe it would have been impoſſible for 
any Thing to have removed me. My Mother was no 
ſooner out of Bed than ſhe enquired after my Health; 
her Tenderneſs making her doubt the Diſorder I com- 
plained of was increaſed, becauſe I had not been in 
her Chamber, as it was my Cuſtom every Morning, 
to intreat her Bleſſing: And being told where I 
was, came in to me, not a little ſurpriſed to find me 
in a Room, which, by reaſon of the great Duſt of 
the Highway, was very ſeldom made uſe of, and 
the leaſt pleaſant of any in the Houſe. She did not ⁵⁶ 
fail to ask the Cauſe of my being there ; and I told 
her, That not being very well, 1 hoped ſome Benefit 
from the Air, which I thought blew freſher on that 
ſide of the Houſe, than on the other. She could 
have no Suſpicion, of the Truth, and this Excuſe 
paſs'd well enough. Breakfaſt being ready, ſhe ſent 
a Servant to call me; but I not being prevailed on 
to come, ſhe ordered it ſhould be brought where I 
was. This vexed me to the Heart; for I was nor” | 38 
willing that any body, much leſs that ſhe ſhould be a WW 
Witneſs of this Interview, tho' at ſuch a Diſtance, 
with Lyſander. I knew ſhe had diſcerning Eyes ; þ 
an 
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lp 6 d fear'd ſhe might diſcover more than I wiſh'd 
ve, he ſhou'd, in one or both of our Faces. I refus'd 
a- p drink Tea, ſcarce ſpoke, or if I did, it was fo 
an eeviſhly and unmannerly, that I am amaz'a ſhe did 

ot leave me in a Rage to indulge my ill Humour; 
at ſhe, taking my Behaviour for the Effect of Va- 
ours continued to ſooth me by a thouſand endear- 
g Exprefiions, which were wholly loſt upon me: 
had no Eyes, no Ears, no Heart open for any 
Ping but Lyſander. At length he came, and with a 
Mien and Air, ſo ſoſt, ſo ſweet, fo graceful, that 
Painters might have copy'd an Advzis from him, fit, 
Indeed, to charm the Queen of Beauty. He was 
W rcis'd in a ſtrait Jockey-Coat of Green Velvet richly 
>mbroider'd at the Seams with Silver ; the Buttons 
ere Brilliants, neatly ſet in Faſhion of Roſes ; 
Wis Hair, which is as black as Jet, was ty'd with a 
Wreen Ribband, but not fo ſtraitly but that a thouſand 
Wittle Ringlets ſtray' d o'er his lovely Checks and wan- 
WMon'd in the Air; a crimſon Feather in his Hat, ſet 
ff to vaſt Advantage the dazzling Whiteneſs of his 
kin. In fine, he was all over Charms! — all over 
lorious! and I believe it impoſlible for the moſt In- 
Wcniible to have beheld him without adoring him !— 
What then became of me?—O God! how fruitleſs 
ou'd any Endeavours be to repreſent what *twas I 


d elt! Tranſported! Raviſh'd!—— I wonder the 
2t iolent Emotions of my Soul did not bear my Body 
d Put of the Window! O wou'd it had been fo, 
it hat Love and Life might then have had an End, 
it nd ſcap'd the Woes which both have ſince endur'd! 
d he great Trampling which the Horſes made (for 
ſe e had four Servants in rich Liveries, and gallantly 
tt Wounted, attending him) oblig'd my Mother to rite 
n om her Chair, to ſee what it was that occaſion'd it. 
I Phe came to the Window the Moment that Ly/ander 
as making me a profound Reverence. I know not 
a ow I return'd it; but, doubtleſs, with a Confuſion, 
„ uitable to what I felt within, and which was but 
1 viſible to my Mother's Obſervation: For after he 
d me was 
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was paſs'd by, and my Eyes were purſuing him as 9 
far as I was able, ſhe rouzed me from the enchanting ⁵³ 
Dream I had been i in, by pulling me by the Sleeve 5 i 
from the Window, and looking earneſtly in my Face, | 
as tho ſhe wou'd penetrate into my Soul, bad me 
tell her who that Gentleman was. I know not, ⁵⁶ 
Madam (anſwered I, with a Voice which ſuffici. 
ently diſcovered the Inſincerity of my Words.) I am 
#fraid (ſaid ſhe, changing her Countenance to more 
Severity than ever I had ſeen her wear) you know 
him but too well: Acquaint me therefore this Mo- 
ment with the Truth; where, when, and how often 
you have ſeen him. I cou'd not immediately gather | 
Courage to make any Reply to this Command; and, 
when I aſſured her, as I truly might, that I had never : 
teen him, but at the Ball; ſhe was ſo far from giving 
Credit to what J ſaid, that the flew into the greateſt 
Puaſſion I had ever ſeen her in: And after the had a a: 
little vented it in ſome Exclamations on the Follies = 
of Love, and Diſobedience to Parents, left me alone 1 
to meditate on her Words. 1 
Tu1s was a dreadful Allay to the Pleaſure I had 
lately cnjoy'd : I perceiv'd the Secret I had taken ſo ee 
much pins, and fancy'd myſelf ſo artful in concea!- ti 
ing, was, by my own Inadvertency, diſcover'd.—I 
cou'd not reflect on the Indignation of a Mother, 1 
who, bating the Reſtraint ſhe laid me under, I had it | 
reaſon to think a moſt affectionate one, without a 
Concern very near Remorſe, for doing any thing to 
.occaſion it. But when I reflected on the Injuſtice ſhe am 
did me (for ſo my Love taught me to conſider it) 
in condemning my Admiration of a Perſon ſo every 
way deſerving as Eyſander appear'd to be, I regretted 
nothing but the Power ſhe had over me, leſt ſhe [2 
ſhould exert it yet more, and deprive me of any fu- | 
ture Means of ſeeing him. I had been happy never 
to have been more deceiv'd than I was in my Con- 538. 
jecture, that ſhe wou'd take all poſſible Precaution to. 
prevent my having any Converſation with a Perſon 
Who: the ſo Juſity believed dangerous. 


I nan 
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23 nad not paſt many Hours in contemplating the 
s fortunes I fancied myſelf in, before an old Wo- 
ere un (formerly my Governeſs, and now a ſort of 
erſeer in the Family) came into the Room, and 
ok upon her to reprove me, in Terms I could not 

en ſupport. On my giving her ſome tart Replies, 
e told me, that ſhe had Orders from my Mother 
confine me to my Chamber, till I had learned the 


am 8 
Dre Weſſon of Humiliation. I was forced to obey ; and, 
ow deed, was well enough contented to be any where, 
10- d avoid the hearing of ſuch Sermons : All that I 
ten ought an Affliction was, that it would be impoſſible 


r me to receive or an ſber any Letters from Lyſan- 
; and, it was only on this account that I paſſed 
yree Days of my Confinement in mortal Inquietudes : 


ing Vn the fourth, I ſaw the Mercury to my Fove, mount- 
eſt d on a little Heap of Rubbiſh that the Gardener 


ad thrown out, and peeping over the Wall. The 
Poor Fellow, as I ſince underſtood, had been every 
ne of thoſe Days watching about the Houſe ; but 
ot being able to get a Sight of me, either at the 
door, or Windows, he at laſt came round that way. 
he Appearance of this Man made me almoſt mad; 
il caſting in my Mind, if there were not a Poſſibi- 
ty of giving him notice of my Condition, Invention 
rniſned me with this: I opened the Window, and 
hruſting myſelf out as far as I could, made a Sign to 
im that he ſhould tarry a little where he was; then 
Rating a Piece of Paper, writ it in theſe Words: 


it I } J Know who you come from; and therefore gue? your 
ry = Buſinefs.— Let your Lord know J am in the ftricteſt 
ed 9 onfinement imaginable on his Account, — I fear it 


b l be impoſſible for me to continue the Happineſs of a 


u- Correſpondence with him. It will be to no Purpoſe for 
er % fo Hay, or return any more on the Deſign you are 
n- t on; but if you are talen notice of, may occaſion 


Vorſe Uſage, if poſſible, then what I now endure.” 
on 1 : | 


B 4 " IpvuLLED 


32 The BRITISñl REOT USE. 


T1 PULLED a Lead out of the Sleeve of my Govn- 
and wrapping it up in this Paper, to give it Weight» 
made a ſhift to hur] it to the Place where he could 
reach it. He took a Letter out of his Pocket, and 
held up to ſhew me, making ſeveral Motions ; by 
which I underſtood he was charged to give it me; 
but by ſhaking my Head, aud putting my Handker- 
chief to my Eyes, I teſtified the Impoſſibility of his 
Attempt, and Part of the Concern I was in. I fay, 
but Part; for after he was gone, and I began to 
reflect, that indeed I never ſhould be able to ſee 
Lyſander more, no Tongue can expreſs the Emotions 
ot my Soul. For many Days I did nothing but weep, 
and that in ſo violent a manner, that the Servants, 


whom my Mother ſent in to wait on me, appre- _ 


hended I ſhould fall into Fits. This, when it was 
told her, gave ſo conſiderable an Alarm to her Ten- 
derne ſs, that it half diſſipated her Anger; and, when 
J leaſt expected it, ſhe ordered I ſhould come down 
into t. he Parlour ; and receiving me with her ufual 
Afﬀab 'lity, You have ſuffer'd enough (ſaid ſhe} for 
the Im prudence of contracting an Acquaintance with- 
out my Approbation; but as I ſhould forgt it, at leaſt 

ſo far as never to reproach you with it, ſo I wou'd 
have you remember it enough to make you avoid, 
for the Future, any Faults of the like Nature. And, 
to convince me that there is nothing farther between 
you and this Gentleman, than what you would have 
me believe, you muſt reſume that Chearfulneſs which 
is becoming your Youth, and the little Cauſe you yet 
have met with to be otherwiſe. My Heart was too 
full to ſuffer me to make any other Reply to theſe 
Words than a low Curteſy; but when I had gather'd 
Courage enough to ſpeak, I endeavour'd to aſſure her, 
that my Melancholy proceeded from no ether Cauſe, 


than being on a ſudden depriv'd of alt thoſe Diver- 


_ honsI ever been accuſtom'd to ; but that, ſince 


it was her Pleaſure, I would uſe my utmoſt Efforts 


to make it eafy to me. She ſeem'd fatisfy'd with 
what I faid; and, perhaps, believing ſhe had _ 
8 e 
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little too ſevere, from that time took me abroad 
with her wherever ſhe went : She carried me to 
viſit ſeveral Relations, and a great many Acquaintance, 
whoſe Society I formerly took delight in: But alas! 
this ow could afford no Comfort to my bleeding 
Heart; it rather encrea/ed than diminiſhed the Anguiſn 
of my ſecret Diſcontent ; and ſince I could not ſee 
Lyſander, J could have been better pleaſed to have 
ſeen no body. There was no Poſſibility of conveying 
a Letter to him; I knew not where to direct; or if 
J had, notwithſtanding the Privileges my Mother now 
allowed me, ſhe ſcarce ever truſted me out of her 


= Sight. Thus, for two Months, did I languiſh out 
my Nights in fruitleſs Wiſhes, and my Days in the 


moſt tormenting (of all) Employments, that of be- 
ing obliged to wear a ſeeming Gaiety, when all my 
Soul was full of Horror and Diſtraction. In this 
Time a new Family came into the Neighbourhood ; 


| they ſoon made an Acquaintance with ours ; and my 


Mother was ſo well pleaſed with the good Breeding 
and Gravity of the Maſter and Miſtreſs of it, that 
ſhe entered into an Intimacy with them much ſooner 
than was her Cuſtom to do with any body. They 
viſited frequently at our Houſe ; and my Mother al- 
ways made me accompany her to return them, though 
much againſt my. Inclination ; for, as I have already 
told you, my own Thoughts, unquiet-as they were, 
gave me more Satisfaction than any; Company but 
Ly/ander's could beſtow. Both the Man and the Wo- 
man ſeemed wonderfully charmed with me ; took all 
Occaſions of complimenting me; and Mrs. Marvir 
(for that was the Name they were called by) would 
often endeavour to engage me in particular Conver- 
ſation ; which I, as carefully as I could, without be- 
ing rude, avoided : Till one Day, ſhe began a little 
kind of Raillery on my affecting a Demureneſs in 
my Behaviour, which (ſhe ſaid) ſhe was ſure was 
not in my Nature. My Mother, who was willing 
to take all Opportunities of perſuading me to Chear- 
fulneſs, join'd with her in this Aſſertion; and be- 

| © tween 


DUN 
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tween them both I was pretty much put to it 6a L 
' inwardly. perplexed as I was) to make any De- 


fence ; which, by the Aukwardnefs of it, diſcover a 


that I had, indeed, ſome at my Heart which 3 
elouded the Gaiety of my Looks. I am afraid (aid 1 
Mrs. Marvir to my Mother) that your Daughter is 

frarch her Cham > 


in love: I warrant, if we ſhould 


ber, we ſhould find a Number of amorous Books, Wo 
and Epiſtles of the ſame Nature. I never had that 
Curioft ty (reply'd my Mother) but I hope ſhe would 


receive none of the latter without my Knowledge ; 
and Phave taken care to inſtil ſuch Prineiples in her 


Mind, as will not let her be over-fond of the other. "8 


"Will you give meleave to fearch? (reſumꝰ d ſhe, laugh- 2 
ing}. ' Yes, with all my Heart (anſwer'd I, glad to 3 f 


put an End to this Diſcourſe}. I waited on her up 


Stairs; where, after ſhe had a little looked about her, 


and praiſed the Pleaſantnefs of the Chamber, having 


a full Profpect of the Garden, I told you (ſaid the} Ml 
that I ſhould find fomething here more ? tener than 
you would have the World be ſenfible of. I dare 


ſwear (continued ſhe, taking a Letter from my Toilet, 


and giving it to me) the Contents of this may juſtly + 
be called amorous. I had no ſooner caſt my Eyes on 
the Direction, than I knew the Hand to be Eyſan- 
er's: The Conſternation I was in may be more 
eafily imagined than expreſs'd: I had not Power to 


bircak the Ses, but continued looking ſometimes on 


her, ſometimes on the Table, and ſometimes on the 
Letter, as wondring by what means it had been 


. 
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convey'd there. Ceaſe your Surpriſe (reſumed ſhe) nl 
It was no other who laid the Letter on your Toilet np 
than ſhe who took it off, and deliver'd it to your [8 
Hand, and fhe who you need make no y_ to 


conſide in, fince your Lyſander, your adoripg bk 
the I he Fr of . 


der, has thought me worthy of 
F< pram you his fs Vows, and everlaſting Pai 
Iwill make ſome Excuſe (contint'd: ſhe) for Pert 
you above, that you may have time both to 


This and return an W which I have enger to 
ring 
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(fo bring him. I cou'd not get leave from my Aſtoniſh- | 

ment to make any Reply to what ſhe ſaid; but when 
FRE ſhe was gone, had my Senfes enough about me to 
lock the Door, and then fed my impatient and tranſ- 


ported Wiſhes with theſe Lines. 


is ST 
n- To my Souls only Treaſure, the Adorable 
, CLEOMIR A. ö 


O eafily might be ſpar d the Stings,— the Scor- 
| pions, — the never-dying Fires, and all the fancy'd 
XX Tortures which Prieſis invent to ride the frighted 
= Morld, if azy of thoſe Soul-enſlavers knew what it 
== was to love [ike me! Abſence from Cleomira is a Hell 
which all their labour d Policy wants $kill to paint !-- 
Within my burning Breaſt ten thouſand real Furies rage, 
and tear me with Variety of Anguiſh ! Mad with Defire, 
and wing'd with daring Hopes, ſometimes I cou'd tear 
| down the ewvious N. 3 4 and baffle all Impediments 
«which hold you from me !--ſometimes, deſpairing, child 
with deadly Horror, I fancy you regardleſs of my Woe, 
and eaſy under this Reflraint |—one Moment imagine 
T ſee a favour d Rival baſk in your Smiles, gaze on 
| your Eyes in happy tranguil Pleaſure, and kiſs that 
Hand, which, but to 8 T<veu'd forego my Life !- 
The next, diſtracted, think I behald you dragg'd by a 
| cruel Mother ta ſome deteſted Choice your & fal abbors } 
Then ſoften into more than female N and weep 
for 7775 and for myſelfl--O Cleomira ! all the Names 
of Miſery, of Woe, of Anguiſb inſupportable, are poor 
to what, indeed, my Soul endures for you !--My Paſſion, 
RS 41d my Pains, are, like your Charms, unutterable / and 
e nlj can be felt !---This Age of Abſence has been ſpent in 
nothing but. Contrivances to Sorten it, till theſe good 
People whoſe Fidelity you may rely on, were fo fortu- 
vate 22 into your Acquaintance,——O then, then 
deareſt, brighteſt, lovelieft of thy Sex! indulge the fond 
Defign, and let them not be leſi regarded by you, now- 
you know they are the Inſtruments by wwhich you muſ 
receive the To fmonics of a Paſſion tas ſublime to be 
IE Bo inſpir'd 
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inſpir d by any but your divine Self; and which can | 
be felt, in ſo high a Degree, by none but 3 


5 Your eternally Devoted 


1x0 
3 


LrsAxDb EX. 
I nzzD not tell you the Raptures of my overjoy'd Wl 
Soul at reading this Letter: My Anſwer to it will | 
ſufficiently inform you, that I had no Conſideration i 
but of the Extaſy it produce d. | | 


Jo the moſt Excellent LYSAN DER. 

: „ N paint the Moes of Love in fo extravagant a 
manner, that one had need be more than ordinarily 
ſenfible of that Paſſion, ta be able to give any cre- 
dit to a Deſcription ſo far beyond what is commonly 
conceiv'dof it. I am afraid Lyſander 7s too well ac- 
guainted with his Perfectious not to know the Effets 
they muſt produce, and but feigns to feel what he alone 
is capable of inſpiring : Were I really palſeſs'd of as ma- 
xy Charms as your all-powerful Wit wou d dreſs me up 

in, you have a thouſand Opportunities of diverting 
your Thoughts ; Buſineſs, — Variety of Otjetts,—and 
gay Converſation, make your Hours ſlide ay in vaſtly 
different Entertainments :--while I, of nuch the ſofter 
Sex, and conſequently ſuſceptible of a deeper Impreſſion, 
have nothing to do but to indulge @ Pa Fon, which in 
the Beginning ſeems delectable. — The Dawn, indeed, 
promiſes ten thouſand future Joys; — what the Meri- 
dian vill be, is wholly in your Faith and Honour to be 
prov'd.——But, I have ſo implicite a Dependance on 
both, that I will make no ſcruple to 54 the Tranf- 
port of hearing from you again, is more than Recom- 
"pence for all thoſe Inquietudes you have ſo perfealy re- 

preſented in yours, and which, I hope, will be no more 
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Wwurxx I had finiſh'd this, I went down to the 
Company, and foon found an Opportunity, unper- 

FW ceived, to ſlip it into Mrs. Marvir's Hand. Scarce 
a Day paſs'd after this without my receiving a Letter, 
either through hers or her Huſband's Means. I 
will not trouble you with the Repetition of them, 
being of no great Conſequence to my Story, and 
would draw it into a Length too tedious for your 


RET Patience. By 24o/e you have heard, you may gueſs 


RE the Purport of the 7; ſo ſhall only tell you, that 
every one of his grew more preſſing for an Engage- 
ment of my Affection, and mine ſtill more comply- 
ing. I paſſed my time contentedly enough, tho' not 
= ſo. happily as I wiſhed : The continual Aſſurances he 
gave me of his Paſſion, and the Hopes that through 

W theſe Peoples Means I ſhould ſoon enjoy the Bleſſing 
of his Preſence,” were Cordials ſufficient to keep a 
Love leſs ardent then mine alive. And, indeed, 
I had no great Exerciſe for my Patience: Ly/ander 
= was too eager, and his Agents too induſtrious, to 
permit me to grow cool in my Deſires, or imagine 
Ein to be ſo. | : | I Tor! 
_ Ox: Evening, my Mother and I being invited 
to ſup at Marvir's Houſe, while he engaged her in 
a4 a ſerious Diſcourſe, his Wife took me into the Gar- 
den. The Tranſports of my beating Heart inform'd 
me to what End I was brought there, before ſhe 
had time to tell me that Lyſander waited my Approach 
in the Arbour. But, when I came near enough 
to ſee him, no Confuſion ſure was ever equal to 
mine: —— The Reflection that this as but the 
third Time I had ſeen him, but the ſecond in 
which I had an Opportunity to ſpeak to him; 
the Condeſcenſions of my Letters; -—- and that 
which I now gave of meeting him, came all at once 
into my Head, and I was. ready to ſink with Shame. 
But never did any Votary approach the Image of 
the Saint he worſhipped with more Humility and 
awful Reverence than Lyſander me: He fell at my 
Feet, ——embraced my Knees, and kifs'd * 
22 73 Wi 
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with ſuch a tender Tranſport, — ſuch an enchanting 

Mixture of Delight and Fear, as one would think no 1 oh: 
falſe Love could feign, and was impoſſible to behold FE 
unmoved: My Spirits were in too violent an Agita- 
tion to ſuffer me to raiſe him from the Poſture he "4 9 
was in, till gaining Confidence to do it himſelf, and 
interpreting my Diſorders in his favour, . he todk me | 9 
in his Arms, all bluſhing, — trembling, and inca- 
pable of Defence; and laying his Head upon my pant. 
ing:Boſom, ſecmed to breathe.out all his Soul in fer- "- 
vent Tenderneſs. He held me thus ſome Moments 
before I knew what I was doing; and when, at laſt, 
I firuggled to get free, it was ſo faintly, that he 
might eafily perceive the Liberties he had taken were 
not unpardonable. I looked far Mrs. Marwir, defign- 
ing to upbraid her for the Boldneſs her Gueſt had 
been guilty of; but ſhe was gone, and the Re. 
proaches. IL made him were fuch as did not diſcou- Wl 
rage him from a Repetition of his Crime. 13 7 
ſhort, all the 'Time of our being together eech 19 | | 
believe was. above. an Hour) was paſt in nothing NF 
but offending and forgiving. I found by myſelf that 
_—_ is a Paſſion that © did Reftraint, -and thought I 


to tell you what he: 0 — t 8 
look d,. and with oa . — every chung 
he did, and ſpoke, were accompanied, would 1 
to wrong him; for no Words, no Accents, no N 
tions but his o], can give you a juſt Idea of his 
Perfeftions.s—— Never was any ſo form'd to chun 3 
and to betray J- Never was ſuch foul Deceit, * 
ſy; and Villany, couched in ſuch ſeeming BN 1 
Swectneſs, Softnefs, and Sincerity, Heaven! with di 
what a counterfamed 4 has he exclaim'd 3 5 7 | 
the Iicdnflancy of his Sex,, ——With what 
an Appearance of Sanctity and Frath has he n. 


voked the Saints and Angels to be Witneſſes of hi; th 
Vows! when, laviſh of them, he has a thouſand H 
—thoulind Tires proteſted; | that Clurira _— ks 


fi : 
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ever be more dear to him than Life! O record em, 
1 * nl ye bleſſed Spirits, and in the laſt great Day, when 
alone can hope for Juftice, bring em in dreadful 
reſtimony againſt him, and force his black, his le- 
prous Soul to own Conviction? 
Arx the Remembrances of fome Paſſages made 
this unhappy Lady, wholly unable to profecute her 
2, ee ; and all that Belinda could ſay to miti- 
gate the Rage of Temper ſhe was rais'd to, prov d of 
vo Effect, till a Shower of new- returning Tears in 
part allay'd the Tempeſt. When ſhe was a little come 
, i a herſelf, After this (reſum'd ſhe} I had many Op- 
. IF ortunities, by Mrs. Marvir's Contrivance, of in- 
aulging my fond Wiſhes in Lyſander's Preſence; and 
b zcalous was he in making me believe the Paffon 
be pretended was fincere, that in thoſe Days, when 
e. chere was no other Way to ſee me, he would come 
aiquis'd, and walk before the Houſe till I had taken 
In notice of him: Then by ſome Motion diſeover who 
I be was, and tell me by his Eyes a thoufand tender 
ng Things; nor ftir from: the Place, till by my with- 
drawing myſelf he knew it was improper he ſhould 
lay any longer. I cannot but ſay, fierce as my 
Paſſion was before, this uncommon Aſſiduity of his 
nacde a vaſt Addition to it; and I th it the 
ereateſt Hardſhip in the World that I could not have 
che Freedom of converſmg with hint, without all 
= this Difficulty on both Sides. Mrs. Marvir, who 
kept continual Watch over my Humour, took this 
Advantage of my Diſcontent, and whenever we 
ere alone, endeavour'd to heighten it: She was ak 
aas repreſenting the Injuſtice my Mother did me, 
> dcbarring me from all thoſe Liberties young La- 
ies in this 5 are permitted to enjoy ; and 
a made uſe of all to convince me, that 
choſe Reſtriction: wee laid i me, to wean 
ne by Degrees from the Pleafires of the World, 
iii chat 1 might be the more willing to accept of a 
= Huſband, who, the told me, my Mother had pro 
rided for me: By what I can gueſs from her Dis 
co 
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courſe (ſaid ſhe) you are to be married to a Coun- 
try Gentleman, and that in ſo ſhort a Time, as will ĩ 
amaze you. She ſpoke this in ſuch a Manner, as gave 
me no Suſpicion of the Truth; and recollecting ho- 
much my Mother had labour'd to perſuade me into 


a good Opinion of a Country Life, was aſſur'd in 


my Mind that ſhe had really ſome body in View, 
to whom ſhe deſign'd to ſacrifice me; and *tis im- 


poſſible to repreſent the Perplexity this Belief in- 


voly'd me in. If any ſuch Thing happen, Madam 


(faid I) how ſhou'd I avoid it? I know not (an- 


twer'd this wicked Woman, having brought me to | I 
the Point ſhe aim'd at) unleſs, by chuſing a Guardian, 


you entirely diveſt your Mother of the Power of 
diſpoſing of you. She ſaid no more at this Time, 
becauſe my Mother happen'd to come inta the Room; 
but whenever they had an Opportunity, it was with 
ſuch like Speeches, both ſhe and her Huſband en- 
tertain'd me; till at laſt, the Fears of what they 
infus d into my Imagination, the Hopes of en- 
joying my beloy'd Liberty, and my infinitely more 
belov'd Lyſander's Company uncontrol'd, made me 
reſolve to do as they advis' d. I could think of 
no Perſon ſo proper for me to make choice of for 
a Guardian, as Marwir himſelf, It was not very 
difficult to perſuade him to it (it being the only 
thing he wanted) tho' at firſt he ſeemed averſe. 
Every thing being concluded on, one Morning, be- 
fore my Mother was out of Bed, I left her Houſe, 
and went to Marwir's, whence immediately I took 
Coach with him for London; and by electing him 
according to Law, put it out of her Power to 


oblige me to return. Her Behaviour, on the firſt {| 


Knowledge of what I had done, was all Diſtraction; 
ſhe fell into Fits, rav'd, came to Marvir's Houſe, 
and without any Regard to that Decorum ſhe was 
us'd ſo; triatly to obſerve, loudly. exclaim d againſt 
their Treachery, and my. Ingratitude and Diſobedi- 
ence. - I had not Aſſurance to appear before her; 
r 
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tne Brunt of her Upbraidings. In a few Days we 
remov'd to London, and I was out of the Fear of 
meeting her; but her Tenderneſs ſoon getting the 
better of her Indignation, ſhe ſent a Letter to me, 
full of Perſwaſions, in the moſt endearing Terms, 
co return to her again. I had the Courage to write 


n 

„ co her, tho? I had not to fee her, and returned an An- 
'- fſwer of Excuſes for the Meaſures I had taken; but 
\- RE told her it was wholly owing to that unreaſonable 
n KReſtraint ſhe had laid me under; that I aban- 
- XX don'd her, only in Purſuit of that innocent Liberty, 
o wich all Perſons of my Age were deſirous of en- 
„ joying; and that I never would make uſe of it to 
f EX the Diſadvantage of my Reputation, or the Diſhonour 
„of my Family; and that in all material Affairs of 
; Life, tho' I had choſe a Guardian, I would do no- 
ching without conſulting Her. This was far from 
1 being any Satisfaction to her; ſhe writ me ſeveral 
7 Letters, ſometimes entreating, ſometimes command- 
. ing and threatning; and engag'd all thoſe Relations 
. who were near enough to intereſt themſelves in my 
. Behaviour, to come, and talk to me : But the Peo- 
4 ple I was with, took care I ſhould be ſeen by none. 


of them ; alledging, as a Proof of their Love to me, 
== that they would not have me teas'd with any Solli- 
= citations of that Nature. I was very well ſatisfy'd 
with their Proceedings: I ſaw Ly/ander every Day 
and while I liſten'd to his Vows, ſhould not have 
been pleas'd with an Interruption of any kind. That 
ardent, yet reſpectful Paſſion which appeared in all 
his Words and Actions, was to me a Heaven, which 
nothing elſe could give. I had not, for ſome time, 
any Reaſon to ſuſpect he had the leaſt diſhonourable- 
Thought; for tho' the little Power I had of diſgui- 
ling my Sentiments, had made me guilty of many) 
unprudent Actions, and embolden'd him to the takingy 
greater Freedoms than otherwiſe he wauld have 
dared to have attempted, yet he offer'd nothing which 
Juſily could be call'd. offenſive to Virtue ; till one 
Night; —— Oh! ever be accurſt that Night, 7 
| ; d 
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that Hour, that damn'd undoing Minute, wien 
all the good Angels ſlept, and left to Fiends tje 
Fate of Cleaomira ! I had undreſs'd, and thrown my 
ſelf on the Bed, reſtleſs and uneafy that Ly/ander 
had not been to viſit me that Day; for it was now 
become an inconſolable Affliction to me to paſs | 
four and twenty Hours without ſeeing him. I was 
fo. buried in Thought, that I heard not the Fread 
of any body eoming into my Chamber, till I faw 
a Man ſtand cloſe by me. It was about Ten o-Clock, 
at. that Time of the Year when there is ſcarce any 
Darknefs ; and willing to indulge Contemplation, 78 
J had not calPd for Candles, and could not preſently , ä 
diſcern who was there; but not ſuſpecting it any 
other than Mr. Marwir, (who might be come to 
call me to Supper) without removing from the Poſture 
J was in, aſk'd careleſsly what he wanted. He 
muſt be a very ill: Judge of Happineſs (anſwer'd he) 
that could form a Wiſh beyond the Treaſure which 
this Bed contains. 'Theſe Words, and the Accent 
of his Voice, always dear and charming to my 
Ears, foon told me it was Ly/ander, and oblig'd me 
fo endeavour to riſe ; but he had thrown himfelf 
down by me while he was ſpeaking, and ſeizing ³ 
both my Hands, and gently forcing them to circle 
his Waiſt, join'd his Lips to mine with too ſtre- 
nuous a Preſſure to ſuffer me to reproach the Li- 
berties he took. What cou'd I do! ſurpris'd 
in this unguarded Moment Full of Defires and 
tender Languiſhments before, his glowing Touch 
now diſſolv'd my very Soul, and melted every 
Thought to ſoft Compliance! —In ſhort, I er d, 
r, rather let me ſay, I cou'd rot reſiſt his 
ing from one Freedom to another, till there 
was nothing left for him to aſk, or me to grant. 
The guilty Tranſport paſs'd, a thouſand Apprehen-, 
fions all at once invaded me! Remorſe and Same 
ſupply'd the Place of Extaſy !— Tears fill'd my 
Eyes,. cold Tremblings ſeiz d my Limbs,——and 
my Breaſt heav d no more with Joy, but Horror !— 
too 
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Jo ſure Preſages of that future Woe, which this 
lack Hour brought forth ! It was not in the 
povely Undoer's Power, dear as he was, to make me 


ic faid with me, which was beſt Part of the Night, 


ſs I utter'd nothing but Reproaches. The next Day, 
as "nd many following ones, I entertain'd him in no 
id ther Manner; and it was ſome Weeks before all 
w is Wit, his Tenderneſs, and ſeeming Truth, could 
Kc, nake me hope I had not done a Deed, I ſhould, all 
y any Life, have occaſion to repent. But what is it a 
n, Woman may not in time be perſwaded to, by the 


an ſhe loves? He behav'd himſelf in ſuch a manner, 


y | Wo kind, ſo ſoft, fo raviſhingly tender, reſpectful and 
to Engaging, ——made ſo many ſolemn Proteſtations of 


eternal Faith, and imprecated ſuch unheard of Curſes 
on his Falſhood, if ever he ſhould give me cauſe to 
ax him with it, that one would think indeed the 
1 1 oſt hardened Villain could not thus have dared to 
ureſs his Perjuries in ſuch a form of Sanctity 
ow could I then, who loved him, diftelieve him 
No, it was not in Nature, it was not in Reaſon, 
chat, after what he had ſworn, I could be doubtful: 
of his Sincerity or Honour; and I muſt have conſi- 
dered him as monſtrouſly unworthy of my Love, be- 
fore I could think there was a Poſſibility he ſhould 
ever ceaſe to love me. Thus was I, at laſt, raiſed 
to the higheſt Pinnacle of human Felicity! an Aſſu- 
rance of the real and everlaſting Tenderneſs of the 
Man who took up all my Wiſhes! But when I 
"2 3 myſelf moſt happy, moſt ſecure, I was 
on a ſudden thrown from all my Height of Tranſport, 
Fe the loweſt State of Miſery and Deſpair. Ever 
Ffince my being at Marvir's Houſe, I had not paſs'd 
one Day without ſeeing Lyſander; and the firſt Ab- 
ſence, which was about a Week, filled me with moſt 
terrible Suſpicions. I did dot fail to acquaint him with 

them by Letters; which be anſwered with the ſame 

= Fondneſs he had accuſtomed me to, and made Ex- 
cules for not viſiting me in that time, which ſeem'd 

> | | plauſible 
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plauſible enough. When next I ſaw him, nothing 
ſeem'd more endearing, nothing more ardent than | 
he ſeem'd to be; yet he pretended ſome Buſineſs, and 
Raid not with me ſo long as he was wont. After 
he was gone, happening to caſt my Eyes on the 
Ground I ſaw a Paper lying, which I, imagining 
It might be dropp'd by him, haitily took up : Part 
of it had been torn off, and what remained was ſo 
blotted that I could ſcarce read it; I diſcovered, how- 
ever, that it was a moſt paſſionate Declaration of | 
| Love to ſome Woman, but who, I was altogether a 
Stranger, for there was no Name. You may be- 
lieve (my dear Belinda) this was enough to give a 
Heart, ſo truly tender as mine, a moſt terrible Alarm! 
J laid it up carefully, deſigning to ſhew it him when 
he ſhould: come next Day, as he had promiſed he 
would; but, alas! I expected him many ſucceeding 
ones in vain ; till growing quite out of Patience, I 
writ to him according to the Dictates of my Jealouſy 
and Diſcontent. This, indeed, engaged a Viſit from 
him; and after he had again made ſome flight Pre- 
tences for his Abſence, began to rally me, with ſo 
much Artifice, for the Imagination I had formed of 
his being in love in another Place, that I was weak 
enough, on his ſwearing 1t was ſo, to believe the 
Letter I had found was only a foul Copy of-one he 
intended to ſend to me, in that Time when he had 
not an Opportunity of ſeeing me; and was pretty 
well ſatisfied as to his Conſtancy. But tho” I aſſur'd 
him, my whole Dependance on the Truth of what 
he ſaid hung on the Proof of his viſiting me as uſual, 
and he ſeem'd willing I ſhould judge his Truth by 
that Teſtimony, yet I ſaw him not again in another 
| Week. Now the Miſt, my good Opinion of him had 
caſt before my Eyes, began to wear off, and Rea/on, 
unobſcured by Paſtion, ſhew'd me how truly wretched, 
I had made myſelf : But what did it avail? My 
Fame, my Virtue, and my Peace of Mind were loſt, 
no more to be retrieved : Penetration was but the 
Mirror which ſhew'd me my Deformity, but cogld 
a £ rec 
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irect me to no Means which cou'd reſtore thoſe 
Beauties, which Guilt and Shame had utterly de- 
= faced. From ſeeing me every Day, he had already 
(allen to once a Week; ſoon he came but once a 
WT Fortnight ; afterwards a Month; and that. too was 
co be accounted a Favour. Soft as I am by Na- 
ture, and made more ſo by Love, this Uſage turn'd 
me all to Indignation : I rav'd, upbraided, threaten'd, 
did I knew not what, and ſometimes was reſoly'd 
co revenge my Injuries by his Death; but, alas! he 
grew not leſs lovely, for his being leſs faithful; and 
=E& whatever I determined againſt him in his A5/znce, was 
in his Preſence all diſſolv'd. Tis true, he never came 
W without renewing his former Proteſtations of eternal 
BE Faith, and coin'd each Time ſome new-invented Oath 
to aſſure me he was ſtill the ſame. He /eem'd to 
mourn the Neceſſity of being ſo often abſent, with a 
Ws 1 enderneſs equal to that I truly felt; but as perfect 
a Maſter as he was in the Art of Feigning, I was too 
well acquainted with the Force of Love, not to know 
that where it is ſincere, no Obſtacles wou'd be able 
co impede the Gratification of it; and one Day when 
he had been telling me a tedious Tale of Buſineſs, 
and Hurry of Affairs, and I know not what, which 
had prevented his coming, I cou'd not reſtrain the 
Violence of my juſt Reſentment : Ungrateful Man! 
| (laid I) when watchful for my Ruin, no Buſineſs 
had the Power to hold you ; all Day, and every Day, 
each flying Minute was Witneſs of your Vows : — 
But now, now, when J have given up all my 
Soul ! ——am loſt to all the World but you! I may 
alone, unpity'd, mourn my Fate, and curſe the Fond- 
neſs that betray'd me to your Scorn ! — He wou'd 
not ſuffer me to go on long in this Strain; but taking 
me in his Arms, and tenderly embracing'me, Unjuſt 
and Cruel Charmer (interrupted he) if I could be 
capable of the Coldneſs, the Perfidy you reproach me 
with, I could not ſure have Courage to appear before 
you: Nor cou'd you, if you really believ'd me guilty, 
with that dear, that Angel- Look behold me; — No, 
| ; | "tis 
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tis the Height of Paſſion only makes you talk thus: 4 
As ſuch I take it; and tho“ I grieve to ſee you rend 
your gentle Breaſt with cauflefs Agonies, yet I con- 
fider it with a kind of Tranſport, ſince it aſſures me 
J am indeed more valuable to you, than any Merit 


but my Truth can give me Title to. O the Difſem- 
bler! with what Air of Tenderneſs did he utter e 


theſe, and a thouſand the like Expreſſions? and with 


what inexpreſſible Endearments were they accom - 
pany'd ? Enrag'd and ſtormy, as I was before, my 
Soul, now all becalm'd, again belizv'd! nd was 9 
in deceiv'd In this manner did I continue for 
a conſiderable Time; ſometimes hoping,---fometimes ne 
deſpairing. but never certain or confirm'd of any 
Thing ! —all Horror in his Abſence, —all Extaſy in 
his Preſence! The Buſineſs he pretended, which I 
was Attendance at Court, where he daily expected 
Preferment, was feaſible enough ; but hae I thought 
it impoſſible that no Hour, no Moment in a Week, Bl 
or in ſo many Weeks, cou'd not be ſpar'd.- In 8 
fine, my Brain was in à perpetual Whirl ; Re- 
flection, toſt in wild Uncertainty, betame Jivjointol = 
quite; and tho' I was always muſing, yet I was often 


without the power of thinking ; ———all my Day: 2 


were ſpent in doubtful Expectation, and my Nighn Wl ! 


in Tears, and Heart-rending Agonies, too 2 for 
Deſcription, —and if ſometimes Nature o' er-weary d 
ſunk into a Slumber, it cou'd not be call'd Reſt; for 
even then, my ever-wakeful Fancy hurry'd my Spi 
rits with confus'd Idea's in tormenting Dreams. 
Lyſander's Image was never from my Sight, and al- 
ways he appear d unkind, and far unlike the Dear, 
the 2 Lover he had been, and ſtill wou'd 

feign, To add to my Aﬀition, I'was with Child, 
and every Motion of the unborn Innocent increas'd 
at once my Tenderneſs and Grief.—— Tis not in 
Thought to form any juſt Notion of what I felt 
All Paſſions, but Hatred, took their Turn to perſecute i 
me; and ſure, had not Heaven reſerv'd me for an 
Example of its Power in length'ning. Woe to a De- 
43 gre 
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eee beyond what cou'd be imagined. I cou d not 
dave ſurviv'd the Torments of an Hour. On his 


n rf declining to viſit me, I writ often to him; but 
me bf late had deſiſted from giving him that Trouble, 
rit becauſe he had told me, his Father whoſe. Hands 
m. hey might poſſibly fall into, wou'd have Curioſity 


enough to open them. Whether this was Reality, 
or whether he ſaid ſo only to ſpare himſelf the Pain 
m- of counterfeiting. a Tenderneſs any oftner than he 

aas oblig'd to, in my Preſence, I know not; but I 
nad that implicite Obedience to his Will in every 
for hing, that I very ſeldom put it to the Venture. 
nes But, one Day, after ſilently enduring an Abſence of 
Eve Weeks, I was no longer able to reſtrain the im- 


ny 

| 1 patient Struggles of my Soul, and ſent him theſe 
ich Lines. | | 

ted | 

. To my Too-dear LYSAN DER. 

In 4 

de. PARDON me, if, convuls'd and torn with Pang 
ted too dreadful for Expreſſion, the Anguiſh of my Soul, 
cen en ſpite of me, breaks forth into Complainings. Am 
Ver ever to live this Life of curſed Uncertainty ? —Is 
br bere à Neceſſity your Actions muſt always contradict 
for Dr Words ?—O- / be once fincere, and tell me which 
7d 1 muft believe !—There was a Time when with a thou- 
for / and Vous you fevore, that Abſence was the ſevereſt 
pi- Tryal a Lower cou'd go through yet now you bear 
1 it, bear it with Eaſe, —wwith Unconcern I aud can 
al. 1 then flill hope you Iove -O Heaw'n ! it is not, can- 
15 not be | — By your own Arguments you ſtand con victed, 
1d and I endeavour to deceive myſelf in vain. —Heart- 
1d, rending Thought ! I lang hade held yuu True, —believ'd 


our Oaths with ſuch a Faith as what we pay to the 
| Divine Myſteries of Salvation; and tis difficult, —' tis 
2vondrous to think you can be falſe ! —What then muſt 
be the Proof? Madneſs | — ! Confufion ! ——Ever- 
an laſting Woe Horror without a Name — Save, — 
Je- ſave me from it ! Difſemble yet a little longer - my 


48 The BRITISH RRECLUs x. 


Fears will quickly ſend me to my Grave ; let not De. 
ſpair 4veigh down my ſinking Soul, as well as Body. 
If I no longer have the power to pleaſe you, let th: | 
Remembrance of thoſe happy Moments in which I had, 
engage, at leaſt, your Gratitude, — F not your Love: 
BI. 5 me with your Friendſhip : —Pity me, if no more; 
for, my Lyſander, ſure I merit that. The Thoughts 
of you anticipate my earlieſt Prayers, and ftill conti. 
vue for my Evening Theme! How often, when all 
have flept, and nothing but the Stars and ſilent Moon i 
rere conſcious of my Watchings, hade I pour d out the i 
Anguiſb of my bleeding Heart, and to thoſe dumb and 
unavailing Witneſſes vented the wwild Extravaganc 
of my Paſſion, rather than wound your Ears with the 
unwelcome Tale Tis harder to accuſe you, than to 
die; yer, while I have Breath, tauill all be ſpent 
in Mailings, if you are ſtill cruel enough to ſuffer | 
me to linger in a Condition which juſtly gives me the 
Title of ne toe | 
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The moſt Injur'd, 


and moſt Miſerable 


3 
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CLEOMIRA, 


Arx the return of my Meſſenger, I receiv'd an An- 
- ſwer, which you will ſcarce believe cou'd be writ by 

the ſame Hand, or dictated by the ſame Heart from 
which thoſe you have already heard proceeded. 


To the Lovely CLEOMIRA. 
OUR Sex's Souls are of ſuch narrow Space, that 
" the leaft Paſſion ſwells them even to burſting : 1 
evou'd have the Woman 1 admire endeavour to enlarge 
Ser Genius, and find room for other Views than Lywve.--- 
Not but I think myſelf infinitely oblig'd to 8 

| | a 
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. 3 ail neuer ceaſe the Profeſſions of mine. — I will ſee 
sou in a few Days, and, if poſſible, convince you that 


the a 

d, Your moſt faithful 

ve: 

3 Lr SANDER. 
bt: | 
„one would think I needed no other Proof than 
all tne Style and the Shortneſs of this Billet, to inform 
0 ne, that I was, indeed, as wretched as I could be; 
ad ſpite of Reaſon, I muſt join in his Barbarity, 
1nd be my own Tormenter. —My Soul, too curious, 
100 ould ſearch deeper ſtill, though ſure to find what 
he ould but more diſtract me. The Fellow whom 
10 employed to carry my Letter, told me, that not 
oy nding Ly/ander 'at home, he was directed to the 


Place where he was, and deliver'd it to him in the 
reſence of a young Lady, whom he was leading to 
== Chariot ; and that as ſoon as he had writ the An- 
er they went out together. This was enough to 
ie my already juftly-ſuſpecting Heart a jealous Cu- 
ooſity; and I immediately diſpatch'd him again to 
ad out, if poſſible, who the Lady was. He was fo 
WWucceſsful in his Enquiry, that he brought me word 
hat her Name was Melia, and that Ly/ander was 
requenclhy with her; that they had been ſeen 
WW ogether at the Play, at the Ring, in the Mall, and 
everal other publick Places. If I was before alarm'd, 


n- 
by hat now became of me, at this Information? 1 
ad formerly had an Acquaintance with this Woman, 


nd knew her Temper to be the moſt intriguing 
pon Earth; and though from a very mean Fortune, 
nd worſe Character, à Gentleman of a good Eſtate 
lad raiſed her to an envied State of Grandeur, ſne 
ad neither Gratitude nor Conduct ſufficient to pre- 
ent her from coguetting with every Man that thought 
er worth taking notice of; nr y, ſhe was ſo noto- 
iorſly imprudent, I may ſay an eleſñ, that the. 
2ght all Opportunities of diſhonouring her Husband, 
nd could not hear of a Man famed for any Per- 
Vor. II. C N tection, 


fection, wythout A to engage him. She would | NF 1 
write to Khe moſt abſolute Strangers; ; and her ben | 7 


deſpiſe/ her, did not diſcourage her from attempting 
othery. This is (Belinda) the true Character of this 
oman; and the Reflection, that a Creature o 
way undeſerving ſhould rob me of his Heart, 3 ( 
rouz'd that little Pride which all Women have ſoine i 1 
Share of, to a Diſdain, which, not able to overcome by | 3 
my more ſuperior Softneſs, gave me Diſorders which —— 
cannot be expreſſed. Since Lam to be abandoned, | — 
(ſaid I to my ſelf) I ought to be pleaſed that he ba 80 1 
abandoned me for a Creature whom none will envy 4 . 
him the Poſſeſſion of : One, who is not of a 1 
Humour to regard any one farther than the Reputa- 
tion of being admired by him: One, to whom 1 . 
all Men are alike; and, as charming as he is, will 
not fail to ſacrifice him to the next that makes his bf 
Addreſſes to her. And yet, who knows (cried I 
again) but this unfaithful, this inconſtant Creature Wc 
may engage him longer than I, with all my Truth 
and Tenderneſs, could do: She has Arts to which | Z 
my Innocence is a Stranger, and will, no doubt, make 3 
uſe of them all to ſecure a Conqueſt ſo much to the » 
Advantage of her Glory. In this Manner did I tor. 
ment myſelf; and though I thought nothing could 
add to what I felt before, yet now I found, that to 
be neglected for another was a Sting more terrible ! 7 
than the Neglect itſelf. Once I believed that the 
Death of Lyſander would be the extremeſt of al = 
Woes ; but now I wiſh' d him dead, rather than in 4 £ 
the Poſſeſſion of a Rival. 2 ; | 
Wu next I ſaw my Traytor, I uttered all that 
my Rage and Jealouſy ſuggeſted ; but, with his uſual 2 
Artiſice, he appear'd unmov'd : And when I — 1 
him with the Leiſure he had to wait on others, wel | 
he had none for me, he ſwore, That being an int!- ¶ oa 
mate Acquaintance -of her Husband's, and meeting 
them by Accident at a Place where he had Buſineſs, Nut 
Was * by him to conduct her where ſhe was 


going ö 
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A ing ; which Piece of Gallantry, he ſaid, he cou'd 


2 Dot handſomely refuſe. To give the more Credit to 
m his, he ſeem'd to diſlike her Perſon, ridicul'd her 
8 Mvmour, and laugh'd ſo heartily at my being ca- 
is able of any Uneaſineſs on her Account, that I was 


i perſuaded to believe him. I had not, however, 
entire a Dependance on his Truth, but that I em- 
oy'd (unknown to Marvir's People, who I found 
ere his Creatures) the ſame Man, who had brought 
e the firſt Intelligence, to watch him wherever he 
ent, reſolving to be ſatisfy'd one way or other. 
las! I fancy'd that if I cou'd be once thoroughly 
vy aur'd of his Perfidiouſneſs, I ſhou'd be able to tear 

m from my Soul, at leaſt extirpate all the Tender- 
"Refs I had for him: But how little did I know my- 
2m if: When by the Diligence of my Spy, I found out 

Mat he viſtted her often, —was with her even at 
ooſe very Times when he pretended the utmoſt Re- 
et that he cou'd not be with me; nay, diſco- 
er'd that they had private Meetings; and, by all 
ircumſtances, was convinc'd, not only that ſhe was 

Rival infinitely more belov'd than I, but alſo that 
Nee was in Poſſeſſion of all thoſe Joys, which to 
Mptain, I had forfeited my Innocence, my Honour, 
Ind my Peace of Mind for ever: In ſpite, I ſay, 
Fall theſe Proofs, theſe ſtabbing Proofs of his 
pgratitude, I cou'd not, — did not love him leſs. I 


Þproach'd him, indeed, and endeavour'd to make 
the m think my Reſentment had extinguiſh'd my Ten- 
Fall WE rnefs ; but he {till deny'd each particular of my Ac- 
1 10 lation, and, at laſt, ſeem'd angry that I diſturbed 

Lincerity; 'till I, mean-ſpirited Wretch, was 
that rcd to appear ſatisfy'd with what he ſaid, leſt by 
ſual RE rfifting to allege what, I found, he was deter- 


ded in' d never to confeſs, I ſhou'd provoke him never 
% ſce me more. And when I conſulted my fond 
inti- oating Heart, found I cou'd better bear to ſhare him 
ting ith another, than have no Intereſt in him at all: 
nels, at what I ſuffer'd in ſuch a Submiſſion may, per- 
was aps, be gueſs'd, but never deſcrib'd. It was now 
ing; | C 2 my 
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my Woes fell thick upon me; my Pregnancy began 
now to diſcover itſelf to all who ſaw me; and Mar- 
Vir and his Wife, who had all this time counter. 
feited an Ignorance of what had paſs'd between me 
and Ly/ander, ſeem'd prodigiouſly uneaſy at it, pre- 
tended a Concern for the Reputation of their Houſe ; 
us'd me in a manner which I little expected from 8 
them, of all the World; and told me plainly, that I 

muſt not continue with them any longer: But if I 

wou'd go into the Country till I was deliver'd of 

my Burthen, they wou'd enquire for a Place where 

I might be in private. I complain'd to Ly/ander of 

their Unkindneſs ; but receiv'd very little Conſolation 

from him: He only told me, he was ſorry they 
ſhould behave otherwiſe to me than I had reaſon 
to expect, but that he believ'd they meant well; and 
that he cou'd not help joining with them in the 
Opinion, it was beſt for me to go into the Country. 
My Concern for leaving a Place which contain'd all 
I valu'd in the World, and the cool Tranquility with 
which he advis'd me to baniſh myſelf from him, 
were new Stabs, to my already-bleeding Heart: But 
I had now been a good while accuſtom'd to receive 
Wounds of that Nature, and my Spirits were too 
much depreſs'd with a continual Weight of Sorrow, 
to be able to exert themſelves to reſent almoſt any Uſage. 
Beſides, what could I do? helpleſs as I was ! I had 
no Friend to whom I durſt make Application ; and 
muſt be oblig'd, in the Condition I was, to do what- 
ever thoſe, in whoſe Power I had put myſelf, would 
have me. They were ſo eager for my Departure, 
that a Place was ſoon found for me to go to; and 
in a few Days I took leave of that Town, and that 
Perſon, for whoſe Sake I had renounced every thing 
that ought to have been dear to me. Ly/ander had 
indeed the Complaiſance to accompany me a few 
Miles on Horſeback ; and perceiving me ready to die 
with Grief, made a thouſand Promiſes of coming 
down to viſit me in a ſhort time, tho* I had no 


reaſon from his late Behaviour, to hope he woos 
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Y do as he ſaid ; yet this ſeeming Kindneſs a little re- 


an i yiv'd me, and I went thro' my Journey with more 
'- RE Fortitude than I imagin'd I could. As ſoon as I ar- 
r. riv'd at the Place deſtin'd for my Abode, I writ to 
ne BE him, reminding him of the Promiſe he had made, and 
© RE conjuring by every tender Plea I could invent, to make 
©; it good; but J receiv'd no Anſwer. Always willing to 
m excuſe him as far as I was able, I fancied my Letter had 
: [ 8 by ſome Accident miſcarried, and ſent another ; but to 
1 HM 5 little Purpoſe as before. —Then I grew wild with 
of BF Grief, and was ready, in ſome ungovernable Sallies 
rc of Paſſion, to lay violent Hands on my own Life. — 
of RW 1 refoly'd at laſt, if poſſible, to extort an Anſwer from 
on g nim; and prevail'd on a Countryman, for a conſidera- 
e bie Gratification, to ride to Town on Purpoſe to deliver 
on a Letter into his own Hands, and charg'd him not 
nd to return without ſome Token he had ſeen him. 
he The Contents of what I writ, were theſe : 

7. | ; 

all 5 | 
th To my Inhuman and Unrelenting Char- 
m, mer. 

ut | | ; 

Vc JF #t then pifible that Lyſander, the proteſting Ly- 
%! fander, can from all Angel change to a very Fiend? 
80 For only they delight in the Perdition they occaſion. — 
1 Have you with your Love thrown off all Pity too and 


Complaiſance, that you wouchſafe not to condole, at 
leaſt, the Ruins you have made ? O moſt ungrate- 


mw ful, cruel, barbarous, of all that ever was call d Man! 
| g I bat have I done that can deſerve ſuch Ufage ?— 


ts it becauſe I have forſook the Ties of Duty, Intereſt, 


Honour, —given up my Innocence, —my Peace, and 


everlaſting Hopes, that you deſpiſe me? Monſter, 


1 for whom have I done this? Can you reflect it was 
for you, and your whole Soul not melt in Tenderneſi and 
an Soft Compaſſion ? Tes, yes, you can! —Wretch that 


1 am! II have caft &way all that could make me 
truly valuable, and now am juſtly ſubjected to your 
Scarn. —But the" I live unworthy of your Love, my 

| C7 Death 


- 
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Death muft ſurely give you ſome Concern, —at Jeaft, th: 
Manner of it, when you ſhall know it was for you] 


died: —That my aft Breath form'd nothing but you © 
Name; and in the extremeſt Agonies of my departing | 


Soul, lamented more your Cruelty than all that 3 1 


Ful Separation could inflict.— O do not, therefore, trifle © 
evith a Paſſion, aubich, if the Strength of Reaſon in Jour | 
Sex keeps you from being too deeply touch'd with, i; 
foo impetuous for the W, eakneſs of mine to refift ; and 
avho can tell how far the Torrent may tranſport me?. i 
Hiſtory is not evithout Millions of Examples of Women, 


*vho have dar'd to die, when Life became a Burthen; and 


ſure, if any eber could juſtify Self-Murder, the wretched | 
Cleomira may : None ever lov'd, none ever | 
deſpair'd lite me, or had ſo juſt a Cauſe for both. 
. The Means of Death are always eaſy to be obtain d, 


and I am this Moment hurried to that Rage of Ten- 
per, that I know not how long 1 ſhall be able to re. 
rain the Uſe of it. O - be quick, and ſav 
my Soul the Guilt of Murder, and your own the 
Pangs of never-ending Remorſe, which, awhen too lat: 
to remedy, you'll feel !—Yes, forgotten and abandon'd 
as I am, when I am dead, my Ghoſt will be before 
you ever, haunt all your Dreams, — poiſon your Plea- 


fares, and diſtract Reflection: Then, though I van a i 
Voice, my Wrongs will ſpeak, and rouze your ſleeping 
Conſcience to Remembrance of your Vows, -your 
broken damring Vows ! Heaven that Heaven, 
avhoſe Bleſlings yen have renounc'd, whoſe Curſes you Wh 
gave imprecated, if ever you provid falſe, will then 
exert the Power of fwifteft Vengeance, and Penitence 3 
he wain to waſh away your Guilt, or call me back to 
Lie For me, I have nowght to fear; I feel already i 
all the Pains of Hell; nor can another World torment i 
me worſe than this has done. —Horror and Madneſs 
overtake me - know not what I ſay, and to my 
other Crimes am ready to add Blaſphemy ; con d 
curſe Heaven, and Earth, and Man; —awiſh to behold 
the World in Flames; —the U niverſe diſſalv'd; —for 
ell, all. are Foes to wretched Cleomira ! =——Q eaſe 
me, 
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5 a ne, —pity me, — write to me,. — ſee me ; if not for 
mine, yet for the ſake of the dear yet Unborn ; — the 
tender Pledge of our once mutual Love | —— Think 
"388 bow the frighted Innocent ſtarts at its Mother”s An- 
"8 $4i/h, and is a fad Partaker of all the Sufferings you 
"X88 inf on me. — I will if poſſible, ſupport the galling 
Load of Life till the Return of my Meſſenger ; but in 
T your An ſever is the Fate of 


The Undone 


CLEOMIRA. 


Ar the Horror and Diſtraction which I endea- 
vvour'd to repreſent in this Letter, was infinitely ſhort 
of what I truly felt. I had ſo little Hope of Com- 
fort from him it was ſent to, that all the time of 
the Fellow's being gone I had one continu'd Agony, 
with the Apprehenſion that at his Return I ſhould 
be more aſcertain'd of Lyſander' s Cruelty ; and had 
his Stay been long, I believe it would have been im- 
poſſible for me to have ſupported it with Life: but 
the poor Man's Speed out-run my Expectations, ea- 
ger as they were; and though it was fifty Miles to 
London, he diſpatch'd his Buſineſs, and came back 
in two Days. As ſoon as he ſaw me, he gave me a 
Teſtimony of his Succeſs in the Buſineſs I employ'd 
him in; and trembling between Hope and Fear, I 
found in it theſe Words : | 


To the Unkind CL EOMIR A. 


7 H E Diſcovery you make of your cauſleſe Uneafi- 


neſs, groves me an infinite Concern : I had writ to 
you before, but that I waited to hear firſt from you, 
which, by all that is ſacred, I never hade done till now; 
and if” you have ſent, as your Meſſenger informs me 
you have, your Letters have miſcarried. Be afſur'd 


that I am flill the ſame I ever was, and if any Part 
C4 of 


56 be BRITISH RECLUSE. 


of that Rapidity which in the Days of Courtſhip J Py 4 
FJeſi'd, be now abated, it is ſufficiently made up by an 
Encreafſe of Tenderneſs. — J beg, for the Sake of 4 "2 Tm 
dear Infant you mention, and for mine, who ſuffer wit = 
you in the Knowledge of your Griefs, that you will en. . 
tirely baniſh them as Enemies as well to Reaſon, as 1 1 1 
Happineſs. I hope the Hurry of my Afairs will 
' ſhortly have an End, and I fhall enjoy the boundl:i\ 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you again; till when ¶ hope you will 
be ſatisfy'd with this Aſſurance, join'd to the innum: 
able others I have given you, that I am, 5 


Yours for ever, 
L £0409 £008 


You will certainly believe I was not in my Senſe, | 
when I ſhall tell you, that theſe few, and indeed | 3 
but ill-diſſembled Lines of Kindneſs, drove from 1 
my Boſom all the Anxiety that had poſleſs'd it. 1 1 

thought of nothing now but Joy and Rapture and, % 

in ſpite of all the Reaſons Eyſander had given me, 
accus'd myſelf of Injuſtice for writing to him in 9 | 
the Manner I did; and to make Reparation for the 
Reproaches of my laſt, dictated another according 
to the Tranſport I now was in. — I ought to bluſh 8 
at the Memory of ſo ſhameful a Weakneſs ; but as I 
have promis'd you a faithful Relation of my Story, 
will omit nothing that may give you a juſt Nation I 
of my Folly, or his Perkdiouſnefs and Ingratitude. 
The Lines I writ were theſe ; 9 


To my Ador'd LVS AND x. 5 


2 O make you able to conceive the E. * with which 
| T read your dear obliging Letter, I muſt be aol: 
to inſpire you with that Sublimity of Paſſion, which | 
Charms like your own, have only the Power of doing. | 
But think, Lyſander, think what a Soul muſt feel, 


rais'd 


6 o 
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i rais'd from the loweſt Hell of Miſery to the higheſt 
= Heaven of Felicity. OH if I may credit thoſe en- 
adtaring Lines, I have all that Fate can give! — if, 
„ did 1 jay ? I muſt, — I will : Lyſander is all Ho- 
_ nur; and he a thouſand times has fworn himſelf my 
e everlaſting Votary :— How have I wrong'd you then,-- 
e Divineſt of your Sex !—But you muſt pardon me; 
will eve, — am abſent, — am unworthy and in ſuch 
Wl P Circumftance, Patience were a Virtue out of Seaſon.-- 
0 therefore, let it not be too long before you bleſs me 
with your Preſence, left I again relapſe ; — again be 
Wrwretched : Haſte to my Arms, while Hopes are 
8 quick within me, while vigorous Tranſport ſparkles in 
Wy Eyes, and my Soul glows with pleaſing Eæpecta- 
ion. — Let not the Fervour of my Foy abate, till in 


EI. our Arms I have nothing left to wiſh, and I indeed 
can /ay thou art all mine, as I am thine : My for-ever- 

ſes, dear Lyſander. 

ced BY | 

” 1 Thine in the moſt paſſionate 

md, and tender Manner, 

no . CLEOMIRA. 


ling WT this, I liv'd for ſome Time in more Tran- 
quillity than I had known for many Months ; and tho” 
it was paſt my Doubt that he had intrigued with 
Meliſſa, yet believing it but a tranſient Amour, of 
which he was now grown weary, found it no Dif- 
fſculty to pardon him; and this renewing of his Ten 
derneſs to me, made me aſſure myſelf it wou'd be 
in the Power of no Woman, hereafter, to engage 
him ſo far as to render him forgetful of what he 
Wowed to me: But, alas! this Peace of Mind was 
not of any long Continuance : Eight or nine Days 
being elaps'd, without my receiving any Letter from 


—_ him, I ſtill thought he was on coming, and the 
= Hopes of ſceing him, made full Amends for the not 
zel, ring from him: But after that my Fears again 
15d 05 return'd, 
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return'd, and I grew reſtleſs as before. I conſtantly 
walked out every Evening into a Field that over 


Jooked the Road, my Expectatious of meeting him 
not having quite forſook me. One of the Times 
that I was thus employ'd, I encounter'd a Perſon 8 
whoſe Sight gave me as much Surprixe, as the Neu., 
ſhe brought me did Afii#ion. It was my Nurſe, 1 1 
an honeſt faithful Creature, who hearing I had left 2 | 
Londen, enquir'd at Marvir's Houſe where I was 
gone; but receiving no Satisfaction from them, 
by diligently aſcing among the Neighbours, heard 
by one, who, by ſome Accident had learn'd it, that ĩ 
it was at *; and ſo, by deſcribing me to the 
Stage-Coachman, diſcover'd what Part of the Coun- 
ty I was carried to, and had travell'd down on pur- 
poſe to acquaint me that my Mother lay at the point 
of Death !— that it was believed her Grief for my 
Behaviour had been the Cauſe of her Illneſs; —that 
all ſhe ſeemed to lament, was the Misfortunes the x 
fear d wou'd fall upon me,—and wiſh'd for nothing 
but to ſee me before ſhe died. This fad Account 
given me by the poor Woman, in the moſt moving 
Circumſtances, ſtruck me to the very Soul: 199 
pow began to conſider whom it was I had abandon'd, 
and for whom ; and the more I reflected on Lyſanders 
Ingratitude, the more ingrateful did I appear myſelf.-- 
To be the Ogcaſion of a Parent's Death, — a Parent 
who had always moſt- tenderly lov'd me, and from 
whom 1 never had been abſent (ili the Time of my 
utterly forſaking her] two Days together in my 
Life, fill'd me with ſo juſt a Horror, that I know i 
not if it wou'd have been even in Ly/ander's Power 
to have confoled me} How gladly wou'd I now i 
have return'd to her, and implor'd her Pardon for 
my Errors, — endeavour'd to give her Comfort, and 
never leave her more: But, alas! the Condition E 
Was in, deterr'd me from the Execution of theſe pious i 
Wifhes: I could entertain no Thoughts of appear- 
ing before her till I was deliver'd of that Witneſs 
ef my Shame: Nor cou'd the poor Woman per 
; 4 ; 2 
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ſuade me to it; ſhe rightly judg'd, that to ſee me 
as I then was, would rather be an Excreaſe of her 
Affliction, than any Mitigation of it; and told me ſhe 
would return without ſaying ſhe had ſeen me, ſince 
there was no Excuſe to be made for my not coming 
to London, but that which had better remain untold. 
The Concern which I perceiv'd in the Countenance of 
this faithful Creature, and the mannerly Freedom 
which ſhe took in expreſſing her Grief for the Miſ- 
fortunes J had brought on myſelf and Family, oblig'd 
me to give her the whole Hiſtory of my Affairs 
ſince the fatal Choice I made of Marwir for my 
Guardian; and withal, conjur'd her to make all poſ- 
ſible Enquiry into Lyſander's Character and Behavi- 
our, and to give me a faithful Account of what ſne 
could diſcover. But it ſeems ſhe had never learn'd 
to write, and I was unwilling the Secret ſhould be 
truſted to any other Hand, therefore deſir'd ſhe would 
treaſure it up in her Memory till I came to Town; 
which I reſolved to do as ſoon as I was brought to 
bed. I did not think it proper to carry her to the 
Houſe where I was, but giving her ſomething to re- 
freſh herſelf in her Journey back, took my Leave 
of her, who parted from me with Tears in her Eyes, 
and all the Marks of an undiſſembled Grief. The 
more I ruminated on the fad Relation ſhe had made 
me, the deeper Impreſſion it made in my Soul; and 
that, join'd to. Lyſander's Unkindneſs, who, in ſpite 
of his Promiſe, neither came, nor ſent to me, threw 
me into a Condition which is not to be conceiv'd. 
The Horrors of my Mind had ſuch an Influence over 
my Body, that it was impoſſible I ſhou'd be able to 
bring a living Child into the World : My Youth 
however, and the natural Goodneſs of my Conſtitu- 
tion, brought me through that dangerous State, in 
which thoſe who find moſt Eaſe, have little Reaſon 
to be afſur'd of Life —— I was fafely deliver'd of a 
Boy; but, alas! the Grief-kill'd Infant never ſaw the 
Light, and I knew nothing what it was to be a Mo. 


ther, but the Pains, It was certainly only my Im. 
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Patience to be gone from a Place where I cou'd hear 
nothing of Ly/ander, which made me willing to uſe 
any Means proper for the Recovery of my Strength ; 
but the Hopes of ſeeing him, and knowing from 
his own Mouth my Doom, invigorated my droop- 
ing Spirits, and enabled me to endure Life, rather 
than die in the terrible Uncertainty I then was in. I 
found I was in a little more than a Month's time in a 


Condition to travel, and was too eager to delay a Mo- 


ment. I wou'd not go to Marwir's Houſe ; becauſe I 
was aſſur'd I ſhou'd hear nothing there, but what they 
were order'd by Lyſander to tell me; and the late 
Unkindneſs they had ſhew'd me, made me reſolve 
never to live with them again ; but as ſoon as I got 
to London, went directly to my Nurſe's, where I 
had the mournful Account of my dear Mother's 


Death told in ſo tender and moving a Manner, that 


I too was ready to expire at hearing it. When the 
firft Hurry of my Grief, for ſo great and irretrieve- 
able a Loſs was over, I began to queſtion her about 


Lyſander. She told me ſhe had neglected nothing 


that might be conducive to my Peace ; but that all 
ſhe had been able to learn concerning him, was 
that he had lately an Intrigue with Melia; that by 
their ill Conduct it had been diſcover'd to her Huſ- 
band, who, as a juſt Reward for her Infidelity, had 
entirely caſt her off; that ſhe was now reduc'd to the 
ſame wretched Circumſtances this injur'd Gentleman 
took her from ; that Lyſander had little regard to 
the Miſeries he had contributed to bring her to; and 
ſhe was become one of the moſt expos'd and unpitied 
Women in the World. I confeſs I was ungenerous 
enough to find ſome little Conſolation in the Know- 
ledge of my Rival's Misfortunes ; not but, as much 
Reaſon as I had to hate her for being the firſt Occa- 
ſion of eſtranging the Affection of Ly/ander from 
me, I ſhould have highly diſcommended him for 


his Neglect of her in her Affection, had it fallen on 
her only through her Love to him; but as I knew 


her Inclination to be ſo. amorous (to give it no 
| worſe 
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Worſe a Name) that it had influenced her to com- 
Hit zumerous Faults of the like Nature, and even 
Pithout the leaſt Temptation, I look'd on her as un- 
Worthy of Commiſeration.— But, to leave her to all 
e Miſeries which attend a common Proftitution, 


r FRY refolv'd to know how I now ſtood in Lyſander's 
I Dpinion. I writ to him, acquainting him that I 
a as come to Town, deſiring to ſee him. When 
- XX had done this, I began to conſider my Affairs as 


o my Money: I thought it unſafe to be lodg'd 
ny longer in Marwir's Hands, and employ'd one to 
ring him to an Account; but that Villain had 
made ſuch Bills, and managed every thing ſo much 
t 0 his own Advantage, that of my three thouſand 
pounds, I found I had not much more than fifteen 
Hundred remaining. The Perſon who I had engag'd 
n this Buſineſs, knew very well what my Father left 
ee, and perſuaded me to have recourſe to Law; 
ut the other knew himſelf ſecure enough as to that 
oint, and when it was hinted to him, he writ me a 
Letter to tell me, That if I infiſted to bring him to any 
yublick Account for the Money he had laid out, he 
Could caſily prove it had been expended for my Uſe ; 
and bid me conſider, that in the Condition I had been 
there was Occaſion for more than a trifling Sum, to 
bribe thoſe to Secrecy who were oblig'd to be in- 
truſted with the Knowledge of it. This was e- 
nough to let me ſee, if J attempted any thing a- 
gainſt him, he would expoſe me in the moſt ſhame- 
fal Manner he could. I was glad therefore to accept 
what little I cou'd get, without daring to moleſt him 
for the reſt. But I will not (my dear Belinda) de- 
tain your Attention with any Particulars of this, 
which (in compariſon with my others) I look'd on 
as a trifling Vexation. Above a Week paſt ſince 
J ſent to Ly/ander, and he had not yet anſwer'd my 
Letter. I was very well aſſured he had received it; 
and tho? I had little Hopes of the Continuance of his 
A Gection, 1 expected from his Complaiſance ſome ſort 
of an Excuſe for the Inhumanity he had been guilty 
| of. 
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of. My Amazement at this unlook'd-for Sight, mull ; 
almoſt equal to my Grizf: I now indeed felt moe 


Reſentment than I had ever been capable of before 
Neither to come to me, nor write, after ſo long 
Abſence, and all I had ſuffer'd on his Account, coul 
make me conſider him no otherwiſe than as the vilet, 
and moſt juſtly to be abhorr'd of all his Sex: An 
fince I had no other way to revenge, reſolv'd to uſt 
my Pen to him in ſuch a Manner, as ſhou'd let hin, 
know I was no leſs inſenſible of his Indignities, than 
I had been of his Love. But before I did fo, a 
Accident happen'd, to give me a freſh Theme for 


3 

. 4 
3 
8 
WF. 
> £3 
3: 
£*:X 
42 


+ + By 


<euwyp un mHy 9» we W, 


my Reproaches. Going through the Strand one þ 1 
Day in a Chair, it was ſuddenly ſtopp'd by a Foot. 
man, who told me his Lady defired to ſpeak with 
me, and entreated I wou'd come-into her Chariot, 
Neither the Livery, nor the Wearer of it wer 
Strangers to me, and I knew he belong'd to a Lady, 
who, when I frequented the Court, was one of my] 
_ greateſt Intimates ; and I immediately diſcharg'd my 
Chair, and did as he deſir d. Nothing could receive 
me with greater Demonſtrations of Kindneſs than 
| Semanthe (for ſo I ſhall call her); and after ſhe had 
gently upbraided me with Breach of Friendſhip, for 
not letting her know where I had been all the time 
of my abſconding, began to aſk me a thouſand 
Queſtions about my Affairs. But mine was a Story 
very improper to E related to her, who, though 1 
knew ſhe had a great deal of Good-nature, was not 
of a Temper to have approv'd my Proceedings ; and 
therefore I turn'd the Diſcourſe as ſoon as | 
could into an Enquiry after her Affairs; which ſhe 
very ingenuouſly inform'd me of, little ſuſpecting 
the Effect of what ſhe told me. I am (ſaid ſhe) 
very near changing my Condition; but the Per- 
ſon who had prevail'd on me to do it, is ſo truly 
deſerving, that without a Bluſh I may confeſs, that 
the ſooner J yield to his Deſires, the ſooner I make 
myſelf the happieſt of my Sex. Ah, Madam! 
{cried I, interrupting her) take care how you 5 
1 pen 
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wal M mend on the Sincerity of Mankind; it requires more 
nore 3 xperience than you or I are Miſtreſs of, to form 
dre 


any juſt Judgment of their Deſerts. It is no Wonder 
> an rhat you talk fo (reply d ſhe) ſince I have not told you 
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2 Tthe Name of my Charmer; but when I have, I doubt 
let, not but you will acknowledge, as all the World who 
know him do, that every Perfection that Heaven can 
ue adorn a Mortal with, are center'd in my admir'd 
in 0 God ! who was it but my Lyſander that ſhe 
han nam'd —— Lightning could not have blaſted me 
more than this one Word, and I believe the moſt 
RE artful of all my Sex cou'd not in ſuch a Circum- 
EX ſtance have diſſembled her Confuſion ; but the Shock 
was too mighty for my Weakneſs to ſuſtain, and, 
XX wholly depriv'd of Speech, I fell againſt the Side of 
| the Chariot ſenſeleſs, and in all Appearance dead, 
and came not to myſelf till I was brought to Se- 
nantbe's Lodgings. The firft thing I ſaw, when I 
open'd. my Eyes, was her, buſily employ'd in helping 
the Maids to uſe Means for my Recovery; the Sight 
| of her, and the Remembrance of what {ſhe had told 
me, threw me again into Convulſions, which laſted 
for ſome time; and when, at laſt, I had gathered 
Power to ſpeak, it was in ſuch a Faſhion, ſo 
wild, and ſo confuſed, that the Standers-by believ'd 
I was taken with a ſudden Fit of Frenzy. I de- 
fir'd a Chair might be call'd, to carry me home; 
and making ſome ſort of an Apology, I knew not 
what, for the Trouble I had given, took Leave of 
| my happy Rival. My poor Nurſe (for I had been 
| at her Houſe ever fince I came to Town) was ter- 
ribly alarm'd at the Condition ſhe beheld me in; and, 
when I repeated the Occaſion of it, join'd with me 
in the moſt bitter Curſes we could both invent on 
the Perfidiouſneſs of Mankind. I remain'd for 
ſome time in mortal Agonies, unable to determine 
on any Thing; ſometimes I was for returning to 
Semanthe, to acquaint her with Lyſander's Engage- 
ments to me, and implore her to forbear any further 
Invaſion on a Right 1 had fo dearly purchaſed, — 
: : ſometimes 
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than Dewvil-like Cruelty you ve conjur'd up all that 
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ſometimes I was for going to Ly/ander's Houſe, _ : 
by publickly reproaching him with his Vows, deter 
him from the Breach of them :—But Modeſty re. 


bee both theſe Reſolutions as ſoon as form'd ; and 
y my Nurſe's Perſuaſion (who fear'd that proceed. 
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ing to any Violence, would be altogether unavailin, 
and only ſerve to expoſe me more) I contented my. 
ſelf with uttering the Fury I was poſſeſſed of in a 
Letter; which, though incoherent and diſtracted as 
my Mind, I believe you will not think it too ſevere | 
for the Occaſion. | | | : 


To the Inconſtant, Ungenerous, and Per- 
fidious LySANDER. 


2 HAVE fo long been accuſtomed to Indignities from | 
you, that had I not in Poſſeſſion your Letters, thoſe | 
Witneſſes of your well-diſſembled Tenderneſs, I ſhou'd 
believe I had been enchanted with ſome delightful i 
Dream, and that there never was any ſuch Thing in 
Reality, as that Lyſander cou'd take the Pains to 
make me believe he lov'd me; fince for no other Cauſe | 
than returning the Paſſion he pretended, he now can 
uſe me wwith a Brutality as unexampled as my own 
Meanneſs of Spirit, which has hitherto ſuffer'd me to 
fit down tamely with my Wrongs, and not endeavour, Wl 
at leaſt, a ſuitable Revenge. —Poiſons and Daggers 
are the Upbraidings you ſhould receive from me : 
Yet I, fond Wretch, hawe flill ſubjected my very Will 
to yours, rung my own Hands, while you have wrung 
my Heart ;—and when a thouſand times, with more 
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bas raging in me, with my own Tears I have appeas'd 
that Tempeſt, which only Blood, —your deareſt Blood Wil 
ſhould have had Power to quell. — Not one Particular | 
of your Baſeneſs is unknown to me ;—Cold—Cold Be- 
trayer ;—Dark defigning Villain, your Neglect, your 
Abſence, your Silence all ſprung but from one Cauſe, 
that curſed Mutability of Temper, which damns half 

your 
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our Ser, as fond Belief and Tenderneſs does ours. — 
7 was not ignorant of your Intrigue with Meliſſa, even 


11 1 \ From the Beginning, to the guilty Rapture which con- 
ed. uded it i I was patient, and but to Heaven ac- 
np, f 4 s'd you of Perfidiouſneſs Fool that 1 WAs, 1 hoped 
2 Truth, my Conſtancy, and Softneſs, in time, might 
\ 2 ale 4 Convert of you ut now, now that I 


Vd you are for ever loſt ] that Marriage is about to 
ve another that Title, which alone is due to me by 
EX our own Vows, and by all thoſe Sufferings ] have 
RW ought it with !/— Now I grow, indeed, like you,. a 
er Fiend, and methinks could fmile at Miſchief !— 
r- ,, if you can, — if you dare attempt to make Semanthe 
ours, may the Prieſt, about to join you be ſtruck 
Peechleſs; may Earthquakes ſhake the Ground, 
e Temple's Roof uncloſe ; Thunder, and darting 
igbtnings proclaim Heaven's juſt Abborrence of your 

WMockery of the ſacred Ceremony, and mark the Bride- 
room for a vile Prophaner ] But, Oh! fhou'd 
= the Curſes which my Injuries deſerve, and jealous 
Fury can invent, fall on you,---ſhou'd Fudgments terrify, 
even Pity for me diſſuade you from her Arms, what 
ond it avail?---Cou'd it afford one Grain of Comfort 
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ny tormented Soul ? No, Since you're mine 

wn ; 

„ ors, ro matter whoſe : Your Heart is loft, for 


ver loft to me; and when compar'd with that, your 
6% 75 a Trifle —— Go on then, pur ſue the Diftates 
our changing Nature; be proud of Perjury, and 
anton in Deceit : A Time will come, when Remorſe 
ill be ſufficiently my Avenger. For me TI ſhall not 
ong endure the Pain of Thought ; Madneſs or Death 
il eaſe me of Reflection; but while I have Life or 
= --/e to know how very wretched you hade made me, 
= lind enough, at leaſt, to feign Compaſſion for the 
ves you give, and lay the Blame of your Inconſtancy 
on Fate, the unavoidable Impulſe of your Nature, 
or any thing which may make me think you pity me ; 
or fence, in ſpite of all you have done, I fill muſt 
love you, I wwou'd fain imagine you pofſeſe'd of ſome © 
one good Quality, to juſtify my Paſfion.>——O God ! 
J can 
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can no more Farewel, dear, cruel Deftroyer i 


the Soul, and Ruin of the everlaſting Peace of 


The moſt Wretched 
CTL OMA 


I x about four or five Days after I ſent, I receiyi 
an Anſwer ; which I think proper to repeat, that yu 
may ſee there is nothing ſo rude or baſe impoſii 
for a Man to do, when once a Woman, by fork 
ing her Honour, has put it in his Power to uſe K 
as he pleaſes. 


To CLEOMIRA. 


T Receiv'd your Letter with ſome Surprize, but wit 
mon of that Tenderneſs you ſeem to aim at inſpirnf 
or aubat really has pofſeſi'd my Soul at reading n 
F your former ones; nor can you blame my Clan il 
of Humour, fence your own Extravagance has bu 
. the Cauſe. Believe me, Cleomira ! whatever, i 
our Days of Courtſhip, wwe profeſs, the Exceſs of an 
Paſſion is ridiculous to a Man of Senſe ; and Love, 
all others, more excites. our Mirth, than our Pity 
That fooliſh Fondneſs, with which your Sex ſo mui 
abounds, is, before Enjoyment, charming, becau/e 
gives us an Aſſurance of obtaining all we aſe ; but uM 
terwards tis claying, tireſome, and in time grows od 
Had your Paſſion, at leaſt the Shew of it, been 1 
. violent, mine might haue had a longer Continuanc 
and as there is nothing more unnatural, than that 
Woman Hud expe a Man can be in Love with 
always, the beſt way to retain his Complaiſance, 7s, 
to take notice of his Alteration, or oblige him, by a tri 
bleſome Importunity, to explain himſelf in the manntl,\ 
now am forc d to do to you. I confeſs, indeed, that 1 
going to be marry'd to a Lady, whoſe Diſcretion wi 
4 hope, Srevent any of thoſe Diſcantents and Fealou 
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4 1 which firſt made my Amour with you grow uneaſy. 
Xt 1 once loud you, I Gall ever acknowledge, and 
se you wwou'd be as juſt in aſſuring yourſelf, that your 
r Mi/management was the Cauſe I cou'd do ſo no lon- 
,. The little Storms of Fury which appear in your Let- 
„ are too frequently met cvith in Stories to be won- 
ed at, and are of as little Conſequence to move me to 
Er Fear or Pity, as your proclaiming the Occaſion 
ou'd be to the Diſadvantage of my Reputation: But 
on can reſolve to confine your Paſſion within the 
ri 3 Bounds of P rudence, tho? you loſe a Lover 5 you fhall 
Ev; find à Friend, in LES , 
| LISsANDER. 


1 
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4 
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lu very apt, indeed, to believe that Ly/ander in 
his poke the Senſe of all his Sex; and one wou'd 
hink that ſuch an Eclairciſſement was enough to have 
ured me of all Paſſions, but Diſdain and Hate. 
ri oching ſure was ever ſo inſulting, ſo impudent, fo 
Jon u arbarous; yet was my Soul, and all its Faculties, ſo 
ruh his, that tho? at the firſt Reading I reſolv'd not 
o think of him but with Deteftation, I relaps'd im- 
nediately, and inſtead. of wiſhing I had never ſeen 
gin, found a ſecret Pleaſure, even in the midſt of 
agony, in the Reflection that he had lov'd me once: 
nc, if at any time a Start of juſt Reſentment 
Sp 0uz'd itſelf within me, when I wou'd give it Vent 
n Cr/:, a Power ſuperior to Rage arreſted the fly- 
Ig Breath, and chang'd it into Blæſhngs. I ftill lov'd 
im with ſuch an Adoration, that I cou'd not bring 
pnyſclf to think that any thing he cou'd do was wrong, 
and began indeed to lay the blame of my Misfortune 
on my own Want of Merit to engage the Continuance 
of his Affection, rather than on any Vice in him; and 
it was with all the Difficulty in the World, I forbore 
writing to him again, to tell him ſo. — Was ever any 
Infatuation, -was ever any Madneſs equal to mine !— 
O God!] the bare Remembrance of it makes me con- 
temn myſelf, and acknowledge, that a Creature ſo 
meanly ſoul'd deſerv'd no better Fate. | 15 
HE 
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Tenderneſs, what JI ought to have abhor'd ; 


conſcious Guilt gnaw on my aking Thought ; —M 
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Tu poor Recluſe for ſome Moments was able ii 
proceed no farther ; a thouſand mingled Paſſions no 
ſtruggled in her labouring Breaſt, with too much v 

hemence to be ſuppreſs d; and throwing herſelf dow 
on the Couch ſhe fat on, began again to pour o 
the Anguiſh- of her Soul in a Torrent of Ten 
Tho* Belinda cou'd not forbear ſympathiſing wil 
her, yet finding that her Griefs were indeed pait e 
medy, thought nothing ſhe cou'd ſay wou'd an 
way avail to her Conſolation, and only bore be 
company in this dumb Scene of Sorrow: But tl 
Recluſe had too much Complaiſance and Good-n 
ture, to be able to endure the Influence ſhe pai 
ceiv'd her Afflictions had over the tender Diſpoſitiaſ 
of the other, and compoſing herſelf as well as i 
cou'd, continu'd her Diſcourſe in this Manner: ü 
I, (faid ſhe) I cou'd have found Words of Fo- 
ſufficient to have vented any of thoſe various Pa 
ſions which tormented me, my afflicted Soul, pe- 
haps, might have receiv'd ſome little Intervals ||. 
Eaſe ; but there were none to expreſs a Condition: 
ſuch as mine! — To love to the higheſt Degree i 
to 
-adore what I knew deſerv'd my utmoſt Scorn / —Ml n 
to have bury'd Hope, and wild Defire ſurvive;— 
to have Shame, Remorſe, and all the Vulturs Wh.. 


to wiſh for Madneſs, and yet Senſe remain, wa 
Miſery ! was Horror, ſure, without a Name! A m 
thouſand times in a Day I was about to put a; 
end to Life, and all its Weight of Anguiſh : Nori 
was it Reaſon or Religion, but merely the Conſ - co 
deration that Death wou'd take from me all Power 
of hearing what became of Lyſander, that preſerv d 
me. | 

Tu us did I live, if ſuch a State can be call'd Life, my 
till the Day of Ly/ander's Marriage ; but when 
heard that, imagine you behold a Wretch in the on 
moſt raging Fit of Lunacy, and it may give you 
ſome Idea, though but a faint one, of what I then I 
| appear'd; 
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ble * 4 pear'd : I tore my Cloaths, my F ace, my Hair 0 
> 100 cw myſelf on the Floor, beat my Breaſt, made 
e Houle ring with echoing Shrieks and Lamen- 
e tions, and was ſcarce reſtrain'd by my Nurſe from 
1 OC ing in this manner to the Church where the 
© eremony was perform'd ; and it was but when 
w had no longer Strength to rage, that partly by 

ce, and partly by Perſuaſion, ſhe got me into 
ea. The Violence of my Agitations threw me 
eo a Fever; but though I would take nothing 
t what I was compell'd to, and committed Ex- 
avagances in this Illneſs enough to have kill'd 
eenty of a much ſtronger Conttitution than my- 

lf, yet I could not die: In ſpite of the Malig- 
i of the Diſtemper, in ſpite even of my/elf, I 

Wccover'd. But not all the bodily Indiſpolition I 


1 ad cndur'd, had been able to weaken the Paſ- 

ons of my Soul: I ſtill lov'd, and ſtill deſpair'd. 
F. I Thoughts were always with Zander, and 
„ urſu'd him every where, even to the bridal Bed, 
= lat Grave where all my Hopes were buried! My 


Nurſe's Houſe happening unluckily to ſtand in a 
treet pretty near that in which Lyſander liv'd, as 
Con as I had Strength to walk about my Chamber, 
had the Mortification from my Window to be- 
old him and Semanthe, now his Wife, paſs by in 
heir Chariot almoſt every Day. You may believe 
chis Sight gave no ſmall Addition to the Horrors of 
ny Deſpair :: But I will not pretend to repeat what 


be it was I felt, whenever theſe grating Objects met 
or 2 8 7 
. Eyes; it ſhall ſuffice to ſay, twas more than I 


cou'd bear, and J reſolved to rid myſelf of what 1 
then endur'd, without any Apprehenſions of what 
| Futurity might give. Death was my determin'd Cure: 
But in what manner I ſhould apply it, was now 
my only Study ; and, after a long Debate in my 


1 Mind, Po;/oz was the Means I fix'd on, as being not 
au only the moſt decent, but alſo the moſt private 
4 Way I could perform this Deed of Deſperation ; for 
7 I was unwilling the World ſhould be ſenſible of 


what 


70 Te BRITISH REOLVSs :. 


what I had done; and when I was no more, pre- 


ſerve my Shame ſtill flagrant with thoſe ſcurril Dit r 
ties, which Actions of the kind I was about to do, 
are always Themes for. I took care to conceal my 
Intentions from my Nurſe ; and that ſhe might be 


the leſs watchful over me, began to counterfeit a 


Chearfulneſs, which Heaven knows was far diſtant 4 


from my Heart. The poor Woman was overjoy'd Bly 


to find me, as ſhe thought, ſo much more eaſy than 
I had been; and I went out one Day, unſuſpected, 
to procure the fatal Drugs. I had recourſe to an 
Apothecary who had been us'd to make up Medi- 
cines for our Family; and becauſe I knew how ſcru- 
pulous People of that Profeſſion are oblig*d to be, 
J told him, I had a little favourite Dog, which by 
ſome Accident was run mad, and having made uſe 
of a thouſand Experiments for a Cure for him in 
vain, and not enduring to have him deſtroy'd any 
other way, I wou'd have ſomething to give him, 
to put an end to his Miſery in the moſt gentle 
Manner I could; ſomething of a ſleeping Potion, 
I faid, which by Degrees ſhou'd ſeize upon the 
Seats of Life, and give a ſure, but eaſy Death. The 
Man look'd on me with a good deal of Surprize, 
and, as I thought, more Penetration than I defir'd 
he ſhould have ; but, after a little Pauſe, went about 
mixing the Compoſition. I was very well pleaſed to 
think I had ſo artfully deceiv'd him, and came home 
with the Phyfick, which I defign'd ſhould make a 
perfect Cure of all my Miſeries. As I was going 
to drink it, I began to think I cou'd not leave the 
World in Peace, without a Farewel to my unjuſt 
but {till too dear "Lyſandes ; and taking up ſome Pa- 
per, Iwrit to him theſe Lines : 


To 
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„ _ „ 
i. ro the Dear Ruiner of my Soul and 
Body. 

ny 


S my Paſſion for you cas built on a more laſting 
Foundation than that of yours to me, ſo not all 
our Cruelty can have Power to Hale it: I muſt be 
ours, tho" you ceaſe to defire I ſhou'd be ſoa; and 
ce I cannot: hope, nay, now you are another's, 
Hare not wiſh azy future Teſtimonies of my Aﬀe&#ion 
ould be pleafing, I take the only Means to rid you of 
be Trouble: A Draught of Poiſon ſtands before me; 
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\ and the Moment I conclude this Letter, I take my 
by Vourney to that World, whence there is no Return.— 
ifs bat will be my Portion there I knows not; but I am 
in are of this, that if departed Souls have any Intelli- 


W pence of what's acted here, your Pity for my Fate will 
nitigate the ſharpeſt Torments. A tender Sigh ſome- 
Lines, not even my Rival wou'd deny; and perhaps, a 
n. Time may come, aohen you ſhall own 1 merited much 
Fl more. I do not, however, wiſh you ſhou'd be touch'd 
he 1 deeply with Remorſe—You are too dear to me, for 
ze, ne to defire to give you Pain. Remember me, if you 
dan, with ſome little Softneſs ;—make not my Suffer- 
ut g, the Subject of your Ridicule, nor ſeem pleas d if 
to on bear others do ſo; and whenever my Want of Beau- 
ne , Vit, or any other Charm, riſes as an Evidence 
a c sgainſt me, let my exalted Tenderneſs ſtill balance 
ng that Deficiency, and reflect, that as I have liv'd, ſo 
he 2 J die, y Dear, Dear Lyſander. 


Only yours, 


CLEOMIRA. 


IxE r my Word, indeed; for as ſoon as I had 
ſeal'd this up, I drank the Ingredients I had brought 
home with me: —— I drank it without the leaſt 

| Alarm, or any of thoſe Apprehenſions, which ſo ter- 
To ny the Minds of moſt” People at the Approach of 


Death, 


* 
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Death, ſo much had Deſpair hardened my Heart, 
and ſtupified my Reaſon. In about an Hour, either 
the Draught ir ſelf, or the Force of my Imagination 


that it muſt be ſo, operated ſo ſtrongly through my | | 


Veins, that I grew exceeding ſick; and fearing the 
Effects would come before I had ſettled thoſe Affairs 
T had in my Head, I call'd haſtily for the good old 
Nurſe. It was almoſt Midnight, and ſhe was in 
Bed; and believing I had been ſo too, was not a lit. 
tle frighted when ſhe came into my Chamber, and 
found me dreſs'd as I had been all Day, and with 
ſomething in my Countenance, as ſhe ſaid, of a Hor- 
ror impoſſible to be expreſs'd. I ſent for you (ſaid 
I) to take my everlaſting Leave. to thank you 
for the faithful Services I have received from you, 
and to make what Recompence my leſſen'd Cir- 
cumſtances have left me Power to do. The poor 
Creature ſtar'd in my Face all the time I was 
ſpeaking; but the Aſtoniſhment ſhe was in, made 
her either incapable of underſtanding me, or took 
away the Power of anſwering. Be not ſurpriz'd 
(reſum'd I) I tell you this Night I know not but 
this Hour is the laſt of my Life: Therefore while 
I have Voice to utter the Meanings of my Soul, 1 
charge you be attentive, and perform my laſt Re- 
queſts. She certainly thought my Griefs had turn'd 
my Brain; and haſtily interrupting me, as I ſpoke 
theſe Words, for Heaven's fake, Madam (ſaid ſhe) 
give not way to the Suggeſtions of your Melancholy: 
You are now, God be prais'd, pretty well recover'd 
from an Illneſs in which we had juſt Reaſon to 
deſpair of you : You are now, as it were, riſen 
from the Grave, and the fignal Deliverance ſhews 
that you are deſtin'd for happier Days than thoſe you 
yet have ſeen. Ah! do not then (continued ſhe, 


with Tears in her Eyes) endeavour to diſappoint the 
Deſigns of your äll-wiſe Preſerver, by indulging 
Grief to prey upon your Senſes for the Loſs of an 
unworthy Perſon, whom, at your Return of Rea- 
ſon, you muſt ſcorn. I could not ſuffer her to pro. 


ceed 


— 
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ceed in this Manner, but cutting her off from what 


| ſhe was going to ſay, No more (cried I) if by an 
$ i!]-tim'd and unmannerly Zeal you would not for- 
feit all that good Opinion your Fidelity and Obedi- 
ende has hitherto inſpir d: Once more I tell you, 
that I cannot, — will not live: Death is already buſy 
at my Heart; and, if I make not Haſte, may rob 


me of the only Wiſh I now can form, and you of 


| the Glory of ſerving to the laſt a Miſtreſs, who, if 


ſhe had the Power, would more expreſs her Gra- 


| titude Therefore, in few Words, by all that 
| Truth and Honeſty which I believe you poſleſs'd 


of, I conjure you to deliver a Letter you will find on 


| the Table into Ly/ander's Hands, the Moment I ex- 


pire, —to tell him that his Inconſtancy was my Death, 


and to relate the Manner of it in the moſt moving 


Terms you can invent. This is all I have to aſk or 
to command.- 
pleaſe ; but let me not be laid too near my Parents, 


leſt my guilty Aſhes ſhould diſturb the ſacred Repoſe 


of theirs. —All that remains of my broken Fortune, 
after I am laid in the Earth, is yours. Though I 
(poke this with all the Solemnity imaginable, it was 
to little Purpoſe ; ſhe ſtill took it for the Effects of 


ny Melancholy, and began to reſume her Diſſuaſions 


from letting ſuch ſad Thoughts get the better of 
my Reaſon 5 and I was forced to tell her what I 
had done, before I could make her believe I was 
in Danger of Death. But never did Amazement 


and real Grief appear more lively than in the Face 


of this poor Wretch, at what I told her. At firſt 
Ihe was intirely mute, and when ſhe had Power to 
ſpeak, her Words were nothing but Exclamations. 


Then, on a ſudden, thinking they were fruitleſs, 
was running for a Phyſician, for a Divine, and 


naiſing the whole Town for my Preſervation; nor 
eu'd any thing I ſhould have ſaid, have prevented 


her, if my Strength had not prevail'd to force her 
mto a Chair, and holding her there, oblig'd ber 


to hear me tell her, That cae Poiſon I had taken was 
Yol . D | not 
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As to my Funeral, order it as you 


r 
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not of a Nature to be expell'd, or if it were, hal A 


now lain too long in me to be depriv'd of its Open. 
tion: Nay (ſaid I) put the Caſe that what I haſt | 
done, 'ſhou'd by any Means that I ſhou'd be com. 
pell'd to uſe be render'd fruitleſs, —not all the Wort 
ſhou'd force me to live another Day. If I cannot 
die the Way I chuſe, ftill I will /me Way; If na 
by Poiſon, there are Knives, or Cords: My Gar. 
ters may be my Executioners : — Or if deny'd theſe RF * 
Inftruments, you cannot hinder me from ſtrangling ſalt © 
myſelf with my own Hands, or daſhing out my Brain b 
againſt the Wall :—To thoſe reſolv' d, Death alway WM ” 
is at Call. I ſpoke theſe Words with a real Deſign u a 
do as I faid ; and if ſhe had got Liberty to har b 
brought any Perſon in to reſtrain me, I had certain. 0! 
ly that Moment taken ſome unfailing Method u * 
prevent any thing they cou'd have done to fave me. h; 
But with theſe, and the like Speeches, at laſt I pe- © 
ſuaded her to -ontent herſelf with /amenting m be 
| Deſperation, without endeavouring to do any thing . 
to remove it. And having convinc'd her of ny le 
Obſtinacy to die, to ſpare the Infamy of Self- Murder, be 
ſhe promis'd me to keep the Deed conceal'd, ani H 
give out I died of an Apoplexy. But I thought] N 
thou'd never have prevail'd on her to carry the Le ** 
ter to Ly/ander : Her Abhorrence to him, as the A W 
thor of all my Misfortunes, and now of my Death, wii ul 
ſo great, that the aſſur'd me the Taſk of dying witi 
me wou'd be far leſs ſevere than the beholding {uct 5 
a Monſter: But my Tears and repeated Entreaties a o 
laſt overcame all her Scruples, and I engag'd an Oati I 
from her (for I would not in that Caſe truſt he 6 
Promiſe) that ſhe wou'd in the Morning ſee him, and - 
ſay all that I requir'd. In a very little time aft ** 
I had brought her into the Diſpoſition 1. defir'd, iſ + 
found a prodigious Heavineſs, like that, indeed, of I 
Death, ſeize on my Spirits; and making no doviil be. 
but that the fatal Moment was at hand, with mi a7 10 
Nurſe's Aſſiſtance (though, poor Soul, ſhe was 1. . 
too great an Agony to be able to afford me much | oy 
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I got my ſelf undreſs'd, and put to Bed, where I 


had not lain long before I loſt all Senſe of every 
thing : Lyſander's Charms, — his Cruelty, — 
my Ruin and Deſpair were now no more remem- 
ber'd! — Oh! if one were ſure to enjoy that Tran- 
quillity in a real Neath, that I did in my imaginary 
one, none would ſurvive their Happineſs! At my 
return to Thought, that is, when I was loos'd from 


WS the Bands of Sleep, for it was no more which had 


bound down my Senſes, I was in a Conſternation 
impoſſible to be expreſs' d: I look'd on myſelf, 
then round the Room, and I believe *twou'd have 
been pleaſant enough, if any Body had been Witneſs 


. of it, to have obſerv'd the Oddneſs of my Behaviour 
at my firſt waking. I remember'd very well what 


had -paſs'd before I went to Bed, and cou'd not re- 
concile ſo ſeeming a Contradiction, as that I ſhou'd 
be ſtill in a World I believ'd I had taken ſuch effectual 
Meaſures to be freed from. As I was in this Di- 
lemma, my Nurſe came into the Chamber, not with 
her Eyes o'erflow'd with Tears, and wringing her 
Hands, as ſhe had done the Night before, but with 
all the Marks of a moſt perfect Satisfaction; and 
kneeling down by the Bedſide, teſtify'd her Joy in 


moſt fervent Thankſgivings to that Divine Power 


which had ſo graciouſly been pleas'd to diſappoint 
the unnatural Purpoſe of my Heart. I cou'd not for- 
bear interrupting her Ejaculations by ſome wild fort 
of Enquiries, how I came to be ftill living ; which 
ſhe preſently ſatisfy'd me in theſe Words: When T 
had left you (ſaid ſhe) in all Appearance dead, I began 


to conſider of the Promiſe you had oblig'd me to 
make; and it being near Morning, got my ſelf ready 
to go with your Letter, reſolving to take no notice 


of your Death to my Family till my return. After 


Man waiting at home to ſpeak with me; and he 
told me, the chief of it was to enquire if a Lady 


who lodg'd here was well; and then named you. I 


was too much confounded at the Queſtion to be- ble 
5 37 2 27 -l 


— — 


Thad diſcharg'd that unwelcome Errand, I found a 


nued the good Creature) I had ſcarce Power to re-| 
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to anſwer him without trembling and faultering in 
my Speech, though, as well as I cou'd, I faid 1 
hoped you were well ;—that I left you ſo laſt Night, 
I wiſh (reſum'd he, taking me aſide) ſhe may continue 
ſo. Then, Madam, he told me he was the Apothecary 1 
from whom you had demanded Poiſon ; but ſuſpecting 
you deſign'd it for ſome other Uſe than what you pre. 
tended, and fearing, if he ſhou'd deny, you might 
procure it from ſome other, he had deceiv'd you 
with an Opiate, which cou'd be no way prejudi- 
cial to the Health of the Perſon that took it, tho' 
it would hold the Senſes in a much deeper and longer 
Sleep than what was natural.—He ſaid alſo, That 
he had caus'd you to be watch'd home, to the End. 
that he might relate the Truth to thoſe about you, 
if any thing of what he imagin'd ſhou'd happen. I il 
was ſo impatient to know what Ly/ander had ſaid, 
ſince I found ſhe had been with him, that I cou'd i 
not give myſelf much Time to reflect on what ſhe 
told me concerning the Apothecary ; but I found her 
willing to evade the repeating the Manner of his Be- 
haviour, and gueſs'd by that he was inhuman to the 
laſt.— What (ſaid I). was he not ſhock'd to hear 
I died for him?—If I cou'd believe, that after ſo 
fatal a Proof of Love he cou'd perſiſt in his Barba- 
rity, I ſhou'd rejoice my Purpoſe was defeated, and 
would live to ſcorn him. —If you are in earneſt (inter- 
rupted ſhe) and can, indeed, continue in a Reſolution | 
ſo truly noble, I will inform you of all. Which, af. 
ter my aſſuring her I wou'd do, ſhe went on in tl Wl 
Manner: I gave your Letter to him (faid ſhe) and 
after looking it careleſsly over :—Your Miſtreſs ſure 
is mad (cry'd he, with an Air of Contempt) I long 
have thought her ſo, and the romantic Stuff ſhe has 
writ me here, confirms it. Indeed, Madam (conti- 


> yn, tj, pre BY Yo bafln. ions Oh * omen pens. and paws am 


frain flying in his Face; but though my Hands for 
bore any Indignities, I gave my Tongue free Scope; 
and when 1 had told him, —nay ſwore (as well J 
might, for firmly I believ'd it) that you were m 

| : cad, 
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in . gead, I call'd him every Name I could invent, of 
1 = bi, perfidious, and deceitful ; but he ſeemed as 
ht = littic to regard the Fury I was in, as the News I 
we brought him, and only ſaying, If ſhe be dead, 
ay 4 the Letter requires no Anſwer, therefore be gone, 
ng and ceaſe your Clamour ; bat not finding I was very 
re.  hity to do as he bid me, for methought it was 
ht BW {ome little Satisfaction to upbraid this Monſter, he 
'0u call'd one of his-Servants to turn me out of Doors, 
di- end walk'd from me as unconcern'd as though I had 
ho' brought him an Account of the moſt indifferent Af- 
ger 1 fair that cou'd have happen'd. I was too well ſatiſ- 
hat fied in the Integrity of this good old Woman, to 
doubt the Truth of what ſhe faid; and it was now 
ou, that! began to feel that Reſentment, which by a thou- 


I (ind Barbarities he had long before deſerved. And, af- 
ud, ter ſome little Struggles between departing Tenderneſs 
u'd and growing Hate; — Tis done (faid I) Reaſon, at 

= ft, has gain'd a Conqueſt over all that S 
her WW which has hitherto betray'd me to Contempt.—Now 
Be. I will live, and Love alone ſhall die. —Nurſe brought 
the fo many and well-grounded Arguments to ſtrengthen 
ear me in this Reſolution, and exprefs'd her Meaning 
ſo in a Manner ſo much beyond what could be expect- 
ba. ed from her, that I have often thought ſhe was that 
and Moment inſpir'd by Heaven to aſſiſt my Weakneſ*. 
ter- In ſhort, I gave the Thoughts of Death intirely 
101 over. I cou'd not endure, however, to appear pub- 
af. lickly in the World again; and as Lyſanden believ'd 
this me dead, I was willing every body elſe ſhou'd do ſo 
too: I order'd a Mill to be drawn according to Law, 
ſure BY in which I made Nurſe my Heir and ſole Executrix 3 
ong and the has perform'd every thing I defir'd with 
has ſuch Exactneſs and Fidelity, that not a Relation or 
nti- Acquaintance has the leaſt Notion of my being liv- 
re- ing. It was ſhe who heard of the Convenience of 
fo this Houſe for boarding in; but I wou'd not let 
Pe 3 her come to make any Agreement for me, becauſe 
UI ihe might chance to be known, and conſequently 
ally WY the Perſon the recommended gueſs'd at. Since the 
ead, D 3 time 
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time of my being here, ſhe manages my little For. 
tune, receives the Income of it when due, and give: 


me an Account of it every Quarter; which is all the 
Bufineſs I have to do in this uneaſy World. Thus, 
Madam, have I given you a faithful Account of the 
Cauſes which induc'd me to this Retirement; and I MW 
believe you will own that they are ſuch as merit no 
leſs than my whole Life's Contrition, For, as Mr. 5. 


Waller very elegantly expreſſes it, 


Our Paſſions gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, 
Amaz'd we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done 


THroven Belinda had conceiv'd the higheſt Eſteem 
and Friendſhip imaginable for this fair Unfortunate, 
and was willing to offer every thing in her Power 
for her Conſolation, yet ſhe cou'd not diſapprove 
the Juſtice of her Lamentations, or the Reſolution ſhe 
had taken of concealing herſelf. So much of the 
Night was taken up in the Recluſe's Hiſtory, that 
Belinda was oblig'd to defer her's till the next Day ; 
but the other engaged her to come into her Cham- 
ber early in the Morning, and as ſoon as Breakfaſt 
was over, demanded the Performance of her Pro- 
miſe ; which ſhe readily comply'd with, and ſtrug- 
gling with ſome Sighs, which her aking Heart ſent 
forth on recollecting the Paſſages ſne was about to 
utter, began her Relation in this manner. 


The Story of BELIND A. 


Cannot (ſaid ſhe) boaſt either of a Family, or 

any natural or acquir'd Endowments, which cou'd 
entitle me to thoſe Hopes the lovely and accom- 
pliſh'd Cleomiræ might reaſonably depend on: My 
Father, was, indeed, a Gentleman; and if his Eſtate 
was not the greateſt, yet it was ſuperior to moſt 
Commons, who had taken no other Meaſures to 
enlarge their Poſſeſſions than what was conſiſtent 
with Honefty, and that tranquil State of Life, _ 
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Il believe, he wou'd not have forſook to have been 
= Maſter of both Indies: And though my Education 
Vas only ſuch as the Country affords, yet, had I 
bollow'd thoſe Precepts which my Infancy was taught, 
it had been ſufficient to have reſtrain'd me from doing 


= of the World. I had the Misfortune to loſe both my 


cher (who was the longeft Survivor) had a little 
before his Death provided me a Huſband, a Gentle- 
EZ man who long had lov'd me, and who was, indeed, 
=X deſerving of a much better Match: His Perſon was 
extremely graceful and well-turn'd ; his Behaviour 


em g arrable to all, and complaiſant as far as Sincerity wou'd 
„ permit; his Solidity of Judgment and ſound Rea- 
'T WE {ning ſurpriz'd thoſe of twice his Vears; and though 
» he had a peculiar Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, which 
he made it impoſhble for him to be an Enemy to any 
2 one, yet was it temper'd with a due Regard to that 


vith the vicious Part of Mankind, or for any private 


End or Intereſt to pretend it. Virtue and Wit, though 


af in Rags, never fail'd to excite his higheſt Praiſes and 
0 BY moſt zealous Efteem ; and Fo/ly aud Ba/eneſs, though 
8, adorn'd with Grandeur, his Contempt and open 
t Deteſtation. It was impoſſible for a Heart ſo entirely 
5 unprepoſſeſs'd as mine then was, to make any Ob- 
jection to a Perſon ſuch as I have deſcribed, eſpe- 

cially when recommended by a Father, who I knew 

| tenderly lov'd me, and was moſt watchful for my 
Happineſs ; but as I had no Repugnance, ſo alſo I had 


Match : I felt no. Hopes, no Fears, no Wiſhes, no 


Name of this excellent Man) I was well enough 
pleas'd, indeed ; but when I ſaw him not, I was the 
ſame: In fine, every thing was indifferent to me; 
and had this Inſenſibility continu'd, I had liv'd one 
of the maſt contented Women in the World. Every 


- 


any thing which cou'd draw on me the Contempt 


parents within a Year of one another! but my Fa- 
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Principle of Honour which forbids any Friendſhip | 


no extraordinary Satigfaction in the Thoughts of this 


| Impatience, nor knew what *twas to be wnea/y or 
tranſported. When I ſaw Warthly (for that was the 


924 thing 
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thing being concluded on, a Day was fix d for the . 
Celebration of our Marriage; but on the ſudden Death 
of my Father, which happen'd about a Week before, -.: 
for Decency's Sake, it was put off for a longer time: ,; 
Nor cou'd Wortbiy (ardent Lover, as all his je 
{poke him) ſey any thing to the contrary. He 
oonſtantly vifited me every Day, and J looking on 
him as a Man ordain'd by Heaven, and him who h:d 
the Diſpoſal of me, for my Huſband, allow'd him 1! Bw: 
the Freedom of Converſation imaginable. The A- 
teration which the Death of my Father had made in 
our Family, gave him an Opportunity of proving his 
Love and Generofity in a Manner which juſtly ren- | 
der'd him very dear to my Ffteem (Oh! would to 
Heaven it had to my Affection too!) but I have fince t 
found there was an Infinity of Diſtance between Love q 
and Friendſhip. My Father, little ſuſpecting he was 
ſo near his End, had made no Vill; and being pol. 
leſs'd of ſcarce any per ſonal Eſtate, and the real de- 
ſcending to my Brother, then a Student in the Uni- 
verfity, it was generally fear'd among our Relatione, 
that myſelf and younger Siſter would be intirely por- 
tionleſs. This Diſcourſe ſoon reach'd Vorthly's Ears; 
unnd he came to me one Day with a more than ordi- 
nary Satisfaction in his Countenance, to tell me, 
That nothing could have happen'd more lucky for 
his Wiſhes, than this Means of teſtifying to me and 
the whole World, that it was my Love alone he was 
ambitious of; and that he was fo far from deſiring 
my Brother ſhould make good any thing of what BR: 
my Father had promiſed, that he would not be de- 
priv'd of the Glory of proving himſelf not altogether 
unworthy my Regard, by marrying me without a 
Fortune, to receive with me the Treaſure of an Em- 
pire. I muſt have been void both of Gratitude and 
common Senſe, if IJ had not acknowledg'd this Be- 
Þaviour to have been generous above the Rank of © 
ordinary Lovers; eſpecially when I conſider'd it 
could be none of thoſe idle Compliments which Men 


are often full of, when they think we have no * ate 
| ien. 
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e fon to make uſe of their Service. I knew Worthly's 
1 remper too well to ſuſpect the Sincerity of what he 
„ nid; and knew alſo, that he was too well acquainted 
EE with my Brother's Character to expect any thing 
"i BS from him. He was, when he left our Houſe, ex- 
le 2 tremely wild and thoughtleſs, wholly addicted to his 
n pleaſures, and ſeem'd ſo little inclinable to any ſolid 


Reflections for the Good of his Family, or himſelf, 
ul 9 indeed, that it was the univerſal Diſcourſe of the 
Country, that he would make but an ill Uſe of his 
EE Patrimony : But he diſappointed the Belief of every 
Body; and when he came from the Univerſity (as 
he did ſoon after my Father's Death, to take Poſſeſ- 
on, he being more than of Age) he made it appear 
that Learning is the beſt Poliſher of the Principles, as 
vell as Manners of thoſe who apply themſelves ſeri- 
Pouſly to it. He ſettled the Affairs of the Family in 
A Faſhion beyond what could have been hoped ; and 
having heard of my intended Marriage with Worthl;, 
Ind what my Father deſign'd to give me, ſaid he 
would be far from contradicting the Will of ſo good 
u Parent, though not compelled to it by any Form of 
aw: And ſending for a Scrivener, not only made me 
Niſtreſs of the Fortune which had been promis'd, but 
Pound himſelf to give my Siſter the fame, when- 
ver ſhe ſhould marry, or come of Age. And becauſe 
Where was no ready Money left. he made over the 
Wftate to pay it, reſerving only to himſelf a Competen- 
y to maintain him at the Univerſity, whither he ſoon 
Wvent back, and defigns to continue ſome Years, My 
Wrother's Generoſity did not, however, leſſen my Ob- 
igations to Worthly; my Eſteem for him encreas'd 


5 aily, and he had, indeed, fo many excellent Quali- 
4 ies, that it was impoſſible, but the more one knew 


that I knew of Love was his; nor had I the leaſt 
otion, there was any thing farther in that Paſſion, 
han what he had inſpir'd me with. Happy had 
been, never to have been undeceiv'd! But my ill 
ate decreed it otherwiſe, and ſad Experience ſoon 

| Xx in- 
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inform'd me that the Effects of Lowe are not Tran- 

guillicy and Eaſe. | 
Not having been at any publick Place (except 
Church) ſince the Death of my Father. Worth 
would needs perſuade me to go in his Coach to ſee 
a famous Horſe-Race, which was to be run a few 
Miles diſtant from the Place where we liv'd. There 
was a prodigious Concourſe of People, and great 
Part of them of the beſt Faſhion in the Country 
round about; The Sight gave us a great deal of Di- 
verſion ; and when it was over, Worthly conducted 
myſelf and Siſter (for I took her with me) to a 
Houſe, where there was a noble Collation prepar'd 
for our Entertainment ; and in this, as in every thing 
elſe, he teſtify'd the Pride he took in obliging me. 
As we were returning Home, the Coachman having 
drank too plentifully, drove in ſuch a furious manner, 
(in ſpite of his Maſter's often calling to him to take 
care) that we were over- turn d. None of us were 
hurt: But this Accident was the Occaſion of a Miſ- 
fortune much worſe than any thing that could have 
happened by the Fall. A Gentleman, who was riding 
the ſame way, and ſaw all that paſs'd, came up to 
us, and alighting from his Horſe, made us ſeveral 
Compliments on the Occaſion ; and perceiving the 
Condition our Coachman was in, entreated Worthly 
to accept of a Servant he had with him, who, he 
faid, had often drove a Coach, and underſtood it very 
well. The Fright that my Siſter and I were in, made 
 Worthly gladly accept of the Offer; and immediately 
the young Man, by his Maſter's Command, chang'd 
Seats with the Coachman. All the time of our lit- 
tle Journey, the obliging Stranger rode by the Coach- 
fide, and entertain'd us with a World of Gallantry ; 
for, beſides the Charms of his Perſon, which no- 
thing ſure could ever equalize, his manner of Ad- 
dreſs had ſomething in it ſo inexpreſſibly engaging, 
that had CJeomira ſeen him, Ly/ander would have ap- 
pear'd leſs lovely. The Recluſe could not for- 
dear ſhaking her Head and ſighing at theſe Words, 
| a9 
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as believing it impoſſible for any Man to be poſſeſs'd 
bol Graces, which could obſcure thoſe of her Lyſander; 
but ſhe would not interrupt the other by entring in- 
to an Argument, which twas probable they ſhould 
not eaſily agree upon. And Belinda went on thus : 
Worthly (continued ſhe) was infinitely charm'd with 
his Converſation, and gave me to underſtand, when 
we came near Home, that I could do no leſs, in re- 
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tum to the Civilities he had ſhew'd us, than invite H 

F him in. My Complaiſance for him was ſufficient to 1 
bf = have made me yield to his Defire, in a much greater RI 
= Matter ; but, alas! I granted this with a Pleaſure, | „ | 
4 which, at that time, I knew not the Meaning of, 5 

nor once imagined, that from the Wit and Beauty of 1 
'S WE this lovely unknown, I had drawn in an Infection J 
© at my Eyes and Ears, which mixing with my whole 
's Maſs of Blood, was to poiſon all the Quiet of my 
0 future Days: I cannot tell you what 'twas I felt, 
” While in his Preſence, but it was a Mixture of De- 
10 light and Pain, a Kind of racking Joy, and pleaſing 
if Anguiſh. He flay'd not very long at our Houſe, 
'* WE /ortbly was impatient to have him at his own, that 
18 he might, in a Faſhion which he would not take 
in the Freedom to uſe in ours, requite the Civilities we 
5 had received from him on the Road; and it was not 


till I was left alone, and had Leiſure for Reflection, 
6 | that I found myſelf unhappy enough to feel for this 
. Stranger, what Worthly's conſtant Aſſiduity, and my 
Hf | Knowledge of his many: Virtues, never could inſpire, 
; I tuffered many Conflicts on the firſt Diſcovery that 
4 it really was Lowe, which ſo ſuddenly, and without 
: | Reaſon, had taken Poſſeſſion of my Soul: My juſt 
„ WW Senſe of the Obligations 1 had to Worthy, and my 


a Eng igements to him (from which I could not witl- 
&e out both Ingratitude and Diſhonour recede) and my 
f wild Paſſion for a Man, who, perhaps might never 
5 regard me with any thing more than an Indiffe- 
85 rence ;——a Man, who *twas likely might be already 
i married, or prepoſſeſs'd with a more deſerving Ob- 
4 ject: a Man, whoſe Temper, Principles, and Cir- 
5 = D 6 cumſtances, 


there was any thing rare or valuable to be ſeen, He 
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cumſtances, were alwgether unknown to me, fill'{ 
me at once with Shame, Remorſe, Confuſion, and 
Deſpair. My Mind in this Diſorder, *twould be 
needleſs to ſay it was impoffible for Sleep. to enter 
my Eyes: I paſs'd the Night in a manner vaſtly dif- 
. ferent from all I had ever known before; nor did the 
Day bring any more Tranquillity. In the Afternoon, 
FWorthly, according to Cuſtom, came to viſit me; 
but, alas! his Preſence was now no longer welcome, 
nor could all his good Qualities have rendered him 
fupportable, had not his whole Diſcourſe been of the 

too lovely Stranger. He told me, that he had been 
mform'd by himſelf of all his Circumſtances ; that he 
was a Baronet, his Name Sir Thomas Conrtal; that 
having made the Tour of Europe, he thought his 
Travels would not be compleat, unleſs he could be 
able to give as good an Account of the Kingdom he 
was born in, as of others ; and to that End, was pro- 
eeeding in his Progreſs thro* every Country in which 


added to this Relation ſo many Encomiums on the 
Graces of his Perſon, the Charms of his Wit, and 
the ſeeming Sweetneſs of his Diſpoſition, that had 
J not been already too much prepoſſeſs'd in his Fa- 
vour, what he ſaid was enough to have made me 
ſo. Preſuming on my Intereſt with you (ſaid this 
unſuſpecting Lover) I have engaged, that you ſhall 
give me leave to bring him to wait on you ſome- 
times, while this Part of the Country 1s happy in 
his Preſence ; which I hope (continued he, looking 
tenderly on me) will be long enough to ſee me bleſt 
in the Title of your Huſband. O God! with what 
Emotions did my Boſom ſwell, when he pronounced 
theſe Words! a thouſand times I was about to lay tha 
open all the Weakneſs of my Soul, and warn him of flat 
ſo dangerous a Gueſt ; but Shame has often depriv'd 
me of the Power. Yes, I proteſt, it gave me a the 
Concern ] cannot well expreſs, to ſee this generous, tw. 
this undeſignirg Man, thus lay a Snare for the De. Th 
ſtruction of his own Hopes: Yet, how could I avoid that 
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1 t, without making a Confeſſion too ſhocking for 
ny Modeſty, or his Paſſion, to be able to ſuitain ? 
In fine, I having ſaid nothing to oppoſe it, he brought 
nim the next Day to vifit me, and they became ſo 
intimate in a little Time, that he ſcarce ever came 
without him. O what a Trial was this for a Heart 
ſo inexperienc'd as mine ! How did J ſtraggle to repel 
my daily-encreafing Wiſhes ? And how ftrenuouſly did 
EE 1 endeavour to out-balanceCozrta/'s enchanting Graces, 
$ by the ſolid Perfections of the other? But all in vain; 
the tow'ring Flame grew higher by my Attempts to 
quell it, and a little Time convinc'd me, that Almigh- 
ty Love deſpiſes all Countroul. Wortbly's continual 
ES Sollicications for the Celebration of our Marriage, 
ET render'd him more difagreeable ; and the Trouble he 
put me to in finding Excuſes to delay it, made the 
BS Sight of him intolerable : He had too much Penetra- 
tion, not to diſcover there was an Alteration in my 
Behaviour; but having never receiv'd 'Feſtimonies of 
any thing more than my Eſteem, imagin'd it pro- 
ceeded only from the little Inclination he had always 
found in me to change my Condition; and redoubled 
d his Preſſures in ſuch a manner, as made me ſtand in 
need of much more Artifice than I was Miſtreſs of, 
to put him off, without letting him into the Secret 
of my Reaſon for it. To heighten my Averſion, 
and ſtrengthen my Obſtinacy in refuſing him, I had of 
late obſerv'd in the charming Courtal's Eyes a cer- 
tan Languiſhment they were not us'd to wear; I 
often heard him figh, obſerv'd him to look pale and 
trembling, when, on any Occaſion, he touch'd my 
Hand: Symptoms which I now began to know 
were infallible Tokens of a Tenderneis, far beyond 
| that which Springs from bare Eſteem. And while I 
flatter'd my fond Wiſhes with a Belief, that J was 
ſecretly belov'd by him, I began inſenſibly to hate 
the other, whom I look'd upon as the only Bar 
| twixt me and all the Joys this World cou'd give. 
Tho' Worthly was one of the moſt obſequious Lovers 
that ever was, yet he was too eager to brook a = 
y, 
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lay, for which he cou'd aſſign no Reaſon; and find. 
ing me ſtill more and more averſe to any Diſcours i 
of Marriage, he ſollicited all my Relations and Ac. 
quaintance to ſpeak to me, and learn the Cauſe, i Wi 
' Poſſible, why I ſhou'd now refuſe what (if my F. 
ther's Death had not deferr'd) had been granted wi 
my free Conſent many Months before. I ſuffer Wi 
a vaſt deal of Perſecution from all thoſe People he 
had engag'd in his Intereſt ; and I know not what 
the unanſwerable Arguments they pleaded in his Fa. 
vour might not at laſt have perſuaded me to, if he 
had not (O ill- directed and unlucky Choice!) en. 
ploy'd even his ador'd Rival too in this Affair. 
was one Day in my Chamber muſing, and full of We 
unſettled Reſolutions, when I was told that Courtal 
was below : His very Name alarm'd me ; but when 
I came down, and found he was alone, tis impoſſible 
to gueſs at my Surprize ! He eaſily perceiv'd it in my 
Countenance ; and approaching me with the moi 
humble and ſubmiſſive Air, A Gueſt, Madam, (faid 
he) of ſo little Merit as the unhappy Courtal wou'd 
have ſmall Reaſon to hope a Welcome here, if his 
Preſumption were not authoriz'd by him, who, bleſt 
with the Divine Belinda's Love, knows the way to 
obtain Pardon for himſelf and me. From Worthly, 
Madam (continu'd he, perceiving I was filent) the 
fortunate Worzhly, I am ſent to tell you how much 
he languiſhes under the Impoſſibility of waiting on 
you this Evening, and to afſure you (if you can 
doubt it) that tho' unlucky Affairs detain him from 
your Preſence, his Soul and all his Wiſhes are with 
you. Tho' I was prodigiouſſy confounded to find 
that Vorthiy had engag'd him to this Viſit, yet I was 
much more ſo at his Manner of telling it me: But 
after I had deſir'd him to fit, Any Friend of Worthly's 
(anſwer'd I) ſhall always find Welcome from Be- 
linda But, I think, ſo much is owing to the vaſt 
Merits of Sir Thomas Courtal, that there can be no 
need of any ſecond Name to introduce him any where. 


I deGgn'd theſe Words no other than a Compli- 
| | | ment; 


r 
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bent; but the Confuſion with which I ſpoke them, 


gave him too much Reaſon to believe I had a farther 


S Meaning; and looking on me with Eyes which ſeem'd 
to read my Soul, | : 
ET Enchantment does thoſe Words contain! The power- 
ful Spells diſcloſe an opening Heaven to my raviſh'd 
view! and wrapp'd with Joys immortal, make me 
BE forget the Hell of Miſery I am doom'd to! —Then, 
WT fer a little Pauſe, and venting two or three Sighs, 
' EF which ſeem'd ſo vehement as though at each his 
ES Heart was rent in ſunder, Pardon, Madam, (reſum'd 
T1 he) the Violence of a ſudden "Tranſport, which ſome 


O God!] (ſaid he) what ſweet 


deluſive Hopes that Moment fir d me with, and made 


5 me neglect the Buſineſs which alone has given me 
the Boldneſs of waiting on you. I felt, all the time 


he was ſpeaking, Motions, which I know not how 
to account for ; I have already told you, that I had 


& liſcover'd, or fancy'd that I had diſcover'd, by ſome 


Looks and Words, which ſeem'd to be unguarded, 
that he lov'd me; and though I defir'd nothing fo 
paſſionately as to be aſſur d he did ſo, yet I dreaded 


ne Eclairciſement, and began to tremble with Fear 
that he ſhould fay ſomething which I was altoge- 
ther unprepared to anſwer. I have often reflected 


ſince how filly my inward Perturbations made me 


| ſeem: Courtal muſt certainly gueſs from what 


Source the Diſorders he perceiv'd in my Countenance 


| proceeded, or believe me to be extremely wanting 


in Converſation ; and I was fo ambitious of appear- 


ing amiable in his Eyes, that I know not if I wou'd 


not have choſe he ſhould be ſenſible of the Truth, 


rather than impute my Behaviour to any natural De- 


ſect: But whatever his Thoughts were, he eas'd my 
Confuſion, by immediately falling into a Diſcourſe 
of Worthly. He gave him Praiſes, which, tho' not 
more than he deſcry'd, were more than I was wil- 
ling to hear, at leaſt, from the Mouth that ſpoke 
them ; and then began to tell me how ill the Impa- 
tience of his Love made him brook my delaying to 
give him a Happineſs, which he had ſo much cauſe 


to 
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to hope would long ſince have been compleated; ard 8 
that he begg'd I would aflign ſome Period to his Suf. Wl 


ferings, that he the better might be enabled ro endure 


them. If before I was alarm'd at the Apprehenſion of 1 


Courtal's entertaining me in another manner, I wa 
now ten times more ſo, that he did not: —It ſturg 
me to the Soul to find, that when he had ſo favour. 
able an Opportunity to diſcover his Sentiments, he 
ſhould employ it in a Theme, which (if he had 


thoſe Inclinations that I had flatter'd my felf 1 b 


inſpir'd) muſt be ſo diſagreeable to his own Deſires. 
My Fears now turn'd to Indignation ! I raged to think 
my Wiſhes had deceiv'd me, and halfdeſpis'd him for 
his Infenfibility ! I wonder (ſaid I, with an Air, which 
I believe had a good deal of Contempt in it) that 
 Worthly ſhould take the Meaſures he does: Does 
he think to teize me into Compliance? — and can 
he imagine, that any thing he can fay, or the Per- 
ſons he employs, will influence ſo far, as to make 
me grant what is not conliſtent with my Inclina- 
tions? —I am not difpos'd to marry,—at leaſt, as 
yet; and if I never ſhow'd be ſo, he ought not to 
expect I ſhould do a Violence to my o«v7 Humour, 
to pleaſure his. Theſe, and the like ridiculous Ex- 
preflions, which my Vanity, or my Love, or both, 
drew from me, were ſufficient to let Cyurtal fee 
how little real Tenderneſs T had for his Rival; and, 
doubtleſs, encourag'd him to 'make the Declaration 
he preſently did. Ah, Madam! (faid he) you are but 
little ſenſible what the burning Tmpatience of a Lo- 
ver's Wiſhes make him ſuffer, ——what ſtrong Con- 
vulſions, what Soul-rending Pangs invade the 
Breaſt, which throbs with doubtful Expectation!— 


For my Part. could I, lixe Mortbiy, hope, —as 
be leſs enduring far Thoſe lovely Eyes ſhou'd 


* 


Deere 
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8 Tears,---with Groans, and all the natural Eloquence 
of moving Paſſion, hang on your Feet, and graſp 
thoſe happy Garments, till Coldneſs, Coyneſs, and 


re 
of Reſerve was melted down; ----and your whole Soul 
as Tenderneſs and Pity. You might be miſtaken, 


v1 reply'd I, briſkly) for if I did not love, ſuch a Be- 


:» 
. WH aviour would make me haze. True, Madam (re- 
de ſum'd he, holding down his Head, and fighing) I 
> know from the Unlov'd all Proofs would be unwel- 


+ come ; and *tis that Knowledge has deterr'd me from 


bongue, cer now, diſclos'd my Soul, and told Be- 


© have in ſecret borne the feſtring Wound; nor 
Buri implore my fair Phyfician's Aid, left, inſtead 


Perhaps (continu'd he, taking one of my Hands, 
nd cagerly kiffing it) you would think too great a 


e [Mccompence for the eternal Loſs of my Repoſe. 
. o' this Declaration would have prodigiouſſy diſor- 


er'd me before, yet being made at a time when L 
Had juſt given over either the Hopes or the Fears of 
Wcaring any ſuch thing, it confounded me much more: 
knew not what to ſay, nor how to look; I could 
Wot repel, and was unwilling to encourage; but, at 
Wi, thinking it beſt to take the middle Courſe, I af- 
ected to turn his Behaviour into Merriment ; and, 
vith as much Gaiety as I could put on, I dare ſwear 


n 
it id 1) there is no Danger of your loſing your Re- 
T ole for any Woman in the World : You have 


o much Viſdom to be much in Ive; and moſt of 


1 

e our Sex have too much Wit, and too little Good- 
gare not to defpiſe the Effects of that Paſſion 
18 herever you perceive them. — How, Madam (in- 
d rupted he) ſuch Words, coming from a Mouth 
& KC yours, carry a Severity in them more cruel than 
thing I could apprehend from ſo angelick a Com- 


olttion:— While you tell me I have Viſdom, and 


J- 

d at I know not Lowe, you give the greateſt Proof 
g can, that you think me an Ideot; for to adore 
; | | Belinda 


Fl 


Fg diſcovering what I feel; elſe had my Eyes and 


Mida ſhe engroſs'd it all; — but hopeleſs, —meritleſs, 


f Balm, ſhe ſhould apply a Corroſve. — Even this, 
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Belinda is ſure the higheſt Viſdam; and to be infer. Mi 
fible of her Charms, is the laſt Degree of Fo/ly an; 

Stupidity. Ah ! would to Heaven (continued he, 
fighing) it were as much in my Power to influence 
you to Compaſſion for my Sufferings, as i is to 
| convince you of the Reality of them. I never 
doubted your Gallantry (anſwered I, ſcarce able ts 
retain any part of that Humour I had aſſum'd) bt 
if I had, you give me now a ſufficient Teſtimony 
of it, in ſo artfully turning the Diſcourſe we were 
upon, which indeed was too ſerious to be pleaſing, 
into a Raillery much more entertaining. — He 
would not ſuffer me to proceed, but falling on hi 
Knees before me, and looking up in my Face with 
a Tenderneſs unutterable, O hold, (cry'd he) lovely 
Inſulter! give not to the moſt almighty Truth a 
breaking, bleeding Heart, e'er yet ſent forth, ſo 
injurious an Epithet: — By Heaven, — by all that 
Man adores,—by all we are taught to hope, to fear, 
or wiſh, you are dearer to my Soul than Health, 
than Grandeur, Knowledge, Light, Life, or ny 
eternal Peace ; than every thing that Language 
gives a Name to :—But I may ſpare theſe Proteſta- 
tions ( rejoin'd he, after a little Pauſe) too well do 
thoſe enchanting Eyes trace their own Power, | 
even now they penetrate, they pierce my Breaſt, and 
read much more, oh! infinitely more, than I can 
ſay. He would have gone on, but the Tread of 
ſomebody coming down Stairs, oblig'd him to break 
off, and reliev'd me from a Perplexity I know not 
how I ſhould have got through. It was my Sitter 
who came into the Room, juſt as he had riſen from 
the Poſture he was in; but the Confuſion that ſhe 
perceiv'd in both our Faces, made her (as ſhe {ince- 
told me) gueſs what ſort of Converſation he had en- 
tertain'd me with; and, believing it would be a little 
| agreeable to me that he ſhould have an Opportunity to 
renew it, never left us while he ſtay'd. He could not, 
indeed, after ſhe came in, expreſs his Sentiments any Ihe tc 
' farther by Fords, but Looks, which I already too well I migh 

| underſtood, 


Lo 
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underſtood, explain'd his Meaning; and certainly, 
o' at that time I knew it not, met with a Return too 
ind from mine. Juſt as he was taking his Leave, 
. got the Liberty to ſay foftly, —O divine Belinda 
emember me: Pardon, and pity me. Alas! 
was I had only need of Pity; for never did any 


OSD io IE F ˙ pant Tw - 


n 


Without rendring my felf odious to all who knew 
nen my already furious Paffion for Courtal, and 


ver 8 
s Creature paſs a Night in greater Inquietudes than N 
d did the ſucceeding one: ——— My Engagements bs 
n; to Worthly, and the Impoſſibility of breaking them, | f 
He the little Aſſurance I had of the Sincerity of his ; — 3 
his my Ingratitude for the one, and Weakneſs for the i 
ith eber, ſhock'd all that was noble and generous in me, : 
hand made me incapable of Eaſe: I had a// to fear, 

: 5tbing to hope ; nor could I form an Aim, which, 


f obtain'd, could give me perfect Happineſs. If I 
Wihould marry Worthly (ſaid I to myſelf) how wretch- 
Wed muſt I be? condemn'd to loath'd Embraces, and 


al, . * 8 
h, the deteſted Taſk of forc'd Civility; by painful 
Duty reftrain'd from even the Wiſh of better For- 


tune, yet Inclination ſtill at war with Virtue, guilty 
and innocent at once, and miſerable in both: — Or, 
ſhould I indulge my Paſſion in the too- charming i 
Cour tal 's dear Society, could I expect Content? Even | 
in his Arms, my Breach of Promiſe, and Ingratitude | 
to Worthly, his Deſpair, and the juſt Cenſures of the 
reproaching World, would embitter all my Plea- 

ures, turn the dear purchas'd Bleſſing to a Curſe, 

and make my fancied Heaven a real Hell. In this 
manner would the different Agitations which tor- 

mented me, make me argue wich my ſelf. Honour, 
Reputation, and Gratitude were on Vortbly's Side; 

but what are rheſe when once oppos'd by Love! 
Courtal's bewitching Charms ſilenc'd, at laſt, all other 
Conſiderations; and Paſſion had entirely vanquiſh'd 

| Reaſon if my Doubts of his Sincerity had not inter- 

pos d: I could not be aſſur'd he lov'd me, becauſe . 
he told me ſo; or if he did, how long his Paſſion 

might continue, I had heard and read too much 


of 
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of Men's Inconſtancy, their Flatteries, their thouſa; Ml 
Arts, to lure weak Woman to Belief and Ruin, 1! 
to tremble when I thought there was a Poffibi {A 
he might not be exempted from thoſe little Bi 
neſſes of his Sex. Theſe Meditations were th 
troubleſome Companions of my Pillow; nor cov! e. 
my domeſtick Afﬀairs, my Sifter's agreeable Pratt WF 

nor all the Amuſements which the Day broum Wl 
with it, have Power to drive them from my Though, Wi 
my Body, reſtleſs as my Mind, difpleas'd at eren 
Thing, uneaſy every where, I wander'd up and do 
from Room to Room, till I heard Worthly vu 
come to viſit me. I was little prepar'd, and e 
deſirous to have ſeen him; but in the Hurry of {AF 
' Temper had forgot to give Orders for my being d. 
ny'd: I fecefv'd him in ſuch a manner, as let hin 
Plainly fee he could not do a greater diſpleaſure tha 
in Raying with me. He could not forbear taking nv: 
| tice of the more that ordinary Coldneſs, and indeed 
Peeviſhneſs of my Behaviour; and gave me ſome 
Hints, tho' with all the Reſpect in the World, thats 
Paſſion ſo truly ardent and unblameable as his had ever 
been might have expected a more favourable Retum, 
There was too much Juſtice in his Complaints for 
me to be able to anfwer them; and therefore endes. 
vourd to quell them, by telling him, chat as tler 
was no body to whom I was oblig'd to be account: 
able for my Actions, to find fault with what I dil 
Was not the way to engage to a Change. Madam, 
(laid he) I never yet have been preſumptuous enoug 
to find fault with any thing you think fit to do; 
but now begin to ceaſe the Hope of ever perſuzding F'* ” 
you to any thing in my Fayour. J well fee 
that in lofing your Father, I loſt my only Friend ;- 
had he liv'd, your Obedience to him would have gt 
ven me a Bleſſing, which I now deſpair of obtaining 
from your Love. He look'd full in my Face as |! 
ſpoke theſe Words, and offer'd to take me by the 
Hand; which I drawing back with a Reſerve, which 
came pretty near to Rudeneſs, — I find (reſum'd - 
= : » m 
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y Preſence is unwelcome, —I will therefore trou- 
ee you no farther at this time: May Heaven inſpire 
ou with more grateful Sentiments, or give me a 
leart able to ſupport your Cruelty. —— He had 
over to utter no more; but turning haſtily away, 
ent out of the Room in ſuch. Diſorder, that it a 
WB little mov'd me: But theſe good-natur'd Emotions 
aſted not long; and what entirely chas'd 'em from 
ny Soul, was a Letter I immediately after receiv'd 
om Courtal. The Words of which were theſe.: 


F to adore wwithqut à Poſſibility of Hope be a Sin, 


h 77 is 4 Sin only againſt our own Happineſs ; a Sin 


„ich all Mankind, who. ſee you, muſt be guilty of, 
4 ud which Heaven, who gave you ſuch refiſtleſs Beau- 
Mn ies, muſt inſpire you. to forgive. es, you. are 
hu 4ngelick to condemn us for Faults, which are not in 
0: eur Power to avoid. — Tis my preſuming Tongue, not 
tos Heart, that bas offended * I need not entreat your Par- 
one n for loving you, but for declaring that Ido ſo; there 


„I fear, a dreadful Cauſe ;—1 ought, indeed, to 
ave died in Silence. I know not, but your Soul, in 


pight of your Yefterday's Efforts to conceal it, is awholly 


urn, : 

for en up 27th à more deſerving Objed?, and the Im- 
de Nertinence of my 7/1-tim'd Paſſion may have diſfturb'd 
her %% [oft Ideas aubich mutual Tenderneſs affords. — 
unt 7 £17 me divine Belinda if 1 have been fo criminal: 
did, Death ſhall be at once the Puniſher of my Raſhneſs, 
Jain, and Cure of my Miſery ; but F your Breaſt has any, 
2ucl Loom for Pity, O give me leave to try at leaſt to in- 
do ; ire it: None ever had a Plea more juſt, none wwou'd 
ding ore truly grateful than 

| ſee, f | ; - 

Fo Tour eternally Devoted 

2 g. = ; | | 
ning CoURTAL, 
is be 8 | 
the . You may judge with what Tranſports I read this 
ich Letter, by thoſe yourſelf has felt at receiving any 


thing of this kind from the charming Ly/ander ; 
| and 


8 
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and J thought I had a prodigious Command of ny 
Temper, that I forbore giving any greater Demoi. 
ſtrations of my Joy, than what the following Ling 
contain'd : | 


1 2 TS impoſſible either to read, or hear you, ævitl. 
out allowing you to be the moſt accompliſh 

moſt gallant, and witty of your Ser; but whethy Ml 
to be able to retain thoſe Graces, be conſiſtent with i 
Love fo ardent as you would perſuade me yours is, car 
only be judged by thoſe verſed in the Town-manner if 
Addreſſing. I have often heard ſay, by thoſe min 
fil d than my ſelf, that the greateſt Symptom of 4 
true Paſſion, is to be depriv'd of Utterance, and Inis 
herence in Expreſſion ; and as ] have not Vanity enay 
to imagine there is any thing in me capable of er 
gaging you to the Reality, am unwilling to be made th 
Property of an Amuſement only. However, with that 
Sincerity, which aue in the Country prefer to all Thing, 
J afſure you that my Heart is utterly unprepoſſeſii 
with any Idea of Mr. Worthly, farther than his gud 
Dualities inſpire in all who know him; and all m 


ſaſter Wiſhes are at Liberty to extend tbemſelves auber. Wi x 
ever they ſhall find an Object deſerving, by his C g 
fancy, tbe Regard of = | . 
55 | | BE LIDO. 

I paſs'd the enſuing Night in infinitely more Tran- 0 
quillity than I had that before: Lowe baniſhed all the 2( 
Remains of Gratitude which had ſo much diſturb d | 
me: I gave a looſe to all the Tenderneſs it inſpir'd; hi 
and in return, it flatter'd my fond Wiſhes with a near Fo 
Proſpect of inexpreſſible Delight. To heighten m] 7 
Felicity, early in the Morning the aſſiduous Courts Wi „ 
ſent me a ſecond Billet, in which I found thek 
Lines: 1 
to 

in 


WITH 
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7 1TH what Words, O moſt Divine Belinda ! ſhall 
V 1 expreſs the Rapture of my o erjey' d Heart, at 


Z reading your dear, obliging Letter? Even the Diftruſt 
W jou ſeem to have of my Sincerity, is capable of giving 
ne no Pain, while you vouchſafe to aſſure me there is 
W greater Impediment to my Hopes ! This y faith- 


ul Services will ſoon remove; but had a Perſon of 
more Merit taken up your Soul, I muſt for ever have 
Permit me then to begin the pleaſing 


- pb / 

8 Taſt of proving ewwhat I am this Afternoon ; and by 
giving me an early Leave to breathe out my Soul in 
= Vows of everlaſting Truth before you, convince me (o 
8 what is indeed too vaſt a Bleſſing to be eaſily beliew'd ) 
that you will not be difpleaſed to find the moſt tender, 


and moſt faithful, as well as the moſt paſſionate of 
all Lovers, is . 


Your adoring 
CouRTAL, 
THE ſeeming Sincerity of theſe few Lines ſubdued 


my eaſy Faith, and I reſolved no longer to diftruſt 
my Happineſs: Oh'! he is all Angel (cry'd I, in a 


Rapture) divinely charming in Soul as well as Body! 
| I muſt, 
| Hurry of unruly Joy, writ him an Anſwer in theſe _ 


I wall, believe him. And in this 


Words. a 


OUD be an over-acted Modeſiy, and might 
juſtly be taken for Stupidity, to feign an Inſenſi- 


| bility of your Attractions: The proudeft of my Sex 
would glory in the Conqueſt of a Heart like yours ; and 


T1 confeſs, without a Bluſh, to find myſelf that happy 
envy'd Woman would gratify an Ambition, which, 
unknowing you, there could not be a Ground for. The 
Favour of your Viſits, however, I know not, as yet, how 
to receive: Worthly, how ſmall a Part forever he had 
in my Heart, has met with Encouragement from my 
Father, and, in Obedience to his Commands, from me . 
an 
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and Prudence forbid; too ſudden a Turn in an Aﬀaijr 
of ſo much Conſequence ; but, if 1 find you in the litth 


Mood behind our Houſe, about Five this Evening, ju 


ſhall know. mare of the Sentiments of + 
| 95 | BE11nd A, 


Vou will, - doubtleſs, wonder, that a Maid ſo litde 


accuſtomed to Converſation ſhould not fart at the 


very Thought of. an Affignation ſuch as this; but 
whether it were, that the Inexperience of the World, 
and the Baſeneſs of Mankind, kept me from ina 
gining the Danger, or the Violence of my Paſſion 
from regarding it, I muſt: leave to the Charity of 
your Opinion: But, I confeſs, I felt not the leaf 
Regret for. what. I had writ, and had no Uneaſineſt 
but what ſprung from my Impatience for the ap- 
pointed Hour. At laſt it came, and while I told the 
Clock, my Soul exulted-with a Pleaſure, which til 
then I never knew. I believe I need not tell you! 
found Courtal in the Wood ready to receive me; 
vou will eaſily imagine, that the moſt trifling Incl. 
nation will, before Enjoyment, wing the Aſſiduity of 
that ungoverned and inconſtant Sex; but I wiſh 
there were a Poſſibility of informing you in what 
manner he accoſted me, for there was ſomething in 
it fo much beyond Imagination, charming and en- 
gaging, that it in Part would juſtify my Behaviour 
toward him._——All his Geſtures were ſo humble and 
beſeeching, yet withal ſo graceful ; all his Looks 
were accuſtomed with ſuch a piercing Softneſs 
all his Words expreſs'd ſo real a Tenderneſs, fo per- 
fect a Sincerity, and ſo pure a Zeal, that even you, 
too ſadly {kill'd in the vile Arts of. falſe deceiving 
Man, mult have believed and truſted him! I Wah 
with him, heedleſs of the ſwift paſſing Hours, til 
Day was almoſt ſpent; and it was not till the Want 
of Light depriv'd me of the Pleaſure of gazing dn 
him, that I conſidered how long I had been with 


him; and that we were wandered, inſenſibly, per-. 


haps, to either of us, at leaſt to me am ſure it va 
a 5 5 . 0, 
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dickeif and moſt obſcure Part of the Food. But it 
Vas in vain, that I reminded him how convenient 
it was that I ſhould return; he was too prefling, I 
W too tranſported to be able to refuſe him ſo ſmall a 
WW Favour as my Company a few Minutes longer. Ne- 
Wer was a Night more delectable, more aiding to a 
© Lover's Wiſhes ! The arching. Trees form'd a Canopy 
over our Heads, while through the gently ſhaking 
Boughs ſoft Breezes play's in lulling Murmurings, and 


a: fann'd us with delicious Gales ! a thouſand Night- 
on WWingals ſung amorous Ditties, and the billing Doves 
of coo'd out their tender Tranſports Every thing was 


Poothing,. —every thing inſpiring ! The very Soul of 
Love ſeem'd to inform the Place, and reign through- 


p- out the whole. A little tired with walking, my 
nc too-dear Companion had prevailed on me to reſt my 
till elf on a fine graſſy Bank, which was at the Foot 

of a great Tree : He took the licenc'd Freedom to 


þll the Sweets of Nature blooming round us, like the 


new not Shame, nor Fear, But he, alas! had 
other Notions, and aiming only at my Ruin, be- 
lieved he could not chuſe a fitter Seaſon, and perhaps 


em rever ſhould have ſo favourable an Opportunity as 
Our is. He now began to mingle Kiſſes and Embraces 
in with his Vows : My Hands were the firſt Victims 
oks 


pf his fiery Preſſures ; then my Lips, my Neck, my 
Breaſt ; and perceiving that, quite loſt in Extaſy, I 


ou, enſued ! My Soul diſſolved ! its Faculties over- 
Ts {ovwered !—and Reaſon, Pride, and Shame, and Fear, 
1 


nd every Foe to ſoft Deſire, charmed to Forgetful - 


ovely 'T'yrant's Will! and, if my faultering Tongue 
treated him to deſiſt, or my weak Hands attempted 
o repulſe the encroaching Liberty of his, it ſerv'd 
Put, as he ſaid, the more to inflame his Wiſhes, and 
uſe his Paſhon to a higher Pitch of Fury ! Oh; I 
Vor. II. 1 2 kad 


o, a great Diſtance from the Houſe, and into the 


place himſelf by me; and, methought, we ſat with 


firſt happy Pair, while bleſs'd with Innocence, they 


but faintly reſiſted what he did, far greater Boldneſſes 


es! my trembling Limbs refus'd to oppoſe the 


— 
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had been inevitably loſt had not Heaven ſent me z ' 
_ Deliverance, even in the Moment I was about to he { 
made the moſt wretched of its Creatures. Wirthl, \ 
born for my Preſervation! Worthly, doomed to g t 
me all manner of good Offices, though to my own h 
Deſtruction! had been to enquire for me; and no; t 
finding me at home, happened to come into the t 
Word, not miſtruſting I was there, but to indulge 1 
that Melancholy my late Carriage hag inſpired. Chance ir 
had led him to that Part where we were, and hearing WW h. 
my Voice, he kept himſelf concealed, and was Wit. m0 
neſs to all the latter Part of our Converſation: He m 
heard enough, Heaven knows, to make him ſcorn and W 
hate me; yet, generous to the laſt, when I was on F. 
the very Brink of Ruin, he ruſhed forth and ſaved W 
me. Riſe, Villain (ſaid he) and prepare for a different no 
Encounter : You ſhall not live to wrong another an 
in the Manner you have done me ; nor ſhall tht pe 
Woman, ungrateful as ſhe is, fall a Sacrifice to your pe 
baſe Deſires. The Surprize that Courtal was in at v! 
theſe Words, and the Knowledge who it was that the 
ſpoke them, did not hinder him from putting hin- an 
felf in a Poſture to receive him: He had his Sword ar 
out almoſt as ſoon as the other. But what was my WW anc 
Confuſion, my Diſtraction, to find myſelf thus e: mo 
Poſed ! And to the Man from whom, of all the World, BW my 
I moſt defired my Weakneſs ſhould be concealed! I BF allt 
had certainly run between their Swords, and received did 
thoſe Wounds each deſigned for the other, but BF mut 
Shame and Horror ſtruck me motionleſs ; and with Wi ful 
out the Power even of endeavouring to prevent it, Far 
muſt have been Witneſs to ſome fatal Conſequence, like 
of which myſelf was the Cauſe, if my Siſter, being in th 
told by ſome body that ſaw me, where I was, au Tur 
wondring at my Stay, had not at that Inſtant come that 
with ſome of the Servants in ſearch of me. The Wu th 
enraged Rivals, on the firſt Appearance of the Light T. 
ſhe brought with her, ſheath'd their Swords; but ihe at wi 
ſaw enough in all our Faces to inform her, that ſome· I hac 


thing extraordinary had happene”?; but it was in vai ing 


for 
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for her to enquire, we all were ſpeechleſs with our 
ſeveral Agitations 3 till Worthly, turning to Courtal, 
We are prevented now (faid he) but 1 ſhall take a 
time more proper to reward your Villany ; and giving 
him a furious Look, flung haſtily away, without 
ſtaying for his Anſwer. Courtal was either leſs diſ- 
turbed, or had infinitely more Command of his 
Temper than any of us on this Occaſion; and ſeem- 
ing to take no notice of his Rival's Words, gave me 
his Hand, in order to conduct me home: But I could 
not now endure he ſhould look on me, or touch 
me; and leaning on my Siſter with one Hand, and 
with the other holding a Handkerchief before my 
Face, to hide as much as poſſible my Diſorders, made 
what haſte I could from that unlucky Place. He did 
not leave us, however, till we got quite to our Door ; 
and as we went, made uſe of all his Rhetorick ta 
perſuade me to think no otherwiſe of what had hap- 
pened, than as a Matter of no Conſequence. It was 
wholly unproper I ſhould anſwer him as I would, 
therefore forbore anſwering at all: Nor was it to 
any Purpoſe, that my Sifter begg'd me to make her 
a relation of this Adventure, after we came home; 
and only telling her, that I was not in a talking Hu- 
mour, and bidding her trouble me no farther, I ſhut 
myſelf into my Chamber, and there gave a looſe to 
all the diſtracted Emotions of my Soul. Oh! what 
did I not endure this cruel Night? and what, indeed, 
muſt I for ever endure, in the Reflection on the dread- 
ful Conſequence ? Belinda could not come to this 
Part of her Story without falling into Agonies, much 
like thoſe which had ſo often interrupted the Reclu/e 
in the Courſe of her's; and it was now that Lady's 
Turn to comfort ; which ſhe did with ſuch Succeſs, 


that the other was ſoon able to reſume her Diſcourſe 


in this manner : | 


Tur Shame and Confuſion that I was in (ſaid ſhe} | 


at what happened, was not all that tormented me; 

I had Fears, which were, if poſſible, more alarm- 

ng even than my AR. I knew very well the 
Sa 
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Violence of Worthly's Paſſion for me: ——I1 ſaw the 
juſt Rage my Behaviour had put him in, and remem- 
bred what he ſaid to Courtal at parting, and could 
not hope this Adventure would end without Blood, | 
After a thouſand Inventions how to prevent the h 

Miſchief I with ſo much Reaſon dreaded, I reſoly'd, . 

| | at laſt, to try my Power once more with Worth, f 
ö and compos'd my Thoughts, as well as I could, to form 5 

| a Letter to him, in which I confeſs'd that I had been : 
t 


ungrateful to his Affection, and by my Folly and ill 
Conduct, had now rendered myſelf utterly unworthy 


the Continuance of it ; but conjured him by the Me- . 
mory of that Tenderneſs he once had for me, not if © 
n to publiſh my Weakneſs to the World, by making I * 
« i any Noiſe of this Affair. I writ alſo to Courta!, Wi ©© 
1 1 and entreated him, by all the Paſſion he profels'd M 
it | for me, and by thoſe: Aſſurances. my late Condeſcen- ; 
5 11 ſion had given him of mine, to avoid all Occaſions of 5. 
4 1 meeting Worthly ; and if he ſhould receive any Let- * 
ter or Meſſage like what his laſt Words imported, jd 
| | to lay aſide his Honour in Favour of his Love, and 
_ . the Conſideration how much my Reputation muf 15 
"I ſuffer in a Quarrel of that Nature. I expreſs'd theſe 2 
i Requeſts to both of them in the moſt moving 1 
FB Terms I was capable of, and what Effect I might have oo 
9 wrought I know not; for though I went not to bed ſee 
_ all Night, it was ſo late the next Day before I hal he: 
I'S finiſhed, that juſt as I was ſealing up the laſt, I was f - f 
i _ Interrupted by my Siſter's knocking violently at my BW - 
_ | Chamber-door, and calling me to open it, in a Tone, — 
10 ö and with a Diſorder, which told ſomething more than 26k 
i Ml ordinary was the Cauſe, before I gave her Entrance: *. 
But when I had, 0 Siſter! (aid the) Worrbh nne 
"9 kill'd —— murdered by Sir Thomas Courtal, and Is 
| Servants ſay it was on your Account they fought — 
* O God! what chilling Horrors ſeiz*'d my whole 
= Frame when ſhe pronounc'd theſe Words? If it 
| ſpoke any thing more, I was incapable of hearing 
+ | it, for I fell immediately into a Swoon, in wal Who! 
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, nor the Maids that ſhe called to my Aſſiſtance, be- 


n. lieved I ſhould ever recover. But my Miſeries were 


r not to have ſo ſhort a Date, and I again returned to 


* denſe.— to all the Racks of Thought and curs'd Re- 
membrance. As ſoon as my Agonies would give 


9 Confirmation of the diſmal Story. They told me 
ws that the Body of Worthly, covered with Wounds, and 


* all beſmeared with Blood, was juſt brought by our 
0 Houſe, in order to be carried home, his Seat not 
Cf being above a Bow-ſhot diſtant from ours; and, 
= | that a Servant, who was Witneſs to his dying Words, 


and ſeemed acquainted with the whole Affair, waited 
"> WW to ſpcak with me. As much as I dreaded to hear 


wh ſhould come up; and when he did, deſired him to 
*. give me an Account of all he knew concerning this 
„ happy Accident, which he preſently did in theſe 
ted, Words: Early this Morning, (ſaid he) my Maſter 
called me up, and giving me a Letter, commanded 
nut me to carry it to the Inn were Sir Thomas Courtal 
heſe lay. I found him in Bed ; but he immediately roſe, 


hy and gave me an Anſwer in writing. At my Return 
ny Maſter was dreſs'd; and as ſoon as he had 
bed read what I brought, prepared himſelf to go out, and 
had ſeeing me about to follow him, as was my Duty, 
he forbid me, with a Peeviſhneſs which he was not 


de uſed to expreſs himſelf with. This Charge, and the 
15 Agitations I had obſerved both in his Countenance, 


8 and that of Sir Thomas's, while he was reading the 
Letter, gave me ſome Suſpicion of the Truth. I ac- 
1, is duainted one of my Fellows with my Conjecture, and 

ws both thought it our Duty to ſeek him; but in 
reſolving what to do, we had waſted ſo much Time, 
that at our Entrance into a Field (not far from hence, 
and, which we thought, if any thing of what we 
imagined were true, would be as likely a Place as 
any for the Scene of. Action) we met Sir Thomas, 


he had ſeen my Maſter ; and he anſwered that he had 


me leave to ſpeak, and to enquire, I received the 


what the Fellow had to ſay to me, yet I ordered he 


ho ſeemed to be in a prodigious Hurry. I afk'd if 
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not. But we did not put ſo much Confidence in 
What he ſaid, but that we went on in the way ye 
perceived he came from, and ſoon found my poor 
_ Maſter breathing out his laſt, When we came near 
bim, Harry (ſaid he to me, with a Voice ſcarce in- 
telligible) I am kill'd: —Tell Belinda that I die for 
her, and warn her to take care of —He was able 
to bring forth no more; for at that Inſtant, Death 


clos'd his Lips for ever. Here the poor Fellow 85 
ended his ſad Account, and was juſt going out of 1 
the Room half-blinded with his Tears, when I calld ” 
him back, to ask what was become of Courtal. You 2 
may be ſure, Madam (anſwered he) that I would * 
leave nothing undone for the Revenge of my dear th 
Maſter's Blood ; and as foon as the Body was carried th 
Home, took Perſons with me to ſearch for him a: | ** 
the Inn: Bat he was too ſpeedy for my Diligence, - 
and, with both his Servants, had taken Horſe, and, 
I fear, is gone beyond the reach of thoſe ſent in : 
Purſuit of him; for we could get no Intelligence h 
which Road he took. Though I had all the real 8 
Concern imaginable, and Grief for Worthly's Death, ny 
and the Cauſe of it, yet, I confeſs, I could not hear b 
that Courtal was out of Danger, without a ſecret ha 
Joy, which was but too guilty. I diſſembled it, by 
however, and diſmis'd the Fellow with a Belief that fr 
all the Sorrow J had been in, ſprung only from the 10 
Loſs of his Maſter. All our Family were of that Opi- . 
nion; and J had the Opportunity of veiling my other he 
Troubles under that Covert, which was both juſt 1 
and laudable. I had, indeed, ſo much Anxiety of i1 
Mind, with every thing together, that I was not ge 
able to ſtay in a Place, where all I ſaw or heard f 
would but put me more in Remembrance of my fr 
Misfortunes; and I will not tell you, but the Im- | 
poſlibility of ever ſeeing Courtal there again, was fe 
the chief Reaſon of making it odious to me. | Pl 
therefore ordered the Coach to. be got ready, and 47 
the ſame Day went to a Relation's Houſe, about M 


eight Miles farther in the Country, deſiring my 9 
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| if any Letter ſhould come, to ſend it to me there; 
| for I imagined Courtal would write to me as ſoon 
as he thought himſelf out of Danger. I gave her ſo 
ſtrict a Charge to take care of it, that, joined to 
| ſome other little Remarks ſhe had made on my late 
Carriage, made her not far from gueſſing the Truth of 
| my Sentiments; and ſhe took the Liberty of re- 
proaching me with Ingratitude and Inconftancy. I 
ove myſelf but little Concern to perſuade her that 
| [did not deſerve to be taxed with thoſe Vices; but 
redoubling my Deſires that ſhe would ſend any Let- 
ter that ſhould be directed to me, took my Leave. 
| What I did ſoon aſter, will convince you that no- 
W thing, indeed, was able to abate that wild Paſſion 
that Courta had inſpired me with; for having waited 
| at my Couſin's Houſe about nine or ten Days, and 
| hearing nothing from home, I grew ſo uneaſy, that 

I reſolved to be gone from thence. I remember'd 
| to have heard Courtal ſay he had Bufineſs in Lon- 
don, which would oblige him to defer the Pro- 
greſs he intended to make through the Counties till 
next Year, and fancied he might be gone directly 
thither. I did not doubt but if he were, I ſhould 
be able to find him out ; and when once this Belief 
had ſettled itfelf in me, I delay'd not a Moment, 
but borrowing Horſes and a Servant of my Cou- 
fin, went ſtraight to Warwick, and from thence 
took the Stage for London. It was that Kinſwoman 
who directed me to this Houſe, having formerly 
been a Boarder here herſelf; and affuring me that if 
any Packet came from our Houſe, ſhe ſhould ſend 
it immediately after me, made me pretty well ſatiſ- 
fed in my Mind, that no Miſtake would prevent the 
Bleſſing of hearing from him, and knowing where to 
find him, in caſe I ſhould miſs of him in London. 

Tue Fatigue of my Journey did not hinder me 
from ſending, as ſoon as I came here, to all publick 
Places to enquire for him; but no ſuch Perſon was 
to be found: And what amazed me moſt, was, that a 
Man of that Faſhion, and fo noted as I imagined him 

| ©i4 | to 
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10 be, ſhould be utterly unknown to every Body, 
I did not in the leaſt doubt, but that if I had not the 


8 od Fortune of meeting with him here, I ſhould 


able to get a perfect Account of his Character and 
Circumſtances ; but, alas! the Name of Courtal wx 
as little known as the Arabian Dialect; and I might 
have ſpent my whole Life in a fruitleſs Inquifition, 


had I not believed my Want of Intelligence was in 


great Meaſure owing to the Careleſneſs of thoſe ] 
employ'd, and reſolved to be my own Spy in an Af. 
fair of ſo much Conſequence to my Peace. I had 
no ſooner determin'd on this, than an Opportunity 
offer'd as lucky as I could have wiſh'd : One of the 
Boarders here happened to have a young Lady, a Re. 
ation of hers, come to viſit her: There being a very 
good Tragedy ated that Night, they agreed to go 
to ſee it; and having talked of it before me, ask'dif 
I would accompany them thither: Though I had 
very little Reliſh for that, or any other Diverſion, 


as my Affairs were, yet I was extremely pleaſed 


with the Propoſal, believing no Place more probable 
to give me a Sight of him, whoſe Preſence was all 


my Wiſhes aimed at. Neither of them were dreſſed 


for the Boxes; and I had an inexpreſſible Satisfaction 


in my Mind, to think, that if I ſhould be fo fortu- 
nate to meet Courtal there, I ſhould have the Oppor- 


tunity to obſerve his Manner of Behaviour, unſeen 


by him. In ſhort, we all went in a Di/abilee 


to the Gallery, and choſe to ſit in the very Cor- 
ner of it, where, without being taken notice of 
ourſelves, we might ſee with Eafe all the Perſons 
that came into the Houſe. 'The Ladies that came 


with me, knowing me to be a Stranger, were ſo 


complaiſant as to give me an Account what and 
who moſt of the Company of any Note were, 3 


they came into their Places; but I had little Ears for 


their Diſcourſe, my Soul was all collected in my 
Eyes, and bufily employ'd in ſearch of him, whom 
the Hope of ſeeing only had engaged my being there. 
Long I had look'd in vain, till the Houle being precy 
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full, and J beginning to deſpair of being ſo happy, 


at laſt I ſaw him enter. His Charms were too pe- 
culiar, and my Thoughts too full of them, not to 
make me know him the Moment he ſet his Foot into 
the Box. Good God! How lovely did he ap- 
pear that Night! How graceful ! Thoſe Perfections 
which in the Country, where a Bon Mien is a Pro- 
digy, one might think ſhewn to Advantage, were no 
leſs diſtinguiſhable among a Croud of Beaux ! Sur- 
rounded by thoſe, who by their very Air one 
might perceive made it their Study to attract, he 
ſhone with a ſuperior Brightneſs, and with an unaf- 
fected manly Majeſty aſſerted the Dignity of his 
Charms, and ſeemed to ſcorn each trifling Emula- 
tor. As I was contemplating on his unmatched 
Beauties, I heard one of my Companions ſay to the 
other, Couſin, do you ſee who is yonder ? Yes (re- 
plied ſhe that was ſpoke to) I find that Villain, to his 
other Vices, has that of being aſhamed of nothing. 
How unconcerned he looks (reſumed the former) 
aad yet I believe this is the firſt time of his appear- 
ing ſince his late baſe Action. They had a good deal 
more of this kind of Diſcourſe between themſelves, 
which I but little regarded, not knowing of whom 
they were talking, nor the leaſt imagining that any 
thing of what they faid was any Concern of mine; 
till ſome Ladies coming into the Box over-againſt | 
us, I ſaw Courtal quit his own, and ſtepping haſtily 
into that in which they were, ſeemed to entertain 
them with a world of Gaiety, and with a Famili- 
arity which gave me a Taſte of what (by the little I 
felt) I believe to be the moſt dreadful of all Paſſions, 
Jealouſy ! One of them, though I hated her for the 
Freedom I faw ſhe us'd him with, I could not for- 
bear thinking perfectly agreeable ; but ſhe that ſat by 
' for her, tho? not the thouſandth Part ſo engaging, ap- 

Peared to have the greateſt Share of Caurtal's Admi- 
ration. I perceiv'd he look'd on her with a beſeech- 
mg Air, and a Tenderneſs in his Deportment, which 
et made me almoſt mad, while the other often * 
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him by the Sleeve, patted his Hand, whiſpered 9 
him, and ſeemed, by a World of little Fondneſſes, y 
endeavour to oblige him to a more peculiar Regar, 
Judge what my Condition was at a Sight ſo unex. 
pected, ſo fatal to my Hopes ! I felt in one Moment 
all that Deſpair, and Rage, and Jealouſy could infig, 
and it was as much as I could do to reſtrain myſelf 
frem giving ſome Proof of it, which would hare 
made me ridiculous to the whole Aſſembly. Not 


being able to obſerve their Motion any longer with 


Patience, I turned to her that ſat next me, and aſk'{ 
if ſhe knew who thoſe Ladies were. One of then 
(anſwered ſhe) is the }/7fe, the other the M:/7re/5 of 

that Gentleman that juſt now placed himſelf be. 

hind them. The Wife! (interrupted I, in 2 
much greater Surprize than can be eaſily compre 

Hended): The Vie did you fay, Madam? Yes (e- 
ſumed ſhe) that Lady in the green and ſilver Bro- 
cade is his Fife; but though the is accounted one 
of the moſt celebrated Beauties in Town, and i; 
certainly a Woman of a very excellent Temper, hal 
a vaſt Fortune, and has not been married much above 
a Year, yet ſhe poſſeſſes but a ſmall Share in her un- 
worthy Hufband's Affection: I dare ſwear ſhe has 
this Moment a Weight of Diſcontent upon her Heart, 

though her Prudence enables her to-conceal any 

Marks of it in her Countenance and Behaviour : That 
Creature by her, in the flowered Damaſk, who ha 
neither Beauty, good Shape,. or any thing to recom- 

mend her in Haſhy Wit, and a vaſt deil of 

Aſſurance, ſhe is obliged, for her domeſtick Peace, to 
be civil to, though every body knows her to be the 
moſt cruel Enemy ſhe has, and that her Huſband 
paſſes moſt of his Hours, and great Part of his Sub- 
ſtance with her. All the time ſhe was ſpeaking, 
though I liſtened attentively to what ſhe uttered, 1 
had my Eyes fix'd on Cortal: I loved with tos 
much Paſſion, not to be aſſured it was he I faw be 
bre me; I knew I could not be miſtaken, but 


I imagined her to be infinitely ſo: What fhe told " 
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was ſo inconſiſtent with the Idea I had formed of his 
Humour, or the Character I had heard of his Cir 

cumſtances, that I could not believe one Tittle of 
what ſhe ſaid. Madam, you are prodigiouſly de- 
ceived (cried I, in a kind of Diſdain) in the Perſons 
you are talking of: That Gentleman was my parti- 
cular Acquaintance in the Country, and I am confi- 
dent has no Wife, or, if he had, is not of a Principle 
ſo vile to uſe her in the manner you deſcribe. I know 
not (ſaid the other Lady) what he may have done 


1 to entitle him to your good Opinion, but am very 
certain, there are too many here who know him to 


10 be a far worſe Monſter than my Couſin has repre- 
ſented him. I ſhould be very much aſhamed (re- 
join'd I, more warmly than before) to take the Part 


1 of a Man, who really could deſerve thoſe Severities 
(re ſome Reports may have exacted from you, but muſt 
he: aſk your Pardon, if I tell you, that I cannot recede 
_ from what I have ſaid, becauſe I am confident, if Sir 
7 Thomas Courtal were ſenſible of the Accuſations he 


We lies under, he would find it no difficult Matter to 
clear himſelf. —Sir Thomas Courtal ! (cried they both 
out) for Heaven's Sake, who are you talking of ? 
* The Man (anſwered I, more amazed at the Queſtion 
than at what they had told me of him) whoſe Cha- 
0 rater you have been ſo free with.—Bleſs me! (ſaid 
* one of them) I know him not: Nor I (cried the 
by ther) 1 thought we had all this while been ſpeaking 
of my Lord . | 
| of BY Har Belinda made a full Stop, as conſidering 
whether ſhe ſhould name him; and after about a Mo- 
ment's Reflection. Vou will pardon me (ſaid ſhe 


. to the Recluſe ) if I conceal the real Name of 
üb⸗ this ungrateful Man; for, I confeſs, in ſpite of the 


no, Wl Peceit he has uſed me with, and the Crimes he has 
deen guilty of, I have ſtill a Tenderneſs for him 
which makes me unwilling to expoſe him. And the 


wy Recluſe afluring her ſhe would be far from defiring 
but to know any more than ſhe ſhould think fit to re- 


| real, gave her Leave to proceed in her Diſcourſe in 
. this Manner. 5 * E 6 Cn. It 


man, and making a Pretence of buying ſome Fruit, 
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Ir before (continued ſhe) I thought theſe Ladies 
were miſtaken, I was now confirmed they were ſo, 
when they named a Perſon altogether a Stranger to | 
me. I knew (faid I) you mult at laſt acknowledge 
your Error; that Gentleman to whom you give the 
Title of Lord is no more than a Baronet, his Name 
is Sir Thomas Courtal; and, I am ſure, if he were 
ſenſible of it, would be very ſorry to have any Re. 
ſemblance of a Man ſo baſe. Good God! (ſaid one 
of them) you will not go about to perſuade us, that 
he, in the White trimmed with Gold, is any other 
than the Perſon we have named. I am very certain 
it is not (anſwered I). As we were in this Diſpute, 
a Woman came to us to know if we. wanted any 
Fruit: Since (ſaid the Lady) we are not able to con. 
vince you, let this Woman be the judge: Theſe 

Sort of People are acquainted with every body, and 
' ſhe can have no Intereſt in diſguiſing the Truth. When 
the had ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe beckoned the Wo- 


defired her to tell us who that Gentleman was; ſte 
immediately confirm'd what my Companions had faid, 
and run on in a good deal of impertinent Chat about 
kim. You ſee {reſam'd the Lady that boards here) 
how much your Eyes, or the great Likeneſs there may 
de between two. Perſons, has deceived you; but we 
have ſufficient Reaſons to know what he is, which 
when we come home I will acquaint you with. At 
that Inſtant the Curtain drew up, and the Attention 
J found they were willing to give to the Play, pre- 

vented any farther Diſcourſe : But how I paſſed tre 

time of the Performance, cannot be conceived, with: 
out being poſſeſſed with Agitations ſuch as mine: | 
had no Room to hope there was a Probability of 0 
many Perſons being miſtaken, and his Behaviour to 
the Ladies that ſat in the Box with him, confirmed 
the Character I heard of him to be too true. Bt 
preſently after I received a Demonſtration, which 
wok from. me all Poſſibility of doubting the Reality of 
wy Misfortunes.: When the Play was done, having 
| ; no 
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| no Servant there to provide us a Coach, we were 
oblig'd to wait at the Door for one to come to us, 


which it could not do immediately, being hindred 
by a Chariot which ſtood ready for its Owner's Ap- 
proach. I obſerv'd there were two or three Foot- 
men belonging to it; and one of them, tho*.now in a 
different and much richer Dreſs, I perfectly remem- 
bered to be the Man that officiated in the Place of 
poor Forthly's Coachman, that fatal Day in which I 
firſt beheld the perjur'd Courtal, and ſince had been 
the Bearer of thoſe Billets I receiv d from him. I 
pull'd my Hood as forward as I could, to prevent his 
ſeeing my Face, and changing my Voice, aſk'd him 
to whom that Chariot belong'd ; and he had no 
fooner told me (as I fear'd, he would) the Name 
which had given me ſuch Confuſion, than I per- 
ceiv'd him coming, the Lord, or Courtal, or both, 
for both indeed were one. He conducted the Ladies 
he had been. with, into the Chariot ; and ſtepping 
haſtily into a Chair which ſtood there, depriv'd me 
of the Opportunity of ſpeaking and upbraiding him, - 
as elſe I ſhould have done in the diſtracted Condition 
I then was, without any Regard how improper it 
was I ſhould do ſo in ſuch a Place, and before the 
Company I had with me. After this we got into a 
Coach; and the Lady who came to viſit her that 
lives here, fat us down, it being in her Way home. 
One would imagine, that to find myſelf thus cruelly 
deceiv'd, had been ſufficient to have made me forego 
all the Tenderneſs which had led me into ſuch Miſ- 
fortunes ; and if I could not think of him with Ha- 
tred, to endeavour not to think of him at all: But 
in ſpite of the juſt Rage I was in, the Impatience, 
the jealous Curioſity of a Lover ftill remain'd ;: I re- 
member'd that one of the Ladies told me, they had 
particular Reaſons to know who the Perſon was 
whom I affirm'd to be Sir Thomas Courtal, and had 
hardly Patience to ſtay till Supper was over, for the 
Performance of the. Promiſe ſhe made me to ac- 


quaint me with them. I was beginning to ſtretch my In- 
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vention to form a Story to make her believe, that 
it was wholly on the Account of a Friend, and not 
of any farther Conſequence to me, which had made 
me ſo inquiſitive, leſt by giving ber Occafion to ſuf. 
pect the Truth, I ſhould expoſe myielf to the Rig. 
cule of the whole Family. But I might have ſpard 
myſelf that Trouble: The Averſion ſhe had to hin 


kept her from regarding any thing but the Pleaſure 


it gave her to have an Opportunity of telling ; 


Story ſo much to his Diſadvantage ; and I had little 


Occaſion for Entreaty to engage her to ſatisfy my 


Curioſity, and make me ſenſible, that the Man ! 
had conſider'd as ſo worthy Adoration, that all! 


could do for him was rather a Merit than a Fault 


was indeed the moſt vile, and moſt perfidious of 


-his Sex. | 

Sax illuftrated the Hiſtory ſhe gave me with many 
Circumſtances, which aggravated the Foulneſs of the 
Fact: But ſo much Time has been taken up in the 
recounting of my own Affairs, that I will not de- 
tain your Attention in relating the Particulars of this 
and ſhall only, by giving you the Heads of what ſhe 


told me, let you ſce that I am not the only Woman 


whom his Artifices have render'd miſerable. The 
Siſter of that Lady who came to viſit her that lodges 
here, tho? for a very different Reaſon, is as unhappy 
as myſelf, and ſuffers as much in the not loving 
him, as I do in the loving him too well. She is, 
it ſeems, one of the moſt agreeable Women in Town: 
Her Accompliſhments are ſuch as cannot fail of at- 
tracting a great Number of Admirers; but among 
the reſt, there was a young Man of Quality, who 


" profeſs'd the higheſt Eſteem for her, and ſhe thought 
- herſelf no leſs happy in his Addreſſes, than he did in 


her Acceptance of them. They long had lov'd each 
other with a moſt violent, though pure Affection; 
but either through Diſparity of Birth, or ſome other 
Reaſon, both thought convenient to keep their A- 


mour a Secret. That Villain (for I ſhall henceforth 
call him by no other Name) being an inte rien 
of 
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of the Lovers, was the only truſted Perſon. He 
convey d Letters between them, and through his 
means they had frequent Opportunities of meeting. 


| He continu'd faithful for ſome time; but Miranda 


was, it ſeems, too charming, not to be capable of 
making an Impreſſion on any Heart, much more on 
one ſo amorous as his; and he is too ba/e not to 
make uſe of any Means, which might give him the 
Gratification of his Wiſhes, and too artful to be at a 
Loſs to find them. As by his Centrivance they had 
often net, ſo by his Contrivance they were at laſt 
intirely parted ; both having a Confidence in his Sin- 
cerity, yielded an implicite Faith to what he faid : 
And he ſoon form'd a Stratagem to make each ap- 
pear to the other more worthy of Hate than Love, 
till, if they could not entertain a real Averſion, they 
feipn'd at leaſt ſo to do; and keeping their Reſent- 
ments ſtill warm, by new Inventions, prevented ei- 


ther from -endeavouring an Eclairciſſement. The 
Lover, though he imagin'd he had beſtow'd his Heart 


on a Perſon altogether unworthy of the preſent, was 
too truly touch'd with the Paſſion he had profeſs'd, 
to be able to withdraw it; and finding it impoſſible 
to continue in the ſame Climate with her, without 
continuing to adore her; and having too great a 
Spirit to avow it, after what he ſuppos'd he knew 
of her Ingratitude, reſolv'd to put it out of his 
Power to-do any thing below the Dignity of that 
Reaſon which all People ought to make uſe of in an 
Affair of that Kind, when they find themſelves ill 
treated, without a juſtifiable Cauſe, by the Perſon 
who once has flatter'd them with a Shew of Ten- 
derneſs. In ſhort, to the Amazement of the whole 
Town, and the great Grief of all his Friends and 
Acquaintance ( but he whoſe Arts had occaſion'd him 
to do it) he went to travel; and the Lady, though 


her very Soul went with him, believing herſelf in- 


jur'd by his Ingratitude, and the Inſinuations of his 
faithleſs Friend, ſcorn'd to make any Trial of her 
Power to prevent him. 80 1 | 

| Tus 
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THE, belov'd Rival once remov'd, this commgy 
Deceiver of them both, —nay, of the whole World 
thought there was no Obſtacle remaining to hi, 
Wiſhes, and doubted not the Influence of his too. 
often ſucceſsful Charms. In a very few Days he 
declar'd himſelf her Lover; and made no Scruple ty 
let her know, he hoped ſhe would reward his Pa. 
- Gon. But, this once, he found his Deſigns fruſtrated; 
However ſhe had diſguiſed it, ſhe ſtill retain'd to 
great a Tenderneſs for her abſent Lover, to enter. 
tain the leaſt Thought of putting any other in hi 
Place; and beſides, was a Woman of too much Honour 

and Diſcretion, not to look on all Attempts made uy. 
on her Virtue with the utmoſt Contempt ; and that 
this was ſo, there was no Room to doubt, fince ſhe 
knew him to be married. The Lady, who gave me 
this Account, told me, that nothing could be more 
enrag'd than ſhe was at the Declaration he made 
her, that ſhe rejected all his Offers, and forbad him 
ever to viſit her any more: But, as it is the Nature of 
that ungrateful Sex ſtill to purſue what flies them, he 
redoubled his Efforts. Deny'd the Liberty of ſpeak- 
ing, he writ to her in the moſt moving and ſeeming 
ſincere Strain that ever Heart dictated; but aſter 
the Receipt of the firſt Letter, the known Cha- 
racter on the Superſcription prevented her from read- 
ing what the next contain'd, and ſhe: immediately 
ſent it back unopen'd. Yet ſtill undaunted he went 
on; and to make her ſenfible how capable he was 
to make even Contradictions join, and, by the Effect 
of his too powerful Wit, dreſs the fouleſt Vice in the 
Beauties of the faireſt Virtue, he ſent long Epiſtles to 
argue down her Honour, and to perſuade her, that 
to a Paſſion ſo ſublime as his, to be cruel only was 
a Crime. But whether it was owing to her good 
Senſe, or the Prepoſſeſſion of another Idea, which 
made her inſenſible of is (I muſt ſay) unmatch d 
Perfections, I know not; but as excellent a Logj- 

cian as he is, all his Sophiſtry here prov'd vain. And 
tho' ſhe could not avoid receiving ſome of his Let- 
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ters, becauſe he either diſguis'd his Hand, or got 
ſome other Perſon to direct them, yet they had no 
other Effect on her, than what was very different 
from his Expectations: She hated him ſtill more; 
ſnun'd him as a Monſter; and if, by chance, ſhe 
| aw him at any publick Place (as he took all Op- 
portunities of being where ſhe was) her very Counte- 
nance diſcover'd the ſecret Diſdainings of her Soul; 
and though where'er ſhe turn'd, he follow'd her with 
| Eyes trembling with Tenderneſs, and all the Lan- 
guiſnments of deſpairing Love (Looks, Heaven 
knows, he is too well us d to wear) a ftern Severi- 
ty only ſhone in hers; and if, to avoid being taken 
notice of, ſhe was oblig'd to anſwer the Civilities he 
paid her, Scorn lighten'd in her Glances ; whene'er 
ſhe ſpoke, proud Indignation triumph'd in her Ac- 
| cents, and haughty Deteſtation ſparkled in her Air. 
Such a Deportment, had his Paſſion been of that 
kind which is worthy of the Name of Love, muſt 
have reduc'd him to a Condition juſtly meriting 
Compaſſion ; but Love is a Flame too bright, too 
ure, to blaze in a Heart ſo full of Fraud and vile 
ypocriſy. As Affairs were in this Poſture between 
them, there came an Account that the Ship in which 
the poor, unfortunate, deluded Lover embark'd, was 
| caſt away, and all on board it loſt ; and at the very 
ſame time, his equally-deceiv'd Miſtreſs receiv'd a 
Letter, which he had writ to her from a Sea-port 
Town, where they happen'& to put in. That un- 
happy Gentleman, tho' he had been made to believe 
her infinitely undeſerving of it, ſtill retain'd the ſame 
Tenderneſs he had ever profeſs'd, and had not the 
Power to forbear letting her know it, tho' he had 
the Power to leave her. In this Teſtimony of his con- 
tinu'd Faith, there was ſome little Mixture of Up- 
braidings, which made her no Stranger to the Cauſe 
of his Departure; and that it was not his Want of 
Love and 'Truth, -but the ſeeming Reaſons he had to 
doubt of hers, which had depriv'd her of her Lover. 
Had it been poſſible to have recall'd him, with what a 
3 Tranſport 
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Tranſport muſt ſhe have welcom'd an Fclairtiſt 
ment; but, alas! he was now irrecoverably loſt. dhe 
found his Faith, his Conſtancy, his Tenderneſs, by 
found at the fame time ſhe was paſt the Poſſibili 
of receiving any Benefit of his Virtues ; and, if ons 
rightly conſiders her Condition, I know not if i 
were not leſs Miſery to have believed him falſe, thay 
know him true, and know him loſt for ever. | 
will not go about to make any Repetition of what 
I was told concerning the Surpriſe, Deſpair, and 
Rage, which ſeiz'd the Heart of this unfortunay 
Lady at {6 unexpected a Cataſtrophe ; tis eaſy fo 
you to imagine ſhe muſt be tranſported with an un. 
common Fury: But while ſhe was venting the An- 
guiſh of her Soul in Curſes on the hated Author of 
her Miſeries, he was contriving Means to gratif 
his Deſires on her; and finding it vain to profecute 
his lawleſs Suit by thoſe Ways he had began it in, 
he had the unbounded Impudence to reſolve en 
others, yet more impious, and ſeek by Force to ob- 
tain what he was now convinc'd Entreaties would 
For ever fail to give him. Opportunity was all he 
wanted to perpetrate his Deſign; and none for 2 
time offering, he grew deſperate enough to 
deſpiſe all Conſiderations; and knowing ſhe vey 
often went to Evening-Prayers, he waited at the 
- Church-Door with a Hackney-Coach, and was about 
to ſeize and drag her violently into it. The Action 
was ſo ſudden, that tho* there were many People 
coming out at the ſame time, the Surprize it gave 
'em would have prevented her receiving any Aſliſ- 
ance, if two Gentlemen, that were paſſing by, had 
not had Preſence enough of Mind to draw ther 
Swords in her Defence, juſt as he had ſo far com- 
paſs'd his Intent, as to be getting into the Coach 

- | himſelf, after having thruſt her into it. He wanted 
not Courage to engage with them both; but a Croud 
of People immediately coming about them, put 
a ſtop to any Miſchief either to him or them. Had 

' ſuch a Piece of Villany been attempted by a * 
N 50 an, 
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Man, he certainly had been ſecur'd; but his Quality 
made every body unwilling to create to themſelves 
ſo powerful an Enemy; and he had the Liberty of 
retreating, venting ten Thouſand Curſes on his ill 
Fortune, and the Gentlemen who had fruſtrated his 
Deſign 5 while Miranda, though half dead with the 
Fright, was ſafely conducted Home by her Deliver- 
ers. Such an Attempt on a Lady ſo much diſtin- 
guiſh'd as Miranda, and made by ſuch a Perſon, 
muſt certainly occaſion a great deal of Diſcourſe in 
the World; and her Brother, who is a Colonel, 
would have been ſuſpected to have but little Regard 
to the Honour of his Family, if he had not reſented 
it in the manner he did. The next Day he ſent a 
Challenge to the intended Raviſher ; which being an- 


| ſwered, as he expected it would, they met in that 
| Field behind Montague-Houſe, ſo famous for Duels: 


But, in ſpite of the Juftneſs of his Cauſe, the Bro- 
ther had the worſt of it; and the other leaving him 
wounded, and, as he thought, dead, made his Eſcape; 
nor durſt appear in Town, till he heard, contrary to 
every Body's Expectation, that his Antagoniſt was 
out of Danger ; and that Night which ſhew'd him 
to me at the Play-Houſe, was the firſt of his being 
ſeen ſince the Time he fought. *** 
Belinda had no ſooner finiſh'd this little Hiſtory, 
than ſhe obſerv'd an exceſſive Paleneſs in the Face of 
the Recluſe; and before ſhe could have Time to 
ak if ſhe were ill, ſaw her fall fainting on the Couch: 
But there was no Occafion to call in any Body to her 
Affiſtance, her Spirits were not above a Moment ab- 
ſent ; and at their Return, O Madam! ſaid ſhe, (look- 
ing on Belinda with Eyes ftreaming with Tears) how 
firangely has Fortune brought together two Wretches, 
fit only for the Society of each other? We are, in- 
deed, too nearly ally d in our Misfortunes, and to one 
fatal Source owe both our Woes ! I might from the 
very beginning of your Story have imagin'd it, 
might have known that ſuch prodigious Charms, 
and ſuch prodigious Villany, were no where * 
| | ut 
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but in my perfidious, but ſtill dear Ly/ander !=Yoy 
Courtal,—my Lyſander are the ſame ; and both ay 
found only in the Perſon of the too- lovely faithleß 
Bellamy. The Surpriſe that Belinda was in at theſe 
Words, took from her, for ſome time, the Power 
of anſwering ; nor could ſhe, for a long while, bring 
out any more than Good God! is it poſlible ?.. 
The' loſt to all the World, reſum'd the Recliſ, 
and wholly regardleſs of every thing that paſs'd, 
this laſt Action of the inconſtant Bellamy, in ſpite of 
me, reach'd my Ear: And I ſuppoſe it was in the 
time of his abſconding that he went to Warwic, po 
and took on him that borrow'd Name of Courtal, h 
+ to prevent his being apprehended, if any Account of Wi aj 
what he had done, ſhould be brought down. Ves, di 
ſaid Belinda, (now a little recover'd from her Amaze- 
ment) that was certainly the Motive which induc'd 12 
him both to take that Journey, and to diſguiſe his 5, 
true Quality; for, by the Account which the Lady . 
gave me, I found it was not many Days after the NMI 
Accident, that we had the ill Fortune to be over. ge 
taken by him on the Road. | 
Theſe fair Companions in AMi&ion paſs'd ſome 
time in bewailing their ſeveral Misfortunes, ſome- the 
times exclaiming againſt the Vices, . ſometimes prail- Iys 
b ing the Beauties of their common Betrayer, till the ge 
Recluſe being deſirous to know if there was any 
thing more to be heard of her Ly/azder, entreated Wl 
Belinda to finiſh the remaining Part of her Story. nei 
Alas, Madam, reply'd that dejected Lady, I have Ma 
nothing farther to relate, unlefs I confeſs I am weak for 
enough to retain ſtill in my Soul a ſecret T enderneſs tra 
for this unworthy Man; and that not the Knowledge if sif 
of his unexampled Perfidy and Inhumanity to you, aft. 
his baſe Deſign on Miranda, nor the Miſeries he has Wi mz 
brought on my ſelf, can bring me to conſider him bot 
as I ought. Tho! I reſolve never to ſee him more, pai 
I neither can forget nor remember him as a Woman ter 
overn'd by Reaſon would do. Has he then not I pot 
ſeen you ſince you came to Town? (interrupted the | 
. N Recluſe 
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Recluſe ſomewhat haſtily), No, on my Honour 
(anſwer'd the other) he knows not of my being here, 
nor, I dare ſwear, thinks my Preſence worth a 
Wiſh; but was I ſure he did, nay, was I convinc'd 
that, tho' falſe to my Sex beſide, to me he would 
he true, nay, did his Life depend on my 8 
him one Interview, I proteſt, by all that I adore, 

never would conſent: No, Madam (continu'd ſhe, 
with the moſt reſolute Air) I own much more than 
ſuch a Self-denial to the Memory of poor Worthly.— 
to the Friendſhip I have already conceiv'd for you, — 


Power, the little Regard he has hitherto paid our Sex. 
The Recluſe ſeem'd perfectly pleas'd with this 
Aſſurance, and omitted nothing to ſtrengthen her in 
this Reſolution. | 

TxzrE grew ſo entire a Friendſhip between theſe 
Ladies, that they were ſcarce a Moment aſunder: 
Belinda quitted her Chamber, being deſir'd by the 
Recluſe to take Part of her Bed. Their common 
Misfortunes were a 'Theme not to be exhauſted, and 
they ſtill found ſomething for which to condole each 
other. In this melancholy Entertainment did they 
paſs ſome Days till Belinda receiv'd Letters from 
the Country, which brought an Account that Worth- 
s Wounds, having been ſearch'd by an able Sur- 
geon, were found not mortal-; that his greateſt Dan- 
ger had been Loſs of Blood ; that he was now per- 
fectly recover'd, and with new Life had entertain'd 
new Wiſhes : Belinda's Siſter had expreſs'd ſo tender 
a Concern for his Misfortunes, and ſo high an Eſteem 
for his Virtues, that he found it no Difficulty to 
tranſmit to her all the Affection he had bore her 
diſter, The Wedding-day was appointed; and ſoon 
after Belinda receiv' d an Account that it was ſolem- 
nized, to the general Satisfaction of all Friends on 
both Sides, and the laſting Happineſs of the married 
Pair. Tho' Belinda was far from envying her Siſ- 
ter that good Fortune, which ſhe was incapable of 


poſſeſling herſelf, yet the Cauſe which render'd _ 
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ſo, made her unwilling to behold it; and, in a ſhon 
time, both their Reſolutions of abandoning th, 
World continuing, the Recluſe and ſhe took a Hou 
about ſeventy Miles diftant from London, when 
they ſtill live in a perfect Tranquillity, happy inthe 
real Friendſhip of each other, deſpiſing the uncertain 
Pleaſures, and free from all the Hurries and Diſquit; 
which attend the Gaieties of the Town: And when 6 
a ſolitary Lifeis the Effect of Choice, it certainly yield is 
more ſolid Comfort than all the publick Diverſion 
which "wen who are the greateſt Purſuers of then 
can find. _ 
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To the Right Honourable the 


Lady H O V 


MADAM, 


EDIiCATI1ONsS are become ſo ſcan- 
dalous of late, that, if Modeſty were 
not a Virtue too little faſhionable, 
both the PATRON and WRITER 
wou'd be out of Countenance. The 
Reaſon of this is evident: The 
"refs is ſet to work only to gratify a mercenary 
nd; and He or She, who is look'd on as a Perſon 
toft likely to ferve that Purpoſe, is addreſs'd ; 
nd fulſome Praiſes, and undeſerv'd Encomiums, 
generally anſwer the Deſign they are given for. 
Burt I, Mapam, propoſe to myſelf a nobler 
vantage, by entreating the Protection of a 
ady qualified like You. The Subject of the 
[rifle I preſume to offer, is, The Worſt of Mo- 
en; and while I treat of the Inadvertencies, 
nd indeed Vices, which there is a Poſlibility 
at our Sex may be guilty of, I wou'd put thoſe 
ji the other in Mind, that there is One among 
Vol. II. | F us, 


DEDICATION. 


us whoſe Virtues may attone for the Miſmang- 
ment of the reſt. „ 
To particularize what they are, or enter iny 
a Detail of thoſe Perfections, which, while th 
attract the Admiration of all, are to be deſcrib 
by none, wou' d only prove me guilty of a Scl. 
ſufficiency of Thought, and juſtly render n 
unworthy of your Favour: Of two Evils, there 
fore, I will chuſe the leaſt, and rather conf 
my Inability to ſpeak of You, as You deſeny, 
than by enervate Praiſes ern the Worth I wou 
proclaim. The Sun by his own Rays can onh 
be defcrib'd; and while the moſt Abject of crez 
ted Beings receive the Benefit of his Influence, 
the Noble are at a Loſs for Means to repreſen 
him: The ſame Misfortune is the Fate of all why 
contemplate the Character of Your Ladyſhy, 
Then why ſhou'd I lament the Want of thi 
which the moſt eminent diſtinguiſh'd Genius 
wou'd find themſelves deficient in, though not 
d far diſtant a Degree, as, 


MAD AM, 

Your Ladyſhip 7+ 

Aoſt Devoted, 

2 Faithful, and 
Obedient Servani 


2 u 
ELiZA HAYwooD. ſy; 
| hay 
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SAROUBLING the Reader with 
any thing of this kind, is generally 
/o little to the Purpoſe, that I have 


rea 4 | often thought the Authors made uſe 
-nce WO © of ſuch Introduttiens more to fell the 
en Bulk of their Book, than any other 
who en: And how ſenſible ſoever I am of the many 
ſhin. WM Faults the following Sheets are full of, I ſhou'd 
tht father commit myſelf and them to the Good-nature 
nus the Ii orld, than add to them by an impertinent 


Hhology. 

IT is not, therefore, to excuſe my Mant of 
Pudgment in the Conduct, or my Deficiency of ex- 
preſſmg the Paſſions I have endeavour'd ts repre- 
ent, but to clear myſelf of an Accuſation, which, 
am inferm'd, is already contrived and prepared 
o thunder out againſt me, as ſoon as this is pub- 
Wa, that I take this pains. 

A Gentleman, who applies the little Ingenuity 
be is Maſter of to no other Study than that of 
wing Diſſention among thoſe who are ſo unhappy, 
nd indeed unwiſe, as to entertain him, eitber 1ma- 
ines, or pretends to do ſo, that tho I have laid 
Scene in Paris, I mean, that the Adventure 
beu'd be theught to have happen'd in London; 
md that in the Character of a French Baroneſs, 
| have attempted ta 72 Je the Repulalion of an 

| 2 Engliſh 


PRI 


2 


PRE FACE. 
Engliſh Iman of Quality. I ſhould be ſorry ty 
think the Actions of any of our Ladies ſuch « 
cou'd give room for a Conjecture of the Reality f 
' svhat he wou'd ſuggeſt. But ſuppoſe there wer 
indeed an Affinity between the Vices I have di 
ſcribed, and thoſe of ſome Woman he knmus (fr 
doubtleſs, if there be, ſhe muſt be of his Acqua 
tance) I leave the World to judge, to whom ſhe i; 
indebted for becoming the Subject of Ridicule, u 
me for drawing a Picture, whoſe Original is u. 
known, or to him who writes her Name at ily 
Bottom of it. | 
HOWEFER, if I had deſign'd this as [ 
Satire on any Perſon, whoſe Crimes I had thought Wi 
worthy of it, I ſhou'd not have thought the Reſet 
nent of ſuch a one conſiderable enough to have «bliged 
me to deny it. But as I have only related a Stun, 
which a Particular Friend of mine aſſures me i 
Matter of Fatt, and happen d at the time when he 
was in Paris, I wou'd not have it made uſe of « 
en Umbrage for the. Tongue of Scandal to blaſt tl 
Character of any one, a Stranger to ſuch deteſtil 
Guilt. I hope there is not a ſecond De Tortille: 
in the World; but if there be, ſhe certainly is nl 
without a Du Lache to adviſe and aſſiſt hir; 
and he, that Du Lache, who is moſt ſenſible 1 
the Secrets of her Soul, is beft able to point bt 
out. For my Part (I thank Heaven) I can ft 
lemnly proteſt a Wretch ſo vile never yet reach. 
the Obfervation of | 
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Miſtaken Reſentment. 


HE Viciſſitude of all Human Affairs 
is ſo abſolutely neceſſary to give Man - 
kind a true Notion of themſelves, that 
Ely he who /eems moſt fix'd in . Happineſs, 

Wa 222 and fenc'd from every Blaſt of adverſe 
Fate, ſooner or later, is generally led by ſome un- 
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and ſhare the Storm in common with thoſe born 
under leſs auſpicious Influences. The Baron de 
Tortillze, till he. was about the Age of Fifty, 
had paſs'd his Time in a perfect Tranquillity; 
and though the Sweetneſs of his Diſpoſition made 
000 him commiſerate, and, to the Utmoſt of his Pow- 

er, aſſiſt all who labour'd under any Affliction, yet 
he himſelf was wholly inſenſible what it was to 
be uneaſy ; He had from his Infancy been bred at 
Court, and till continued to frequent it; but as he 
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avoidable Impulſe to quit his Haven of Peace, 


H lad preſerv'd his Soul untainted with any of thoſe . 
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modiſh Vices, which few of the gay Part of it an 
free from, ſo he alſo did from that Spirit of Faction, 
which the graver Sort, and thoſe who aim at being 
thought Politicians are ſo much ſway'd by. He was 
entirely contented with his Lot, had no 2mbitiow 
Views, and enjoy'd the Goods of Fortune in thit 
Medium which alone can make Life happy; neither 
maintaining a Port greater than his Eſtate would con- 
veniently allow, nor below what was becoming hiz 
Quality, This Manner of Behaviour made him un- 
envy'd by his Equals, eſteem'd by thoſe of a ſuperior 
Rank, and infinitely belov'd by his inferiors ; in fine, 
never was a Man more univerſally ſpoke well of. 
Thus he Ib, and thus, in all Probability, had he 
died, had not his ill Fortune introduc'd him to the 
Acquaintance of Madamoiſelle La Motte, in whoſe 
Converſation he found Charms ſufficient to make him 
with to change his Condition, if by it he cou'd ob- 
tain her for a Wife. This was a Lady of none of 
the meaneſt Families in France, and at the Death of 
her Father, was left Miſtreſs of a conſiderable For- 
tune; but tho? ſhe wanted not Wit, ſhe had been ex- 
freamly deficient in her Conduct; and the Extrava- 

ice of het Expences reduced her in a ſhort Time 

have nothing of the Woman of Faſhion remaining 
but a few rich Cloaths: With theſe, however, and a 
tolerable Face and Air, ſhe found Means for a good 
while to eſcape that, by the Young and Proud, dread- i 5 
ed Evil, the Shew of Poverty. Thoſe on whom 1 
before ſhe had beſtow'd her Favours gratis, were now 
oblig' d to purchaſe ; and as ſoon as one grew weaty BW = 
of the Bargain, ſhe ſtill had the Addreſs to gain ano- CG 
ther Bidder : Sometimes three or four had an equal by 
Share in the Property ; but ſhe had Artifice enough 
to make each believe himſelf the ſole Poſſeſſor. Don 
Philip d Efperanz, a Spaniard, was the laſt that ſup- WW 
ported her in this Manner: But he being ſoon to re. 


turn to his own Country, where he had a Wife and 0 
Family, ſhe was beginning to caſt about in her Mind we 


hen 


where- ſhe ſhou'd find a freſh Supply, at the Time 
| w. 


* 
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when ſhe firſt became acquainted with the Baron. 
ft is not to be imagin'd, that a Woman, in the Cir- 
eumftances ſhe then was, wou'd refuſe an Offer, 
which, in all her Bloom of Youth and Innocence, 
fie might have been proud to accept :-— No, ſhe. 
knew the World too well; and pretended her ſpeedy 
Compliance with his Deſires was the Effect of a Pas- 
fon, which Deſert, like his, cou'd not but create, de- 
Jaded the enamour'd Baron with a Belief he was the 
happieſt of his Sex; and they coniriv'd to huddle up 
the Wedding in ſuch a Manner, that they were mar- 
rd before any of his Friends had the leaſt Notion 
there was ſuch a Thing in Agitation. At the firſt 
Diſcovery of it, 'tis hard to fay, whether Pity or 
Amazement had- the greateſt Share in the Hearts of 
thoſe who heard it ; but being depriv'd of the Oppor- 
tunity of informing him what ſhe was in time, for- 
bore to let him know the Ruin it was now too late to 


| prevent, and contented themſelves with ſilently com- 


1 Condition. 1 
If this Woman had been poſſeſs'd of the ſmalleſt 


Grain of Honour, Gratitude, or even common Good- 
nature, ſhe wou'd have endeavour'd by her future 
Manner of Behaviour, to retrieve the Errors of the 

Io be taken from a State of Life, which, 
if not abandon'd by all Senſe of Shame, muſt have 
been odious to her; to be reliev'd from all thoſe 
Terrors which attend Uncertainty ; —to be deliver'd 


from the Inſults of the judging World, and thoſe, 


more galling ones, the Man who keeps has a Privi- 
lege of inflicting; and rais'd from the loweſt and 
moſt contemptible Degree of Infamy, to Wealth, to 
Credit, and to Eaſe, were Bleſſings, ſuch as one wou'd 
think ſhe ſhou'd have been too ſenſible of not to ac- 
knowledge, and wiſh, at leaſt, to prove they were 
not ill beſtow'd. But ſhe was wholly dead to ſuch 
Conſiderations: She look'd on the large Fortune ſhe 
was now become Miſtreſs of, only as a larger Means 
to gratify her Inclinations ; and as before ſhe had ſo 
much Regard to her Reputation, as to endeavour to 

| F 4 hinder 
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hinder the World from believing her ſo vile as fe 
really was, ſhe now gave a looſe to all the Sallie; 
of her ungovern'd Paſſions, imagining her Quality: 
ſufficient Sanction for her Vices, and that no Body 
would dare to ſay of the Baroneſs De Tortillee, whit 
they would have made no ſcruple to alledge of Ma. 
damoiſelle La Motte. | 
: TRE Truth is, the Baron's ſingular good Qualities, 
and affable Behaviour, had gain'd him ſo univerſal an 
Eſteem, that, in Reſpect to his Character (ſince Cuſ. 
tom has made the Errors of the Wie a Reflection 
on the Haſeand) People were infinitely more ſparing 
of their Cenſures than otherwiſe they would haye 
been, or than her Actions indeed deſerved. When 
the was firſt married, Women of the beſt Reputz- 
tion thought it no Scandal to vifit her, and be ſeen 
abroad with her; and had ſtill continued to do ſo, 
if ſhe could have reſtrain'd her Inclinations within 
the Bounds of even common Decency : But, alas! 
The had no Senſe of Honour or Decorum, but, be- 
hav'd herſelf in ſo wild, ſo diſſolute a Manner, that 
in a little Time none, who but wiſh'd to be thought 
virtuous, would take notice of her: The very Men, 
who gloried not in Debauchery, ſhunn'd her Acquain- 
tance, or were aſham'd to own it. This, which to 
= Woman capable of any ſolid Reflection, muſt have 
made her look back with Horror on the Vices 
which had ſo juſtly render'd her contemptible, did 
not in the leaſt alarm her ; ſhe ſtill had a Set of Com- 
pany who humour'd her Vanity, and, indeed, ſhe 
was eaſy in no other. 5 
Bor, oh! how blind is Love! the Baron ſtill con- 
tinued to adore her! So much was he deluded by her 
Artifices, that even her Vices appeared Virtues; the 
Profuſeneſs of her Expences ſeem'd to proceed from 
a Generoſity and noble Magnanimity of Soul, which, 
however deſtructive to his Fortune, he could not bs 
applaud : The Liberties ſhe took in her Converſation 
with Men, paſs'd for an innocent Freedom which he 
could not imagine a Woman really criminal would 


3 


dare 


— 
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dare to make uſe of. In fine, every thing ſhe ſaid, 
every thing ſhe did, was a new Charm to him; and 
neither the palpable Neglect which he found the 
whole World treated her with, nor the Remonſtrances 
which ſome of his Friends, griev'd at his Infatua- 
tion, at laſt, grew free enough to make him, could 
oblige him to look with a jealous Eye on her Con- 
duct, or in the leaſt abate his Dotage. Indeed, how 
little ſoever ſhe ſeem'd to regard the reſt of the 
World's taking notice of her Faults, ſhe, for the 
moſt Part, was cautious enough to prevent him from 
making any Diſcovery of them; or, if at any time, 
ſhe was conſcious of an Irregularity which might oc- 
caſion his Suſpicion, ſhe knew how to bring herſelf off; 
ſhe had Sighs, Tears, Swooning, Languiſhments, at 
Command: No Woman that ever liv'd was Miſtreſs 
of more Artifice, nor had leſs the Appearance of 
being ſo : Nature had given her a Countenance ex- 
tremely favourable for her Purpoſe ; and whenever 


ſhe was pleas'd to join to thofe Looks of Sincerity | 


and Innocence any Aſſeverations that ſhe was ſo, it 
was hardly poſſible to believe her otherwiſe : Her 
Voice too had a perſuaſive Softneſs in it, which it 
was very difficult to withſtand ; and one had need 
to be perfectly acquainted with her Actions before one 
cou'd diſtruſt her Wordt. And this is all that can be 
ſaid to vindicate the unhappy Baron from that Impu- 
tation of Stupidity, which the long Series of his 
Deluſions have drawn upon him. ö 
Bor to return to her Hiſtory, which alone can 
pive the Reader any juſt Notion of her Character: 
There was among the Number of thoſe who now 
tequented her Drawing-Room, a Fellow call'd Du 
lache: He was too diſagreeable to be receiv'd in 
the Quality of a Lover; neither did he viſit her 
with any ſuch View: Fortune had been leſs kind to 
him than Nature, for what he wanted in Beauty 
vas abundantly made up in Cvnning; but he was to 
vretchedly indigent, that tho* he had been employ'd 
u the Management of ſeveral Intrigues (for which 
| Fs I no 
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no body was more fit) he never had met with Per. 
Tons who thought the Service he did merited the 
Supply of even the common Neceſſaries of Life: 
He was half periſh'd for Want, when Chance brought 
him into the Baroneſi's Acquaintance. They ſoon 
found in each other ſufficient to create an Intimacy; 
and ſhe thought herſelf no leſs fortunate in engaging 
fo her Intereſt a Perſon whoſe Brain was capable 
of projecting every thing, and whoſe Principle 
was to ſcruple nothing, than he did in having it 
in his Power to oblige a Patroneſs, whoſe Humour, 
He perceiv'd, was not to make ſcanty Retributions 
for Service ſuch as his. In a ſhort time his Tatten 
were exchanged for Embroidery and Brocade; he 
had Money in his Pocket; went to Court, to the 
Opera's, Gaming-Houſes, Aſſemblies ; kept Company 
with Gentlemen ; and to thoſe who knew him not 
before, appeared like one himſelf. His Buſineſs was, 
in all publick Places, to extol the Wit and Beauty 
of the Baroneſs Tortil/te ! to make all Women appear 
vile in Competition with 5er if he heard one 
Fam'd for any Excellence, to form ſome Story to de- 
grade her —to break off intended Marriages ;—to 
render thoſe already wedded the ObjeQs of each 
other's Hate; and, in fine, wherever he found a no- 
ble Friendſhip between Perſons of different Sexes, 
to endeavour to difunite, or make it appear /tanda- 
#3. Malice is ſeldom barren of Invention, and Peo- 
le that apply themſelves to this kind of Miſchief, 
ve generally a Manner of 2 what they 
would have believed, which Truth and Honefty diſ- 
daining to make uſe of, are perfect Strangers to. 
Du Lache was fo ſucceſsful in his Employment, that 
though the Marquis De Sonville had long lov'd, aud 
been belov'd by one of the ſineſt Women of the Ape, 
not all her Charms, her Tenderneſs, her Conftancy 
could maintain the Place -ſhe held in his Aﬀe&tiows, 
when once attack'd by the Artifices of this ſubtle 
Villain: He ſoon was brought to leſſen his £fem ; 
and that deftroy'd, all that remains. of _ 1s 
l care 
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ſcarce worth calling ſo; Indifference immediately 
ſucceeds, and the Heart is free to receive the Idea 
of the firſt agreeable Object that preſents itſelf. 
No body can doubt but that the Barone/5, for whole 
Sake all this was done, was the Perſon introduc d. 
He was no ſooner diſcover'd to grow cool towards 
his former Miſtreſs, than he was brought to viſrt 
her; and ſhe being extremely defirous of engaging 
him, and knowing how to form her Behaviour to 
al Humours, found it no Difficulty to ſuit herſelf 
to his. | | 
Sts alſo found her Account in the Addreſſes of 
the young Chevalier Sr. Aumar : He was handſome, 
gay, gallant, and liberal to an Exceſs: He profeſs'd 
publickly his Admiration of her, waited on her 
wherever ſhe went, treated, and made her very rich 
Preſents. One would think, indeed, that this /aff 
Article ſhould have but little Sway with a Woman 


of the Station ſhe was now rais'd to; but, alas! if 


the Baroz's Eſtate had been twice doubled, it would 


have been too ſmall for thoſe Expences, which, to 


indulge a Temper ſuch as her's, were abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary. She was now above making Aſſignations 
at any of thofe mean Places of Entertainment ſhe 
had formerly been accuſtom'd to; all muſt now be 
done with an Air of Grandeur; her Embroiderer, her 
Milliner, her Mantua maler, her Tire-woman, had 
all of them Houſes of their own, handſomely fur- 
mit'd at her Charge, and adorn'd fit to receive a Me/- 
falina equal to the firſt in Greatneſs. It muſt be con- 
ſels d that in 2his ſhe was politick enough; for who- 
ever had ſeen her at any of thoſe People's Houſes, 
would not have believ'd ſhe came thither out of any 
other Deſigu than to conſult about her Dreſs ; but 
then it requir d almoſt a Prince's Revenue to ſupply the 
Demands of thoſe Creatures, and purchaſe the leaſt 


. tolexable Aſſurance of their Secrecy. The Jewels; 


therefore, and other valuable Things, which the Pro- 

digality of St. Aumar beſtow'd on her, were of 

great Service: for the poor Baron, who was always 
N 1 pleas'd 
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pleas'd to ſee her appear magnificent, imagin'g 
they were bought with that Money which was 
really employ'd in Bribery on the Inſtruments of hi; 
Diſhonour. | 6 
Bur, tho? ſhe found it very much to the Advan- 
tage of her Iatereſt, as well as Pleaſure, to converſe 
with $f. Aumar, her Acquaintance with La Sourbe 
was infinitely more ſo to the one, tho' far incapable 
of the other. He was old, deform'd, diſeas'd, and 
had nothing either in his Perſon or Addreſs which 
could render his Carefles ſupportable to a Woman 
of any Taſte ; but the Abundance of his Wealth coun. 
terbalanc'd all other Deficiencies; and this fine Lady 
receiv'd him in his Turn, with all the Softneſs and 
obliging Tenderneſs that the moſt lovely of her Ad- 
mirers thought themſelves happy in poſſeſſing. Twas 
to them all, indeed, but feigned; and therefore the 
fame Arts ſhe practis'd to impoſe on others might 
eaſily be us'd on him; for in Reality ſhe never knew 
what *twas to love fincerely ; and at a time, when, 
rhaps, there were twenty (tho' each believ'd him- 
ſelf the only bleſs'd) who poſſeſs'd all the Favours 
ſhe was capable of beſtowing, ſhe was over-heard to 
fay (to one that was Partner in all her Secrets) That 
that Woman was a Fool that ever gave herſelf the 
Jeaſt real Uneaſineſs on the Account of Love. 
A Topknot tied amiſs (ſaid ſhe). would give me 
greater Pain than the eternal Damnation of all Man- 
kind !—Not to be ahr d, indeed, is not to /ive! 
and to engage the Aſſiduity of a Fellow one likes, 
tis neceſſary to counterfeit a Paſſion! Tis certain ſhe 
did it with. ſuch Succeſs, that the moſt diſcerning 
Eye might have been deceiv'd ; how then could 
Za Sourbe eſcape the Snare ?- He had but little been 
accuſtom'd to the Converſation, of Women, and was 
utterly ignorant of the Wiles laid for him: He 
thought himſelf in Heaven; and could ſcarce contaig 


his Senſes amidſt that Profuſion of Delight her Wit, 


her Gaiety, her indearing Softneſs ſhower'd upon 
kim, He knew not how, Ffficiently, to ſhew the 


Senſe 


genſe he had of ſuch a Bleſſing as her Love, and 
thought of nothing but the Means of returning it to 
the utmoſt of his Power. All his Hours, his For- 
tune, his very Life, was wholly at her Devotion; 
and ſhe had ſo abſolute a Command over him, and 
knew ſo well her Power, that ſhe even made him the 
Inſtrument of forwarding her Amours with others. 
But it was not only to her own Management ſhe was 
indebted for making the deluded Gentlenſan ſubſer- 


vient to her Ends; Du Lache, as in all the reſt of 


her Intrigues, was no inconſiderable Aſſiſtant here: 
He was extremely ready at Invention, had a thouſand 
little Stratagems to prompt decay ing Deſire, and as 
many Ways to make the Perſon whom he found it 
his Intereſt to deceive, deaf to all Arguments but 
thoſe he undertook to maintain. 

Bur notwithſtanding all his Cunning, he was ex- 
tremely put to a ſtand, when coming one Morning, 
25 was his Cuſtom, to viſit the Baroneſs, and receive 
her Commands, he found her at her Toilet, uneaſy to 


the laſt Degree: She had two or three Attendants 


in the Room, whom, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him enter, 
ſhe diſmiſs'd, and ſtepping to him with ſomething 
of a diforder'd Motion, O Du Lache (ſaid ſhe) J have 
wiſh'd for you this Hour! I am diſtracted in my 


Thoughts; and if your hitherto. ſucceſsful Wit ſhould 


now fail me, I am undone for ever. Forbid it, 
Heaven ! (anſwer'd he, ſtrangely ſurpriz'd). - Yes (re- 
ſum'd ſhe) I. again repeat it, I am undone, ruin'd 
for ever, unleſs you find che Means to help me :— 
All in my Power, Madam (added he) you know 
you may command. Talk not of Power (interrupted 
tie, immediately) this muſt, this ſhall be in your 
Power, unleſs you wiſh to ſee me do ſome deſperate 
Deed : If diſappointed here, in the extremeſt 
Wiſh my Soul e'er knew, I'll murder you, — my- 
elf, and all who want the Means to eaſe me. She 
join'd to theſe Words ſo wild a Look and Motion, 
that Du Lache repented he had ſeem'd to doubt of 


his Ability to ſerve her, and endeavour'd to remedy 


that 
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that Fault, by ſwearing that he would bring about 
whatever Me employ'd him in, let the Nature o 
Conſequence be what it won'd. She appear'd ſome: 
thing more tranquil at this Aſſurance, and ſeating her. 


ſelf, and obliging him to do fo; I am fatisfy'd (ſa. 


ſhe) that your Zeal to ſerve me to carry you tg 
great Lengths; nor do I think, when I have the 
Power of reflecting, that the Taſk I now enjoin i; 
at all more difficult than thoſe you have already gone 
through, with all the Succeſs I cou'd defire ; but, 
alas] {continu'd ſhe,beginning to relapſe into her former 
Diſorder) the exceflive Eagerneſs with which my 
Spirits are agitated in Purſuit of the Bleſſing I wou'd 
poſſeſs, and the certain everlaſting Mifery I muſt en- 
dure, ſhou'd my Endeavours fail, confuſes, drive 
me mad: My Soul will never know a Moment“ 
Peace, till ſure Enjoyment ſhall deſtroy Suſpence: 
cannot reſt while there remains a Poſſibility of being 
wretched :——Wretched, did I ſay? How poor are 
Words to expreſs what tis I mean? Twould be 
a Curſe beyond Damnation !—She utter'd many more 
the like Extravagances, till Da Lache, a little r. 
cover'd from the Aſtoniſnment her Behaviour had put 
him in, interrupted her by ſaying, That, if to be 
miſappointed of her Aim, wow'd plunge her in fach 
Horrors, the Pofſeſjon of it muſt certainly afford her 
adequate Delight, and begg'd her to think on at, 
and rely on the Induſtry to compaſs it, as ſoon a 
the ſhou'd inform him by what Means. Well then 
{hid the Baroneſs, compoilng herſelf as much as pol- 
 Kible) I will no longer doubt 4 Management which 
never yet has faild me; nor in the leaſt imagine, thut 
in the Perplexity you fee me, you will not do your 
atmoſt for my Relief; Know then (continu'd ſlie, 
| Gphing) my preſent Diſorders are occafion'd by a 


Paſſion, the Force of which I never before experi- 


enc'd.—Oft have I, but never, never /ov'd til 
xow.—One fatal Moment has inform'd me more, 
chan all the various Amours of many Years cou'd 
- WGo.—Oh! I have ſeen a Man, whoſe Looks, _—_ 

| Olce 
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Voice, whoſe every Motion is Enchantment !——At 


the firſt View my melting Soul diſſolv'd; — but 


when he talk'd, methought my very Life flew from 
me. the ſoft Delight was more than Senſe cou'd 
bear !——O Da Lache, thou know'ſt this Prodigy of 
Charms — this Wonder of his Sex !—this more than 
Angel !——yet dull, dull, as thou art, thou never 
fpok'ſt him as he is !—Oft have I heard thy Tongue 
repeat the Name of Beauclair ; but not with Rap- 
tures to enflame Defire. Why, too ungrateful 
Friend, wer't thou fo careleſs of my Happineſs, as 
not to let me know that there were Joys in Love 
beyond all I had already taſted !'——Cou'dft thou. 
tell me, I ſay, is it owing to thy Stupidity, or the 
Thankleſſneſs of thy Nature, that thou cou'dſt con- 
verſe of Beauclair ! the adorable Beauclair ! with- 
out a Wiſh Torti//ze might be bleſt in his Poſſeſſion ! 
Tis impoſſible to repreſent the Confuſion that Du 
Lache was in, when he heard the Name Brauclair 
mentioned in that Manner: He knew, indeed, thar 


he had all the Perfections that the Baroneſs had de- 


ſerib'd, and was not at all ſurpriz d to find her ſo 
much more charm'd with him than ever ſhe had ap- 
pear'd to be with any other; but he knew alſo that, 
all lovely as he was, the Graces of his Mind were far 
ſuperior to the Beauties of his Perſon, and was ſen- 
fitte there were ſome Obſtacles which he had good 


Reaſon to fear wou'd be invincible ones in her way 
to the Happineſs ſhe aim'd at. In the firſt Place, the 
Heart of Beauclair had long been devoted to a young 


Lady, fam'd for, and really Miſtreſs of every Excel- 
tence that cou'd adorn a Woman ; that he was con- 
trated to her before he went to his Travels (from 
which he was but lately retum'd) ; and that there 
wanted nothing to complete the folemnizing the 
Nuptials of this accompliſh'd Pair, but the Recovery 
of a darling Brother, who, at that- time, lay ill of a 
Fever. But tho' this of itſelf was ſufficient to deter 
Du Lache from entertaining any preſumptuous Hopes 
in favour of Tortillte, yet the Character of Beauclair 
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was infinitely more ſo: He had Honour, Conſtaney 
Good - nature, and to all theſe Virtues an excellent 
Penetration, which render'd it almoſt an Impoſlibility 
to impoſe upon his Judgment: He plac'd not his Af. 
fections on Montamour (for that was the Name of 
his intended Bride) without a perfect Knowledge 
how worthy ſhe was of them: And the Charms of 
the one, and the Wiſdom of the other, was a Bul. 
wark which this inſidious Villain fear'd wou'd he 
impregnable to all the Stratagems his Cunning cou'd 
invent. 'The Vexation this Conſideration gave him 
kept him from making an immediate Anſwer to what 
the Baroneſs had ſaid, till gueſſing the true Reaſon 
of his Silence, ſhe proſecuted her Diſcourſe in this 
Manner. I wonder not (reſum'd ſhe) that you ap- 
pear diſorder'd at the Requeſt I make: A Lady who 
ſat by me laſt Night at the Opera, where I beheld 
this Idol of my Soul, gave me his whole Hiſtory; 
and I ſuppoſe tis his Engagement with Montamour 
makes you doubtful how far you may be able to 
prevail in behalf of Torti//ze. You think, perhaps, 
her Charms maintain too forcible a Luſtre to be 
. eclips'd by mine, and are unwilling to embark in a 
Deſign which you imagine cannot eafily be accom- 
lifh'd; but know (continu'd ſhe, with a Frow:,) 
that I am reſoly'd to triumph over this happy Rival, 
or die in the Attempt: Therefore contrive ſome 
Means, and that this Moment too, to make me 
dleſt, or be aſſur'd I will not brook the Diſappoint- 
ment unreveng'd. Du Lache, who knew the natural 
Obſtinacy of her Temper, made much more ſo by the 
Violence of her preſent Defires, found it wou'd be al- 
together fruitleſs to ſet before her Eyes the little Like- 
lihood there was for her to ſucceed. All he could do, 
was to intreat her Patience, and proteſt by all the 
Oaths he cou'd invent, that he wou'd exert his ut- 
moſt Abilities to procure the Satisfaction ſhe requir'd; 
And perceiving nothing but an abſolute Depencance 
cou'd make herleſs deſperate, he was oblig'd to give 
her Hopes (which himſelf believ'd were but ras 
cious 
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„ cjous) that in a few Days ſhe ſhou'd be in Poſſeſſion 
of all her Soul was bent on. | - 
Ir was now that he found himſelf in the greateſt 
perplexity he had ever been in all his Life: The more 
| he conſider d on the Promiſe he had made, the leſs 
8 Probability there appear'd of making it good; and 
to fail, he knew wou'd ruin him with the Barone 
b. b ever: His preſent Subſſtence, and his Hopes of 
va making his future Fortane, depended on her Favour, 
and he grew almoſt diſtracted, when, after a thou- 


*. ſand various Projections, he cou'd find none that 
* ſeem'd feaſible to preſerve it. He endeavour'd, how- 


his ever, to delay the Misfortune he dreaded, and by 
| concealing his inward Perturbations, and always, in 
her Preſetice, appearing with his former Gaiety, made 
aber indeed believe he really had found the Means of 
doing what ſhe expected from him. To divert her 
Thoughts as much as poſſible from Beauclair, he 
| never ſuffer'd her to be alone; and whenever the Ba- 
5 ron's Abſence gave them an Opportunity, he contriv'd 
de dt either the Marquis De Sonville, the Chevalier Se. | 
Aumar, or Monfieur La Sourbe, or ſome one or other 


3h of her Devotees, ſhou'd be perpetually with her. But 
ne” all this was of but little Efficacy; ſhe was ſo far 


. of the Humour of Mankind, that if Beauclair had 
g been leſs agreeable; yet he was unenjoy d, and there- 


= fore moſt defirable, She was willing, however, to 
gh tnfle away the time in theſe Amuſements, till that 
2 happy Moment ſhou'd arrive, which was to give 
the her more extatick Joys: And knowing the Subtility 
. of Du Lache, and how much it was his Intereſt to 


ice. oblige her, did not greatly doubt but that ſome way 
7 or other he wou'd bring it about. The truth is, it 
the erer was uppermoſt in his Thoughts; but he found 
ſo little Likelihood that any Efforts he ſhou'd make 
4. Vou'd meet with Succeſs, that he was beginning to 
eeſpair; when, on a ſudden, his prompting Fiend, 
which ſeldom left him long unaided, put it into his 
la. Head, that Madamoiſelle Sansfoy might be of uſe in 
| the Miſchief he endeavour'd. This was a Lady whoſe » 
| extreme 
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extreme Love of hearing herſelf ſpeak, made her often 
the Inftrument of both Good and III, without ary 
Intention of her own to ferve the End of either: 
She had a great deal of Vanity in her Nature, and 
therefore could not be without an equal Share of 
Cogu "ry in her Behaviour ; and as ſhe was exceſſive 
fond of being admir'd by the Men, could not be a. 
pable of any real Regard for the Wonen. She took 
a vaſt Pleaſure in piquing any one more amiable 
than herſelf, and was never ſo happy as when ſhe had 
the Power of giving Pain. She dreſs'd well, wa 
Young, Gay, and perfectly well Shap'd, had very re. 
gular Features, and a moſt delicate CotnpleQion;— 
and to all this an uncommon * Wr of Apprehen. 
ion, and a ready Thought, a free and eaſy Deli. 
very of her Words, and an entertaining Turn in Con- 
ver ſation, which made her Company every where de- 
fir d. She was acquainted both with Heauclair and Min- 
famoty, ind had with the latter as great an Intimacy a 
_ the Difference of their Humours wou'd permit. It was 
. not difficult for a Perſon of much lefs Diſcernment 
thait Du Lucht, to find out what manner of Addrch 
would be moſt acceptable to this fine Lady: He ha 
ſeveral Times happen'd to meet her at a Place where 
he had viſited, and from that took the Liberty of 
going to ſee her at her Houſe: He wanted not 
Words to excuſe, nor ſhe Good-Humonr to forgivr 
the Boldneſs ; and perceiving himfelf favourably re-. 
ceiv'd, after a thouſand Encomiums on her Beauty 
had uſher'd in the Diſcourſe, he told her, That nothin 

had ever ſo much the Power of giving him Surprie 
as that Beauclair, who had ſeen the Wonders of her 
Charms could ſo far wrong his Judgment, and the 
good Opinion the World had of his Wit, to give 
Montamour the Preference in his Eſteem. It muſt be 
eonfeſs d, indeed, faid this ſubtle Detractor, 'that ſhe 
has lovely Eyes, a fine Shape and Air, a vaſt deal of 
Wit, and, where Sansfoy is Abſent, is Miſtreſs of: 
thouſand Soul- attracting Graces ; but when you both 
appear together, I cannot help believing that Bras 


clair, 
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dair, and all (as many ſuch there are) who think 
lke him, are blind. He very well knew. the Effect 
theſe Words would produce ; and that a Woman of 
the Temper ſhe was, to whom they were directed, 
is not ſo angry with the Prai/er as the Prais'd. Sans- 
ſi immediately grew pale with Envy; and imayining 
that what Du Lache had ſaid of the Paſſion of 
Brauclair for Montamour, only exprefs*d a mannerly 
Commiſeration of her Want of Charms, who had 
not Power to engage him, was ready ta burſt with 
inward Spite all the time he had been talking; till, 
able to contain no longer, I know not (faid ſhe, with 
a diſdainful Toſs of her Head) how many there may 
be of Beauclair's Mind, in his Admiration of Monta- 
nur, but J am very ſure that none, befides himfelf, 
take any pains to be well in her Eſteem; and, per- 
haps, the little Interruption he has to fear in his Ad- 
dreſſes there, is the greateſt Inducement to his making 

'em. Security, added ſhe, is a valuable Article in 


| 3 and as he deſigns her for a Vi, Houſe- 
vifry, Silence, Meekneſs, Obedience, and Humility, 


ze the Accompliſhments he thinks moſt neceſſary, 
But, Madam f(reſum'd Bu Lache, rejoic'd he had 
wrought her to a Diſpoſition proper for his Purpoſe) 
do you really believe this ſeeming virtuous Lady is 
what ſhe appears to be? Is there no favourite Lover, 
ho in the Dark triumphs over Beauclair ?—T have 
heard odd Stories, which yet bear a Poffibility of 
Truth. For Heaven's fake, what? (interrupted 
Sansfoy eagerly) who is the Man? Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, anſwer'd he, I dare not make Reports, which 
am not ſure may not be fabulous. would not 
for the World be guilty of Injuſtice :———Nay, tho? 
I knew all I have been told were poſitively true, 
am too tender of Ladies Honour to repeat it. 
The natural Curioſity which always made her in- 
quiitive into the Affairs of every body, pointed 
now with Malice, fill'd her with perfect Agonies; 
ſhe would have given almoſt a Limb to be let into 
this Secret, and the greater Unwillingneſs he —_ 
| | | tended 
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tended to divulge it, the more ſhe grew impatient 
to diſcover it. She entreated him with ſo mach 
Earneſtneſs, and ſo many Conjurations, that at lj 
he ſeem'd won by 'em, and told her a long Story 
which he had before invented ; the Sum of which 
was, That Monſieur Galliard had long been an Ad- 
mirer, and in ſecret poſſeſs'd all the Favours that 
Montamour could give. The Reaſon why this art. 
ful Villain made this Gentleman a Property to further 
his Deſigns, was, that he knew Sangfoy had a pro- 
digious Deſire to engage him, and of conſequence 
would more induſtriouſſy blaze abroad the Scandal 
he aim'd at, than if he had mention'd a Perſon more 
indifferent to her: He knew alſo that he had been 
acquainted with Montamour from her Childhood; 
that he was accounted of an amorous Diſpoſition, 
and that he profeſs'd an extraordinary Friendſhip for 
that Lady. And tho' there needed not all theſe Pro. 
babilities to make the cenſorious Sansfoy believe all he 
faid, yet he was ſenſible there was occaſion for many 
more, and ſtronger, to oblige the reſt of the World 
to entertain an ill Opinion of a Woman who had 
ever behay'd with an exemplary Diſcretion. 

Tuts was the firſt Step Du Lache had made toward 
the diſuniting the Affections of theſe two amiable 
Perſons ; the next was to ingratiate himſelf as much 
as poſſible with Beauclair. He had a good Voice, 
and Judgment in Muſick ; and being told that Gen- 
tleman was a great Admirer of it, found Means to 
oblige him to a liking of his Converſation, by pre- 
ſenting him with ſome fine Compoſitions, which he 
ptetended had been ſent him by fome of the belt 
Maſters in Italy, whom he kept a Correſpondence 
with. Not all Beauclair's Wiſdom could defend his 
Good-Nature from being deluded by the Artifice of 
this common Traytor to all Honour and Virtue ; he 
became extremely pleas'd with him, and far from 
ſuſpecting his Defigns, let him into all his Affairs 
with a j reedom which ſome time after he found 


he had ſufficient Reaſon to repent. One Day as they 
TO | | were 
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were alone together, he told him he had been the 


Night before at Montamour's ; that Sansfoy was with 
her; and ſtaying till it was late, he had waited on 
her home, that as they went, ſhe had given him 
ome Hints he was not ſo happy in the AﬀeCtions 
of his Miſtreſs as ſhe had made him hope; and that 
Galliard was mention'd by her in a manner which, 
tho! he was not inclinable to Jealouſy, had given him 
much Diſquiet. Twas with a vaſt deal of Satiſ- 
faction that Du Lache found his Plot had ſo well 
ſucceeded on Saxsfoy, and now began to hope there 
was a Poſſibility of deceiving them all, by the ſame 
means he had done her: He diſſembled his Sentiments, 
however, and ſeem'd to regard what Beauclair had 
told him, but as a Thing in which he had no man- 
ner of Concern, tho' all the time he was in his 
Company, his Invention was at work how to make 
the beſt Uſe of what he heard ; and having hit on a 
Thought which ſeem'd to be a lucky one, diſen- 


E caged himſelf as ſoon as poſſible, and went about the 
Execution of it. 


He ſaw that with Wiſdom, Honour, Generoſity, 
dweetneſs of Diſpoſition, and a thouſand ſhining Qua- 
lities which made up the Character of Beauclair, 
there. were certain Frailties mix'd, which prov'd him 


not abſolutely divine. From their laſt Converſation, 
he gather'd that an Impatience of Indignities, and a 


too great Aptitude to credit all Reports that ſhou'd 


bemade him, gave Treachery an advantagious — : 


to dart her Arrows from ; and perceiving that tho 
little Reflections Sansfoy had made, had been ſufficient 
to give him pain, he reſolv'd to ſtrengthen what ſhe 
ſaid by Proofs which ſhou'd wear the Appearance 
of Infallibility. - 

TONCAR and Le Songe were Men that had no 
other Dependance than their Wits ; and if employ'd 
in any Deſign, which they found it their Intereſt to 
undertake, thought it the leaft of their Buſineſs to en- 


quire whether it were honourable, or not. A publick . 


Oath, or private Aſſaſſination, were what at any time a 
Proſpect 
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Praſpe of Advantage wou'd lead them to. þ, 
Lache was perfectly acquainted with their Principles, 
and in his Pays of Poverty had been one of their 
Aſſociates, and therefore made no doubt but he 
ſhou'd find them both willing and able to ſerve him 
in his preſent Affair. The Moment he left Beauclair 
he ſent for em to his Lodgings ; and having commu. 
nicated the whole Matter to them, and receiv'd their 
Promiſes of Aſſiſtance, they all together agreed on a 
Stratagem, which was accordingly executed the next 
Morning in the Manner following, 
DU LACHE went pretty early to give the Bonjour 
to Beauclair at his Lodgings ; and after ſome little 
Diſcourſe of ordinary Affairs, afk'd that Gentleman, 
whom he knew to be a Lover of it to walk with 
him, it being a Morning full of Temptation. The Wl 
. Propoſition was agreeable ; and as ſoon as he was WW An 
dreis'd they went together on foot towards the Louvre, fat 
deſigning for the & : But as they turn'd the Wil v1 
Corner of a little back Lane, which carried them mo 
to the great Street before the Palace, they heard a lat 
ſudden Claſh of Swords; and immediately ſaw two Wh Ho 
Men engag'd in ſo furious a manner, as if each had Te 
vow'd +. other's Death: But one of them ſeem'd Wil the 
leſs {killful in the Uſe of his Weapon, and was preſs'd ina 
upon by his Adverſary with ſo much Advantage, that, Aff 
in all Appearance, he muſt have fallen, or yielded, it Bi cy, 
Beauclair and Du Lache, no other Perſons happening Wl ſom 
be near, had not run into his Relief. The Mo- wil 
ment they advanc' d, the Perſon that ſeem'd to be the WM ar 
Foil'd, took to his Heels, and was immediately out Bl Met 
of ſight : His Antagoniſt made an offer of puriuing, WI doſ 
yet not ſo eagerly but that he was eafily withheld BY Ger 
by Beauclair, who aſking what had been the Occa- Wl cam 
ſion of their Quarrel, and how it happen'd that they Wl & f 
had made choice of a Place ſo unfit for their Pur- II his 
poſe, cou'd get no other Anſwer from him, than BF Mis 
that he was undone! and that to have been hinder d whi 
from purſuing the Perſon with whom he had been ente 
fighting, was a more cruel Misfortune than the . Lad 
5 0 


A- 
to 
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of his Life wou'd have been, had the other got the 
better. Beauclair was pradigiouſly amaz'd at theſe 
Words : He cou'd not imagine that a Fellow of the 
Rank he appear'd to be (being dreſs'd after the man- 
ner of a Valet) cou'd have ſo nice a Senſe of Ho- 
nour as to prefer it to his Life, and had a great Cu- 
righty to know of what Nature this Affair was; 
which made him extremely pleas d when Da Lacbe, 
pretendin g an equal Aſtoniſhment, preſs'd the Man 
to relate it. At laſt, ſeemingly overcome by the 
perſuaſions of Gentlemen to whom he ow'd his 
aſety, he told em (after he had engag'd their Pro- 
miſes never to reveal the Secret he was about to in- 
truſt em with) That he was a Dependant on Mon- 
ſeur Galliard, had formerly liv'd with him, and 
was now employ'd by him in the Conduct of an 
Amour which, if diſcover'd, would certainly be of 
fatal Conſequence. The young Lady, ſaid he, with 
whom my Maſter (for I fill call him ſo) is ena- 
mour'd, 1s of Quality, and has a Brother whom the 


| leaſt Occaſion of Suſpicion wou'd ſet on fire for the 
| Honour of his Family. Every body knows the 


Temper of Madamoiſelle Galliard, that ſhe is one of 
the moſt jealous Women on Earth; and being fix'd 
in a Belief that ſhe is not ſo well in her Huſband's 
Aﬀe&ians as ſhe cou'd wiſh, makes it her whole 
Study to find out what Woman is the Cauſe ; for 
ſome ſuch one ſhe is ſure there is, and, if diſcover'd, 
wil not fail to expoſe her in the moſt groſs and 
ſhameful Manner imaginable. Now you muſt know, 
Meſſieurs (continu'd he) that this Lady being pretty 
doſely obſerv'd by the Brother I told you of, and a 
Gentleman whom ſhe is ſhortly to be married to, 


cannot oblige my Maſter with her Converſation neither 


ſo frequently nor ſo long as both of 'em deſire ; but 
his Impatience had contriv'd a Way to remedy that 
Misfortune. He provided a little Ladder of Ropes, 
which ſhe faſtening to her Window, he might eaſily 
enter, and paſs 2 whole Night with her. This very 
Ladder, and a Letter appointing the Hour he was to 


go, 
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go, I was this Morning to deliver to her ; but, 0 
unlucky Accident! Madamoi/elle, whether ſhe over. 
heard the Orders he was giving me, or whether ſhe 
only ſuſpected my ſo often coming to the Houſe 
and being in private with my Maſter, was on ſome 
ſuch Deſign, I know not, but ſhe immediately ſent 
a Fellow, a Creature entirely at her Devotion, after 
me, who following me without my taking Notice, or 
in the leaſt imagining he was behind me, till ve 
came into this By-Lane, where he ſnatch'd my 
Bundle from me, which, unſuſpecting any ſuch 
thing, I held careleſly in my Hand, he immediately 
whipp'd it into his Pocket, and drawing his Sword 
to defend his Prize, perceiving I was doing the fame 
to recover it, engag'd me in the Manner in which 
you found us. 

There was a viſible Alteration in Beauclair's Coun- 
tenance from the firſt Moment this Fellow mention'd 
the Name of Galliard; but when he heard him fay, 
the Lady, to whom he ſhould have deliver'd the Lad- 
der of Ropes, had a Brether, and that ſhe was in a 
ſhort time to be married, his Face ſeem'd dy'd in 
Crimſon, his Eyes ſhot Fire, and wild Impatience 
diſtorted every Feature. With what a Pleaſure Ds 
Lache obſerv'd it, the Reader will eaſily imagine; for 
I believe none will be ſo ſtupid, as not to fee that 
this was the Contrivance which had been form'd the 
Night before; and that thoſe Fellows who ſeem'd 
ſuch Foes, were no other than Le Songe and Toncar, 
who had confederated with the other, and invented 
this Story, which was likely enough to confirm the 
Suſpicions Beauclair had already, thro? Sansfoy's oug- 

eſtions, conceiv'd of the unblameable Montamour. 
This artful Villain, to further the baſe Deſign ſo ſuc- 
ceſsfully begun, immediately cry*d out in a ſeeming 
Aſtoniſhment, O Heavens! This Lady whom you 


have been ſpeaking of, is no other than Montamour, aud 
this Gentleman, to whom with me you have been dif- 


covering her Weakneſs, the very Man who was deſign'd 


to make her happy ina Husband. A thouſaud Circum- 


ſtances 
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0 ſances concur to make me know my Fears are but too 
er- true. What have I done? (return'd the other with a 
ſhe well counterfeited Terror) what have I ſaid ?— 
ie, Wretch that I am, —has my unwary Tongue let 
me WW dip aught that may diſcover what my Maſter would 
ent WW rot for his Soul have known ?—has any inadvertent 
ter word eſcap'd me, that gives you Reaſon to imagine 
or tis Montamour who is enamour'd of Galliard to fo 
we Bi high a Degree, that for his Sake ſhe can conſent to 
my WW fiffer Freedoms, ſuch as I have been ſpeaking of 
ich 0 too, too ſure ! (continued he, tearing his Hair) I 
eh) Wl am by ſome fatal Accident made guilty ; the Secret 
ord of my Maſter is betray'd ; the Lady is expos'd ; and 
me we are all ruin'd! No, no (ſaid Beauclair, aſſuming 
ich s much as poſſible his accuſtom'd Serenity of Coun- 
tenance) you are ſo far from being guilty of any 
un- thing that can be call'd a Crime, that in making 
n'd this Diſcovery, tho' undeſign'd by you, you have 
ay, Wi obliged a Gentleman who never will he ungrateful. 
Take this (added he, giving him a Purſe of Gold) 
and ever be aſſur'd to find a Friend in Beauclair. 
| in The Fellow ſeem'd to ſtart at the Name of Beauclair; 


£5 
A. 


nce and after having ſeveral times repeated, Good God, 
Da Wi it poſlible ! fell on his Knees, entreating him, that 


tor Wn what Manner ſoever he expreſs'd his Reſentments, 
hat WW tht he would take no notice of him in the Affair. 
the [am an unfortunate Gentleman (added he) who have 
n'd i large Family and no other Dependance than the 


ar, harour of my Maſter ; and as it was not through - 


ted Deſign, but Accident, I have made you acquainted 
the Wvich this Hiftory (little ſuſpecting, Heaven knows, 
ug ow deeply you were intereſted in it) I beg my un- 
ppy Children may not ſuffer for the Folly of their 
father; for ſure J am, if Monſieur Galliard ſhould 
ow it is from me you learned the Secret, my 
life would be the firſt Sacrifice he would offer to his 
Mifreſs's Reputation. All the Rage of Temper 


dit hich Beauclair had been endeayouri g to quell, re- 
n'd Wftrn'd at this laſt Word, with greater Violence than 
um- 


er, and wholly unable to contain his Fury. 
5 8 8 
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ing Smile, for the Succeſs of an Enterprize which 
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His Miſtreſs ! interrupted he, O Damnation on the 
Thought! Ten thouſand Fiends torture her falſe de. 
ceiving Soul :—Curſe on her treacherous Charms. — 
her counterfeited Modeſty, — her cool Reſerve 
the Jilt, the Hypocrite! Was there no Man but me 
to have made a Property ?- Am I, of all ny 
Sex, choſe out as fitteſt for the Cover of her ſecret 
Lewdneſs ? He would, doubtleſs, have vented the 
o'er-boiling Paſſions of his Mind in many more ſuch 
like Exclamations, if Du Lache had not · reminded 
him of the Place they were in, and entreated hin 
to conceal his Diſorders till he ſhould come into one 
where Privacy ſhould more conveniently permit him 
to indulge them. Beauclair thank'd him for this 
friendly Admonition, and turning to Le Songe (for 
it was he who had entertain'd him with this fine 
Invention) bid him be eaſy ; for whatever he ſhould 
determine to revenge the Wrongs Galliard had 
done him, it ſhould never be 3 by what 
Means he made a Diſcovery. of them. Du Lache 
parted from i ys confederate Villain with an applaud- 


they promis'd themſelves to be very merry at here- 
after, and follow'd Beauclair, who, with an Air that 
"ſpoke his inward: Agitations, was walking toward 
the Palace-gardens, They took tw or three Tur 
there; but the Charms of the Morning having drawn 
a good deal of Company, it grew, troubleſome to 
this diſtracted Lover: He went home again, and gir- 
ing Orders not to be diſturb'd, ſhut himſelf into bi 
Cloſet with Du Lache. It was now this ſubtle 
Inſinuater had an Opportunity of making every 
thing appear as he would have it. The prudent 
and reſerv' d Behaviour which render'd Mox/umo 
an envy'd Example to all the young Ladies of her 
Time, by his Suggeſtions. now ſeem d all Artifce; 
and the Heart which had ſo long, and ſo juſtly. pad 
Homage to her as the moſt truly adorable of ber 
Sex, was now brought to conſider her as the viel. 
At firſt his Reſolutions were to ſend a Challenge n 


Gall ard; 


4 


. : * 
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tie Ncallard; but this miſchievous Adviſer, with Rea- 
de. on, fearing that if they fought, which ever got the 
better, ſuch an Encounter might produce an Eclair- 
— MW:/mcnt ſufficient to detect his Villainy, perſu ided 


me him, that as ſhe had render'd herſelf unworthy of 


my iis L fecrion, ſhe alſo had of his Regard ; and that it 
cret WM: too much to hazard his Life in a Cauſe which, 
the aden known, could neither add to his Honour, or re- 


Ind, Monfreur (ſaid he) ſhould you engage in a Quar- 


one N Addreſſes may, but already have obtain'd every thing 
him e the Prejudice of your Paſſion; and ſhould your 
this yord have all the Advantages you could defire, - 


(or What would it avail ? Montamour would not be leſs 
fine Menſullied; his Blood could never waſh her Stains 
ou'd ray, nor could his Death give back that Virtue 
had rhich alone can make her worthy of your Love. 


He us'd many more Arguments of this Nature; and 


ache Winding the other inclinable to liſten to every thing 
aud- e aid, Methinks (reſum'd he) it better would be- 
hich Wome a Paſſion injur'd to that Degree yours is, to 
gere: hy the Injuſtice with Scorn than Anger; and 
that WWince Heaven, by a Means ſo unexpected, has given 
ward ou a perfect Knowledge of her Perfidy, to imagine 


du will ſtill - continue any Profeſſions of Tenderneſs 


ere, would be to harbour the moſt deſpicable No- 
e ons of your Underſtanding; to deſiſt from them, 
g- cchout condeſcending to give her any Reaſons for 
o his doing, would be the moſt galling Revenge you 


ſubtle 
every 
udent 


mn take: Let all thoſe who have ſeen your Ads 
ftiane, be Witneſs of your Contempt; if Chance 
wuld bring you into her Preſence,” behold her with 


a0 Wi: ference ; ſpeak of her with Diſdain; and, 
f her poſſible, think of her as ſhe deſerves, with Hate: 
tice r (continu'd he, perceiving Beauclair could not for- 
- padiWar fighing at that Word) if that is a Taſk too 


f ber 
viieſt, 
ge i 
ard ; 


. 


icult to be accompliſh'd preſently, f2ign at leaſt 
do ſo, ——Believe me, who am perfectly well ac- 
anted with the Humour of the Sex, that nothing 
G 2 | is 


fore that of the Perſon for whom he fought. ''To what 


rel of this Nature? Galliard is not a Rival, whoſe 
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is ſo great a Shock as cool Indifference : —2,, 
though expreſs d in the rudeſt Manner, ſtill diſcover 
there are Remains of Paſſion in the Heart which ha: 
bours it, and only feeds the Pride of her *tis vente, 
on; but a /edate, an unregarding Air, ſtabs the yai 
Coguette in the tendereſt Part. You ſpeak my Sen 
anſwer d Beauclair) ; I do not believe any thin 
o truly ſtinging to Womankind, as when they fin 
their Power of creating Inquietudes are paſt ; and ye 
(cried he, after a Pauſe) I ne'er obſerv'd in Mont 
,nour that Humour ;—but (added he, changing 
Voice) ſhe is all Artifice, —all damn'd Deceit, an 
knows how to dreſs the worſt of Vices with a She 
of Virtue : Du Lache, I hate her, by Heaven 
do,—and ſhe ſhall know I do: — I'll write and tell he 
ſo this very Moment. Alas ! (reply'd he) how little 
a Soul, in the Condition yours is, capable of judgi 
of its own Conceptions ?—To ſay you hate, is 
_ confeſs you love; for Heaven's Sake do not thus u 
man yourſelf ;—it you muſt write, let it be—What 
interrupted Beauclair. I wiſh (rejoin'd the oth 
you'd give me Leave to diftate. With all my He: 
(anſwer'd he) write what you think moſt proper 
what you yourſelf in the like Circumſtance would {a 
but take care, be ſure not to let ſlip one Word whi 
may look like Tenderneſs, and I will copy it ove 
and ſend it to her ſtrait. 55 
T'nus did this unſuſpecting Gentleman, blinded 
Paſſion, and ſooth'd by the baſe Arts of the m. 
treacherous of all Villains, join in the Deceit agait 
himſelf, and aid the Rain of his own Hopes. | 
 Lache was too aſſiduous in Miſchief to give him t 
for Reflection; and taking Pen and Paper, im 
diately writ in this Manner 15 
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To Madamoiſelle Mon AMOUR. 


TH O nothing is more baſe than for the Tongue or 
Pen to make Profeſſions of a Paſſion which the 
Bart 75 a Stranger to, yet nothing is more in faſhion 
men among thoſe who pretend to the greateft Honour 


170 of both Sexes ; but as I refolve to be, for ever out of 
/ 1 4vill not accuſe you, becauſe J will not give 
> "iu tbe Trouble endeavouring at a Juſtification, 


which url] be altogether wain. | 

THIS, therefore, comes to bid you an eternal Adieu; 
bing you a long Series of Contentment in thoſe Amuſe- 
nts you are pleas d, at preſent, to place your Felicity 
n; and that the Memory of what has paſi'd between 
j may not hereafter afford a more juſt Occaſion of 
D/euiet to you, than tothe | 


Once paſſionate 
BEAUCLAIR. 


Tuts being extremely approv'd of by Beauclair, 
immediately copied over by him, and ſent to 
Imtamour ; but notwithſtanding the Rage he was 
and the ſeeming Reaſon he had to be ſo, the Re- 
{ct he had always been accuſtom'd to pay this La- 
% not all his Belief of her Unworthineſs cou'd ut- 
ly eraſe : He could not bring himſelf to treat her 
| this Manner, without giving to his own Soul a 
ock the moſt ſenſible it could ſuſtain ; and tho? 
was perſuaded to an Aſſurance that what he did 
entirely right, he could not do it without Ago- 
is ine xpreſſible. 
Bur if the Sender of theſe cruel Lines felt ſuch 
lquiets, how infinitely more terrible muſt their 
luence be on the unfortunate Receiver, the inno- 
at injur'd Montamour ? Tho? her Modeſty, and the 
tural Reſervedneſs of her Temper had kept her 
G 3 from 


130 The Injur'd Huſband: or, 
from making ſuch violent Declarations of her Pa 
fon, as many of hey Sex are too apt to do, yet ne. 
ver Woman lov'd to a greater or more ſublime De. 
gree: Had Life and Beauclair's Satisfaction been at 
Rake, ſhe would have made no Scruple to relinquiſh 
the one, if by it ſhe might have purchas'd him the 
other: With fuch a Profuſion of Tenderneſs ſhe 
regarded him, that her whole Soul was taken up, and 
render'd incapable of any other Thought; nor had ſhe, 
till this unhappy Moment, thro* the Courſe of her 
Affection ever met with the leaſt Cauſe to make 
her wiſh ſhe could be leſs devoted to him. Hoy 
prodigious then, how much beyond what Words can 
repreſent, or even Thought, unfeeling it, conceive, 
muſt be her Aftoniſhment, her Grief, her Indign- 
tion, at theſe, diſtracting Lines! It was but two 
Days fince he had parted from her with all the To- 
kens of a ſoul-raptur'd Paſſion, and what now cow'd 
move him to abjure it, and renounce his Vows, 
was ſomething ſo amazing, that it ſeem'd impoſ- 
fible. She could not preſently believe her Eyes:— 
She read the fatal Scroll again and again; and being 
perfectly aſſur'd it was his Hand, had not the leaſt 
Hold for Hope his Heart was untainted with the 
Vices common to his Sex She found herſelf 
utterly abandon'd ; the Letter told her ſo, in Words 
too plain to ſuffer her to make a'doubt of it ; and 
What ſhe endur'd in that Reflection, none, but thoſe 
in the like Circumſtance, can gueſs. The Hints he 
gave, that ſhe plac'd her Felicity in Amuſements in 
which he had no part, ſhe conſider'd as the common 
Artifice of Mankind, who, when they no longer find 
it to their Satisfaction to continue their Profeſſions, 
to- veil their own Inconſtancy and Levity of Nature, 
throw the Odium on the Perſon they forſake; and 
in this View he appeared ſo black, that for ſome 
Moments ſhe found Eaſe in Hate: Stripp'd of thoſe 
Graces (ſaid ſhe to herſelf) which diſtinguiſh'd him 
from the reſt of Men, and which alone cou'd excuſe 


the Idolatry of my fond Soul, I ſhould deſerve the 
+» Contempt 
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Contempt he treats me with, ſhou'd I perſiſt to 
oe z——No , I'll deſpiſe him, drive him from my 
Heart, for ever, —ingrateful as he his, —unworthy 
wen of my Remembrance. This Reſolution ſeem'd, 
indeed, moſt conſonant to Reaſon ; but, alas! how 
little are the Slaves of Lowe capable of obeying ſuch 
Dictates? The Weakreſs of her Sex, or rather the 
Weakneſs of her Paſſion, threw her immediately into 
ſoft Complainings : Beauclair's ten thouſand Charms, 
tis flowing Wit, his ſweet enchauting Air, his tender 
uke Proteſtations, Languiſhments, and Vows, all came 
freſh into her Mind, and Streams of Tears put out 
can the Fire of Rage. It was about Noon when ſhe 
receiy'd this ſurprizing Letter; and altogether unfit 
for Converſation, ſhe was oblig'd to feign herſelf in- 
110 diſpos'd, to avoid dining with her Brother, who liv'd 
To- in the Houſe with her, and was but juſt recovering 
bd from a long Fit of Sickneſs. The Neceſſity ſhe had 
of ſhunning his Preſence till ſhe had a little over- 
of, come her Diſorders. was no fmall Addition to them: 
| The Marriage-Ceremony between her and Beauclair 
ine BI waited only for this Gentleman's Return of Health, 
and what Pretence ſhe ſhou'd make for breaking it 


in what Manner ſhe was us'd by her ungrateful 
Lover was inſupportable, not out of a womaniſh 


but becauſe ſhe knew not how far and how fatally 
his Reſentment might tranſport him in the Vindica- 
tion of a Siſter affronted in ſo unpardonable a Man» 
ner. If her Tenderneſs for Beauclair had, by his 


a Generofity in her Soul which made her look upon 
Revenge as a Paſſion juſtly to be abhor'd ; and how 
to prevent it, her Brother being naturally violent, 
gave her Diſturbances little inferior to her others: 
She had alſo a long and uneaſy Debate within herſelf 
in what Terms ſhe ſhould anſwer thoſe Lines which 
had made fo ſudden an Alteration in her Fate, or 
whether ſhe ought to anſwer them at all; and the 
| G 4 Uncer- 


off, ſhe knew not ; for the Thought of telling him 
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Pride of difdaining to confeſs ſhe had been forſaken, 
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late Behaviour, been render'd leſs prevalent, ſhe had 
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Uncertainty in what Way it was beſt for her te 
proceed in an Affair ſo every way diſtracting, took 
from her the Power of doing any thing for ſome 
Time. 8 
Tno' *tis poſſible whatever ſhe had writ Du Lach. 
might have found Means to confute, and by con. 
ſtruing her Words, turn'd em to favour his Deſign, 
yet her Silence furniſh'd him with an Opportunity 
of perſuading Beauclair, that it was not only an Ar- 
gument of her Guilt, but alſo, that, had ſhe but 
the leaſt Deſire to retain a Place in his Affections, ſhe 
wou'd have made a Trial of her Power, and endea- 
vour'd to regain him : Her taking no notice of your 
Letter (ſaid he) is a Proof that ſhe rejoices in an Oc- 
caſion to break with you; and thinks to be eſteem'd 
by you, is of ſo little Conſequence, that ſhe will not 
be at the Pains of one Invention (of which her Brain 
is ſufficiently ſtor'd) to purchaſe it. With theſe kind 
of Suggeſtions he was always at his Ear, haunted 
him like his Shadow whereſoever he went, and ne- 
ver ſuffer'd his Reſentments, by a Moment's Ceſſa- 
tion, to grow cool, till he thought he had inturely 
brought about his End of extirpating all Remem- 
brances which might riſe in his Soul in favour of 
Montamour. | 
Tnixes being in this favourable Poſition, he thought 
it now high time to introduce the Baroneſs into his 
Acquaintance : He had often mention'd her to him 
as a Perſon the moſt extraordinary of her Sex, and 
every now and then took Occaſion to tell him he 
had ſeveral times heard her ſpeak the Name of Beau- 
clair with a kind of "Tranſport. Were ſhe unmar- 
ried (ſaid the cunning Villain) and Miſtreſs of an Em- 
-Pire, the Admiration ſhe pays your Virtues (for ſhe 
is no Stranger either to your Perſon or Character) 
would moſt certainly entitle you to ſhare it with 
her. There are very few People, if any, of either 
Sex, tho' never ſo free from what we call Vanity, that 
feel not a ſecret Pleaſure in hearing themſelves prais d; 


and indeed where ſuch a Deſire is not immoderate, 
| | | it 
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it is rather an Argument of a noble, than a baſe Na- 
ture. Ambition is laudable when it extends no farther 
than to excel in thoſe Qualities which may render 
us agreeable to Society, ſerviceable to the World, 
and pleafing to Heaven ; but when diſregarding the 
Sub/ance, and graſping at the Shadow, we aim only 
at the Reputation of a Perfection, without taking any 
pains to make us worthy of it, tis idle Offentation, 


and often draws the Owner into worſe Vices, Envy 
and Detraction. Such a Perſon can hardly endure 
another to be ſpoke well of ; whereas the other hears 
his Companion extoll'd with no other Uneaſineſs 
than a ſecret Indignation againſt himſelf, for either 
his Inability, or Want of Application to attain thoſe 
Virtues he finds ſo univerſally applauded. Beauclair 


cou'd not be poſſeſs'd of ten thouſand inimitable 


Graces, and be ignorant they merited Admiration ; 
and, tho' he was ſo accuſtom'd to Create it, that he 
cou d not be much tranſported at what Du Lache 
told him of the Baroneſs, yet the Sweetneſs of his 
Diſpofition made him always think himſelf oblig'd 
to the good Opinion of any one, much more to a 
Lady's, of whom he heard ſuch Wonders. He ſeem' d 
very well pleas'd to encourage an Acquaintance 
with her; and the rather, becauſe he hoped the Con- 
verſation of a Woman ſo agreeable and witty, as 
he had been repreſented, might be a Means more 
effetual to drive Montamour from his Thoughts, 
than he found all the Efforts he had been able to 


make. | 


Tus Day which was appointed for him to accom- 


pany Da Lache in his Viſit to her being arriv'd, it is 
not to be doubted but that, having notice of it, ſhe 
took all imaginable Care. to appea 
Lyes : If there be any Charm which Art and Study 
Gn acquire, neither was here wanting to procure it: 
Her Dreſs, her Looks, and her Behaviour, were 
al fram'd to pleaſe: and having throughly inform'd 
herſelf by Du Lache what beſt wou'd ſuit his Hu- 
mour, ſhe threw the vain Coguette entirely off, and 
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wore the Appearance of the Woman of Honour, 
Her Carriage, tho' affable and complaiſant, was all 
on the Reſerve ; nor did ſhe (fo exact was ſhe in Dig. 
. mulation) in the leaſt Word or Action, all the time 
he ſtay'd with her, ſwerve from the moſt nice 
Punctilio of Modeſty. They parted extremely ſatiſ. 
fy'd with each other: He conſider'd her as an agree. 
able Acquaintance, and ſhe him, as a Man, whom in 
time ſhe might be able to ſubdue. 

AFTER this, they had frequent Interviews, ſome- 
times at her own Houſe, and ſometimes at Mada- 
moiſelle D*Owrier's, where Du Lache had alſo intro. 
duc'd him, as if it were by Chance, and not with 
any Defign of meeting the Baroneſs ; tho? this in- 
deed was one of thoſe Places of Rendezvous before- 
mention'd : But tho' his Carriage was full of Gallan- 
try and Complaiſance, yet neither his Words nor 
Actions had any Symptoms of tha Paſſion ſhe was 
ambitious of -inſpiring, and which alone could make 
her eaſy. To inform this Dulneſs of Nature (as ſhe 
acounted it) ſhe began to leſſen her Reſerve, and 
aſſuming an Air all ſoft and tender, talk'd to him, 
and look'd on him with that ſort of kind Concern 
as is uſual between the moſt near and affectionate 
Relations; and believing it neceſſary to give ſome 
little Hints that there was ſomething yet more 
endearing in her Soul, would now and then let 
fall a Word, caſt an amorous Glance, and vent 
a Sigh as if it had eſcap'd her in ſpight of her En- 
deavours to. reſtrain it. In fine, ſhe manag'd with 

ſuch Artifice, that he muſt have been as in/en/ible a 
he was really diſcerning, not to have perceiv'd ſhe 
lov'd him; but the Reluctance with which ſhe ſeem'd 
to let any Thing flip which might give him Cauſe 
to imagine he had niade an Impreſſion on her, ex- 
tremely heighten'd his Eſteem; and tho? he had not 
been able to drive the Idea of Montamour fo much 
out of his Mind as to be capable of entertaining à 
vew Flame, yet he eould not help feeling a ſecret 
Satisfaction in the Influence he found he had * 

; | Soul 
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Soul ſo nicely virtuous, and full of noble Sentiments, 
as he believ'd hers to be. The good Opinion he had 
of her, may, 8 ſeem ſtrange, conſidering in 
what a vaſtly different Light her Character appear'd 
in the Eyes of moſt People; but till Da Lache (who 
had taken care to prepoſſeſs him with Notions all 
to her Advantage) introduc'd him to her, he was 
utterly unacquainted either with her Fame or Perſon. 
His Travels had taken him up ſome Vears, and ſince 
his Return to Paris, his Engagement with Monta- 
mour, and the ſincere Tenderneſs he had for her, en- 
tirely engroſs*'d all his Hours, and left him not a 
Moment to throw away on Enquiries after any 
other Woman; and as the Sweetneſs of his Diſpo- 
ſition made him always ready to think the beſt of 
every body, it is not to be wonder'd at, that for a 
Time he was deceiv'd into a Belief of the Baroneſs 
Virtue. 3 | 

Bur the Reſpect which his too-favourable Opinion 
had inſpir'd him with, was far from forwarding 
what her Wiſhes aim'd at: She eaſily perceiv'd it, 
and truly judging by the Fire ſhe obſerv'd in his 
Compoſition, by the tender Languor which ſome- 


times trembled in his ſhining Eyes, and by the Air 


of all his Motions, that he was no Enemy to ſoft 
Defires, and that the diſtant Complaiſance with which 
he treated her, was more owing to the Belief he 
had, that to offer at a nearer Familiarity wou'd not 
be receiv'd, than to any Diſſike to her, or Coldneſs 
in his own Nature, ſhe reſolv'd to act in ſuch a 
Manner for the future, as ſhould let him ſee that it 
was impoſſible for him to preſume beyond a Par- 
don. She communicated her Intention to Du Lache, 
and order'd him, that on all Opportunities he ſnou'd 
hint to Beauclair ſomething of her Paſſion; ſeem to 
be ſurpris'd at the Diſcovery he made of it, and pity 
the Conflicts he muſt imagine ſhe endur'd between 


her Virtue and Deſire. He extremely pprov'd of 
what ſhe ſaid, and obey'd her Commands with ſuch 
Succeſs, that by what he told him, and by what 


G 6 | himſelf 
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himſelf had of late gather'd from the Barone/;'s Be. 
haviour, the other was convinc'd it would be no 
Difficulty to obtain from that Lady the greateſt Con- 
deſcenſion he cou'd require. If thus encourag'd he 
had refus'd to take the Advantages were offer'd him, 
he either muſt not have been a Man, or of a Soul 
much more refin'd than Man is ordinarily poſſeſs'q 
of. Tho' Vanity and Curioſity wear the Name 
of Female Foibleſſes, yet they are often (without any 
other Incitement) the Occaſion of making the mot 
deſerving Woman lament the Inconſtancy of her 
Huſband, or Lover. But to thoſe two Motives, 
Beauclair had, indeed, a third: The Deſire of ba- 
niſhing as much as poſſible all Remembrance of a Per- 
ſon he thought ſo utterly unworthy as Montamour, 


and, as he has fince confeſs'd, and as by the the reſt of 


his Character one may reaſonably believe, this laſt was 
the moſt prevailing Argument which induc'd him to 
imagine an Affair like this cou'd be of any conſe- 
quence to his Happinefs. But notwithſtanding all that 
His Reſentments to Montamour, or that Levity of 
Nature (too incident to his Sex) con'd ſuggeſt, his 
Inclinations were not ſo much upon the Wing as to 
engage him to make any great haſte to proſecute 
the Conſummation of it ; and he had, perhaps, de- 
| Jay'd fo long, till ſomething had happen'd to prevent 
all Defires of rs a. it, if the Lady's Impatience 
Had not made her take ſuch Meaſures as, in a manner, 
oblig'd him to declare himſelf. 

Oz Evening as they were alone together at Mada- 
moiſelle D'Ovrier's (Du Lache having excus'd him- 
ſelf from waiting on Beauclair) ſhe artfully waving 
all other Subjects of Converſation, turn'd it in ſuch a 
Manner, that it more wore the Face of Chance than 
Defien, into an Argument on the Force of Love: 
She pretended to prove that whatever Indecorums 
were the Conſequences of that Paſſion, they were 
wholly anavboidable, and therefore cou'd not but be 
pardonable. A man muſt have been very uncourtly, 
indeed, that, whatever his Thoughts were wou'd 


hays 
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bare diſputed with a Lady on that Topick : Beau- 
lair was more gallant ; and believing that if ever he 


deſir d any greater Teſtimonies of the Conqueſt he 


had made of her Heart, than what her Eyes declar'd, 


now was the Time to obtain them, he catch'd her 


ſuddenly in his Arms, and ſtrenuoufly embracing her, 
cry'd out in a ſort of Extacy, O Madam ! how 
divinely good you are to declare your Willingneſs to 
forgive Actions which cannot, by him who gazes on 
your Charms, but with Torments inexpreſſible be 
reftrain'd! And perceiving ſhe affected a little Aſto- 
niſhment at his Proceeding ; Nay, Madam, continu'd 
he, by your own Words you ftand condemn'd, I own 
my ſelf a Lover, an Adorer of your Perfe&ions !— 
am no longer Maſter of my Paſſion! I muſt in- 
dulge the burning Wiſhes of my Soul !——And you 
muſt pardon *em !/——You have ſaid you will ;—and 
ſure, you are too heavenly to retrat your Promiſe. — 
A thouſand melting Kiſſes, on her Lips, on her 
Eyes, her Breaſts, made a delightful Parentheſis be- 
tween almoſt every Word he ſpoke, and took from 
her the Power of anſwering, if ſhe had attempted 
it; but ſhe, who was truly charm'd with him, and 
had long languiſh'd for the Bleſſing ſhe now ſo unex- 
petedly poſleſs'd, was for ſome Moments too much 
tranſported to have recourſe to Artifice. Scarce 
knowing what ſhe did, ſhe mix'd her Breath with 
his; and as he held her, preſs'd him cloſer ſtill; But 
Preſence of Mind (which till this Juncture never had 
deen abſent” from her Breaſt) reſuming its former 
place, and reminding her, how cheap, in his Eſteem, 
a too eaſy Yielding would make her appear, oblig'd 
her to make ſome faint "Efforts to get looſe from his 
Embrace, — O unhappy and unguarded Woman 
that I am (ſaid ſne, ſeeming to weep) by my own 
Inadvertency I am loſt !--This dangerous Charmer has 
fearch*d into my Soul, and found the fatal Secret out, 
which till this Moment I durſt not tell my ſelf. —— 
Oh! I am undone for ever {purſu'd ſhe after a Pauſe, 
and muſtering all her Force to dart one- piercing 

DONOR] Glance) 
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Glance) unleſs Beauclair, the wondrous, — the lovely, 
dear deſtroying. Beauclair, will be kind enough to 
let me,—to take himſelf for ever from me,. and 
let me ſee that all- undoing Form no more. Pirſ 
periſh this Form iaterrupted he, by this time ſir d, 
if not with Love, with ſomething which too often 
bears the Name of it) blind theſe Eyes! and ney, 
and unimagin'd Curſes light on each Limb and Faculty 
of Beauclair, when he conſents even in a Thought 
to quit the divine Tortil/ze! Ah! then, cry'd the, 
there is no Power in Heaven or Earth can fave me!— 
Fame, Duty, Virtue, are too weak Defences--againſ 
thoſe conquering Eyes, that Shape, that Air, that 
Mien, that Wit, that Voice, thoſe thouſand, thouſand 
Worlds of Charms! Death only is a Refuge for Tor. 
tillze ! As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe ſunk by degrees, 
and at laſt fell quite back, in a counterfeited Swoon, 
in the Chair ſhe was ſitting in. Beauclair ſtarted 
immediately from his, and run to the Door, but not 


to call any Aſſiſtance, or bring Water to revive her 
15 perhaps ſome over-aw'd Lovers might have been 


upid enough to have done] but to make it faſt, and 
prevent any other Perſon from ſharmg with him in 
the Glory of reſtoring her to Life; nor was he, at 
his Return, at a Loſs for Means to bring her back to 
Senſe: But if he cou'd have had Power to inform 
that Senſe with a juſt Notion of the Happineſs the 
was Miſtreſs of, ſhe had indeed been. bleſt; his cx 
travagant Extent of charming, if not a ſufficient 
Sanction for the Crime, was yet a prodigious £ xcufe, 
and his unqueftion'd. Honour a Security for the Con- 
cealment of it. But, alas ! not all the Glories of hs 
Form or Soul, not all the ' countleſs Wonders of hs 
Wit and Beauty could work that Miracle, and tr- 
umph over the Inconſtancy of this univerſal Diſpen- 
ter of her Favours. She who, .engag'd with a Mul 
tiplicity of Lovers cou'd find no Satisfation-ubil 
wanting Beauclair ; languiſh'd for others, when pol 
ſeſt of him ; and this accompliſh'd Gentleman, in a 
lictle time, ſerv'd but to ſwell the Number of her 
: 9 | bs EE Admirers, 
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Admirers, ſcarce diſtinguiſn'd, in her Eſteem, from 
thoſe among'em of the leaſt Pretence to Merit. 

Bur to go on gradually with her Hiſtory : She 
now accounted herſelf ſuperlatively bleſt, and perhaps 
was, for a Time, of the Opinion ſhe never fhou'd 
with a Joy more elevated than what ſhe had poſſefs'd 
in Beauclair ; while he, deluded by his own Good- 


nature, the Inſinuations of Du Lache, and the Sub- 
tity of this fair Impoſtor, rioted in Imagination, 


and grew almoſt vam on the Influence of his own 
Charms, which, without an Attempt, or even a Wiſh 
that way, had vanquiſh'd a Heart he believ'd impreg- 
nable to the united Force of the whole World beſides. 
Montamour was now no more remember'd ; her Beau- 
ty, and her reported Falſhood were loft amidſt the 
Hurry of his preſent "Tranſports : But the fallacious 


Pleaſure was hardly more than momentary ; an Idea 


which once has made a true Impreſſion, and which 
Length of Time has rivetted in the Soul, is not with 
fo much Eaſe eraz'd, tho* exil'd for a While, by Cares, 
by Buſineſs, or another Object; a Thouſand tender 
Paſſages, m ſpite of us, occur, and bring the Charmer 
back; and he that once has lov'd fincerely, is in great 
Danger of ofways loving. This was at leaſt the Caſe 
of Beauclair: He was no ſooner at home, and had 
Leiſure for Reflection, than Montamour, adorn'd 
with all her Graces, came freſh into his Mind ; and 
when he endeavour'd to extirpate her by.thinking on 
Tertillze, he but gave himſelf Diſorders which he 
found it impoſſible to quell. —If he compar'd, either 
the Beauties of their Minds, or Perſons, how infi- 
nitely ſuperior to the latter (ſetting aſide the Belief 


of her Inconftancy) did the . former appear! The 
pall'd, and 


Raptures he ſo lately enjoy'd, already 
made Deſire grow ſick : The more he confider'd how 
much he was belov'd by Tortillie, the more he was 
diſtracted at the Thoughts that he had been unable to 
inſpire the fame Degree of Tenderneſs in Montamour : 
Glad wou'd he have been to have had it in his Power 
ta return with ſomething more than . _ 
| | ehe- 
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Vehemence of ſincere Affection, which the one ſeem'd 
fo profuſely to laviſh on him, and to have paid the 
imaginary Contempt and Ingratitude of the 04+, 
with Hatred and Diſdain. But both theſe Wiſhes 
were impoſſible; and he found, in ſpite of all the 
Strength of Reaſon he was Maſter of, that Lowe is not 
a Paſſion liable to controul. To add to his Diſquiets, 
and put Reflection more upon the Rack, juſt as he was 
going to Bed, a Page from Montamour brought him 
a Letter from her ; which haſtily opening, he found 
in it theſe Lines : 62, | 


To Monſieur Bxaucrtain, 


7 HAT J anfwer'd yours no ſooner, was only owing 
to the Uncertainty I was in if 1 ſhould an ſiver it 
at all. The Levity of a Mind which could dictate 
Lines like thoſe you writ, is, indeed, worthy of nothing 
but Contempt; but I am of a Temper conflant to a 
Fault, and confeſs my ſelf unable, immediately, to 
deſpiſe, what I have once, tho cauſeleſly, eſteem'd. 
TO U need not, however, be under the leaſt Appre- 
henfion, that after this you ſhall receive any Perſecu- 
ions either from my Love, or Reſentment ; and am / 
far from endeawvouring to be juftify'd in your Opinion, 
that I do not ſo much as aſe of what I am accus d; and 
conſcious of no other real Guilt, on your Account, than 
in putting a tos great Confidence in your ſeeming Sin- 
cerity and Honour, ſhall make uſe of fo much Diſcre- 
tion as not to regard whatever imaginary Crime your 
 Baſeneſs may alledge againſt me, to vindicate your 
Gange of Bebawiour. | 
 TTHINK my /elf too much indebted to Heaven, for 
putting ſo early a Stop to my future Engagements with 
you, to look back with Regret on the paſt; much Ieſi 
to languiſh for a Renewal of thoſe fictitious Proteſta- 
tions with which you once had the Power of decei wing 
4 The Unthintins © 
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* | 
p. S. To let yon ſee with bow much Tranquillity of 
Mind I bear the eternal Loſs of you, I have per- 
fuaded my Brother, that our breaking off is owing 
only to my ſelf ; you therefore have nothing to fear 
either from his or my Reſentments, if you never ex- 
dure more from a too-late Repentance, and the Re- 


proaches of your own Conſcience, you will be happy— 
Alien br Ever. 


Wirz what ſort of Emotions the Soul of Beau- 
clair was agitated at the reading this Letter, wou'd 
be as impoſſible to deſcribe, as it was for him to fix 
on any one Sentiment to give him Eaſe. The cold 
Diſdain with which it ſeem'd to be writ, fir'd him, 
at firſt, with Indignation: He thought ſhe gloried in 
her Falſhood, and rejoic*d in an Opportunity to break 
with him; but when he conſider d it more carefully, 
he fancy'd he found a certain Stiffneſs in the Stile, 
which perſuaded him her Indifference was but feign'd. 
One Moment ſhe appear'd to his Imagination, 
as ſhe really was, all heavenly Truth and Innocence, 
languiſhing, dying with the cruel Alteration of her 
Fortune, and only counterfeiting to deſpiſe a Heart 
which had ſo ungenerouſly abandon'd her 
The next, he thought he ſaw her, as her Enemies 
had repreſented her, falſe, perjur'd, and inconſtant; 
in private, diſſolutely laviſh of her Favours, and only 
hypocritically modeſt and reſerv'd in pub/ich :;—Some- 
times, in ſpite of all Appearance, he was inclin'd to 
think her virtuous, but then the Manner in which he 
was impoſs d on to believe her otherwiſe, check'd the 
Suggeſtions of his Tenderneſs. Long did the 
Fondneſs of his Paſſion ſtruggle againſt all Oppoſi- 
don; till at laſt, reſolving to give the Victory to that 
which ſeem'd to be the Reſult of Reaſon, — I will 
no more debate ( ſaid he to himſelf) nor join to be 
my own Deceiver : Heaven is not more true than 
Montamour is falſe, "Tis plain; and to have 2 == 
ou 
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Doubt of it, after the Proofs J have had, is moſt 
ridiculous and'vain.———No: Envy, Nd. Malice, no 
Deſign, cou'd have the leaſt Share in the Diſcovery 
of her Perfidy,———— The very Fellow who betrayed 
her to me, knew not that he did fo: —I ſcap'd the 
diſhonourable Title of her Huſband by a very Mira. 
cle, and to deliberate has made me half unworthy 
the Deliverance. O. (continu'd he, ready to bur 
with ſtifled Love, and madding Jealouſy) how wou'd 
the fair Apoſtate, and her curs'd Minion, the deteſt- 
ed Galliard, triumph in his Pains, and deride my 
weak and ſhameful Irrefolution, ſhould any Chance 
but give them leave to gueſs it ! 

Ix this Confuſion of Thought he paſs'd the Night, 
nor did the Morning bring him any Return of Peace; 
and Du Lache coming pretty early to viſit him (as 
indeed he was ſeldom from him but in thoſe Hours 
commonly allow'd for Repoſe) was a little ſtartled 
to find, that all he had done had been unable to fix 
him in that Difpoſition of Mind which the Baroneſi 
requir d; and being from her perf acquainted 
with the Condeſcenſions the had made him the Day 
before, had hoped, till now, that in the poſſeffing 
Her all his Wiſhes for Mostamour were utterly er 
tinguiſh'd ; but finding himſelf deceiv'd, bethought 
him of another Stratagem, which he had referv'd 
as a ſaving Card, in caſe there ſhou'd be an Occa- 
ſion to make uſe of it, to ſtrengthen the Accuſations 
he had already laid on that unhappy Lady by the 
Means of Le Sange. As ſoon as Beauclair had gi. 
ven him an Opportunity, by communicating his 
Inquietudes to him, he exerted all his Policy in aſ- 
perſing her yet in ſuch a Manner, as if he did it 

2 RetuQance, and only forc d to it by the Friend- 
ſhip he had for him. Alas! ſaid he, her Intrigue 
with: Galliard is not a Thing of Yeſterday :. I long 
have been acquainted with the Secret, and ſo Nave 
many more, tho' every one, knowing the Violence 
of your Paſſion, forbore to ſpeak: of it to you: Tho 
never Man (continu'd he) had a more great and fin- 
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cere Eſteem for another, than my admiring Soul 
has ever paid you, yet, to have been Maſter of an 
Empire, would not I have been the firſt to have di- 
yulg'd this to you, becauſe I ſee (with an Infinity of 
Concern I ſpeak it) I ſee in ſpite of all, you ſtill muſt 
live; and to know her Crime but racks your Peace, 
and Reaſon never can reſtore you to that Quiet which 
happy Ignorance beftow'd. At theſe Words Beau- 
clair flew into the utmoſt Rage, ſwore ſhe was hate- 
ful to him :— that he thought not on her but 
with Contempt ; and, to engage the other to a Be- 
lief of what he ſaid, proteſted his whole Soul was 
now devoted to another. I wiſh, indeed (reſum'd 
this vile Incendiary) that there was a Poſſibility for 
you to do ſo, for I am moſt ſure you cannot any 
where beſtow the Treaſure of your Affection more 
undeſervedly: To eonvince you of the Truth of 
what F ſay, if you pleaſe, I will wait on you to a 
Gentleman, a near Relation of mine, who by his 
Intimacy ſome time ago with Galliard, was privy 
to the whole Affair. At my Requeſt, I know, he 
will inform you of all the Circumſtances, which he 
well knows ; and there are ſome Particulars con- 
cerning the Treachery of this Montamour to Mada-' 
moiſelle Galliard, to whom ſhe once was dear, which 
believe you will confeſs to be ſuch, as vaſtly ex- 
tenuate the Foulneſs of the Fact. Though Beauclatr 
thought himſelf but already too well aſſur'd, yet the 
Reſolution he had made to hate her, and the Diffi- 
culty he found it would be to keep it, made him 
willing to liſten to every Tongue that ſhould repeat 
her Name in ſuch a Manner as might huſh the Pleas 
of Lowe, and drown all ſoft Remora's in the Voice of 
Scandal. An Appointment was preſently made, and 
in the Afternoon Beauclair, Du Lache, and Toncarr, 
who paſs'd for his Kinſman, met at a neighbouring 
Tavern. It was impoſſible for Beauclair to have 
any Notion of Toncarr, having never ſeen him 
but once, and then only in the Struggle with Le 
Sorge, when he immediately fled, as was his Part: 
| Beſides, 
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Beſides, he appear d now dreſs'd en Cavalier, and had 
a Mien and Air agreeable enough to make him be 
taken for a Man of Faſhion, After ſome few Compli- 
ments, Du Lache entreated him by their Nearneſs 
of Blood, and that much nearer Tie of Friendſhip 
which was between them, to relate what he had 
been privy to of the Hiſtory of Galliard, as to his 
Concern with Moxtamour. He ſeem'd at firſt a little 
ſcrupulous ; but afterwards, artfully pretending to be 
angry with himſelf for denying him ſo long ; Why, 
faid he, ſhould I make any Objections againſt 
obliging a Man of Honour, and my Friend, when 
what I have to ſay can turn only to the Prejudice of a 
Villain and my Enemy? I have renounc'd all Friend- 
ſhip with Galliard; and when I gave him his Life, at 
his Requeſt, and promis'd Secrecy of all had paſt, the 
Conditions on which I made the Promiſe being 
broke, to proclaim it now to the whole World can be 
no Breach of Truſt : Know then, Gentlemen, (conti- 
nued he) I owe my Birth to Naples; but my Pa- 
rents dying young, I was ſent over under the Care 
of ſome of my Mother's Relations to Orleans, where 
J had an Uncle. As ſoon as I arriv'd at the Age of 
diſtinguiſhing Perfections, I became an Admirer of a 
Lady allow'd to be Miſtreſs of all that Woman can be 
bleſs'd with; but Fortune not then enough my 
Friend to embolden me to make any ' Declarations 
of my Paſſion with Hopes of Succeſs, prompted 
me to ſeek Preferment in the Army. Hungary was 
then the Seat of War: And four Campaigns ent 
me home in a Condition which I thought wou'd 
not appear deſpicable in her Eyes, by whom alone - 
wiſh'd to be well thought of. —But at my Return, 
I found ſhe was remov'd with her Mother. It was 
ſome time before I heard ſhe went to Paris: I ſoon 
follow'd, but tho' I made all poſſible Enquiry, Was 
not able to inform myſelf any thing of her. 1 
went to all publick Places, hoping to ſee her, know- 
ing was of a Diſpoſition naturally inclin'd to 
Gaiety ; but all my Search was vain. OI 
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became acquainted with Galliard: He ſeem'd ex- 
tremely pleas'd with my Company, took all Oppor- 
tunities to oblige me, made me the Confidant of his 
Amours, and, am the reſt, of his Affair with 
Madamoiſelle Montamour. Her Brother, as he told 
me, had forbid him his Houſe, and he found ſome 
Difficulty in conveying Letters to her ; he form'd a 
Pretence for me to introduce myſelf to the Family, 
which, as it would take up too much time, and be 


of no Conſequence to the Story, I ſhall forbear to 


repeat. In fine, to repay ſome Obligations I had 
receiv'd from him, I took upon me to be his Emiſ- 
fary, and they had frequent Opportunities of meet- 
ing through my Means. I could not avoid con- 
demning him, indeed, in my private Opinion, becauſe 


I knew he had a Wife, who, I heard by others, 


was a moſt beautiful and deſerving Woman, though 
he ſpoke of her as the reverſe: However, as ſhe 
was an utter Stranger to me, I thought it would be 
Imprudence to interfere with any - Advice, which, 
'twas probable, would only occafion a Breach of 


Friendſhip between us, and be of no Service to the 


Lady. Thus it paſs'd on, till one Day he invited 


me to his Houſe, where I had never been before; 
but, good God! how ſhall I expreſs the Aſtoniſhment, 


when in. Madamoiſelle Ga/liard I found the Charmer 
I had ſo long ſought ! The Confuſion. with which I 
beheld her as his Wife, and as a Wife ſo injur'd by 
him, muſt have been viſible to him, had' he been 
preſent ; but he was that Moment as ſhe came into 
the Room retir'd to his Cloſet to write a Letter, 
which I was to convey to Montamour. She bluſh'd 
at Sight of me, and burſt into a Flood of Tears at 
remembring the Tranquillity of her Condition when 
laſt ſhe ſaw me, and perhaps mix'd with, a Senſibi- 
lity of the Tenderneſs my Eyrt, tho* not my Tongue, 
had often taken the Liberty of telling her I felt on 
her Account. There was then no Opportunity of 


private Converſation ; he ſoon return'd to us: But 


after that I had frequent Opportunities of diſcourſing 


her, 
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her, and ſhe made no Scruple of complaining to me 
of his Unkindneſs.—I was almoſt. mad at the Inhu- 
manity of my Fate; and though I thought myſelf 
moſt wretched in being depriv d of her, yet I ſo- 
lemnly proteſt I was not ſo. much troubled that ſhe 
was married, 2s: that ſhe was ſo anhappily married. 
I could no longer be paſſive to the Affair: I told 
Calli and. that now I had ſeen his Wife, and found 
her a Woman ſo infinitely. deſerving, I could not ap- 

rove of his Proceedings. At firſt he laugh'd at my 

.dmonitions, but, finding I perſiſted, ſeem'd to take 
it ill, and affur'd me, , ſhould always follow the 
Dictates of his Inclinations, without any Regard to 
what thoſe who had no Buſineſs with it, ſhould 
think of his Behaviour. Pretty well warm'd before, 


this Anſwer ſet me all on fire, and I return'd it in a 


Manner he knew not how to brook.— In ſhort, we 
fought, I had the good Fortune to diſarm him, and 
was about to, revenge his Lady's Wrongs, when he 
entreated me; to ſpare his Life, and ſwore ten thou- 
ſand Oaths never to injure her again in the Manner he 
had done. On this I threw him back his Sword, 
and went immediately to Moxtamour, told her what I 
had done, and the Promiſe I had exacted from her 
Lover She appear'd enrag'd at my Preſumption, 
as the calbd it; but as Women are generally pretty 
artful in penetrating into thoſe kinds of Secrets, ſhe 
preſently, gyeſſing, my ſudden Diſlike of their Inti- 
macy proceeded. from my Friendſhip to his Wife, ſoon 


rew calm, and changing her Voice; Well, Monfieur 


laid ſhe) 1 ſee the Charms you have found in Mada- 
moiſelle Galliard, have made you an Enemy to her 
815 but ſuppoſe I value your Friendſhip at fo 
high, a 70 552 that, to oblige You,,to my. Intereſt, I 
 Contrive _ ome., Way to put you, in Poſſeſſion of the 
e 
One nend 


my Happineſs with the Hyſbaxd ? 
So ſtrange à Propoſition coming from a Woman, 
Who, bating her criminal Affection for Galliard, I 
always look'd on as Miſtreſs of a good deal of Ho- 
: | | nour, 
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| ' nour, took from me the Power of making an im- 
| mediate Anſwer z and ſhe: interpreting my Silence 
2s a Token of Conſent, I will not (reſum'd ſhe) 
promiſe that Madamoiſelle will yield to your De- 
, fires ; ſhe is too fooliſhly fond of her Haſband, tho? 
he deſpiſes her, and too great a Bigot to ber Matri- 
1 monial Vaw.z but this I will engage, to bring her to 
| 2 Place, where, if you think fit to make uſe of the 
: Advantage, Denials ſhall be in vain. I vaw to you; 
7 Gentlemen (purſu'd he) that the Shock with which I 
; heard her ſpeak thus, was greater than I am able to 
e repreſent : The violent Paſſion. J had bore to Mada- 
0 moiſelle Ga/lzard, while I believ'd her in a Condition 
d capable of returning it, was now converted to a ſin- 
a 
e 
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cere and noble Friendſhip ; my Affection was too 

pure to wiſh to obtain more of her than Honour 

would permit, though with her free Conſent; how 
then cou'd brutal Force have any Place in my Inten- 
e tions? I ſoon convinc'd- this miſtaken Lady, that the 
\- WU Perſon ſhe was ſpeaking to, was of a Temper: yaſtly- 
c different from what ſhe imagin'd; and endeayour'd, 
i by all the Arguments I could invent, to perſuade her 
I to conſider the Injuſtice ſhe was guilty, of to Serſelf, 
er as well as to her Rival. But all was of no Effect; 
n, ſhe ſeem'd harden'd in her Crime, and pretended to 
ty indicate! what. ſhe did with, ſo much Haughtineſs, 
ne and ſo little Shame; that J queſtion: if the moſt com- 
i- mon Fille de Faye in Paris eou'd with ſuch Aſſurance 
on WM have behav'd ; She call'd me Sot, Fool, and every 


ur opprobrious Name her Spite and Anger cou'd put 
a- into her Mouth: Told me ſhe regarded not what my 
er Thoughts were of lier Actions; but if I dar'd to re- 


ſo port. 'em, ſhe had a Brother who wou'd not ſuffer, 
1 the Abuſe to go unpuniſh'd, Talking never was my 
he Talent; and 2 altogether unaccuſtom'd to ſuch 
he kind of Encounters, ſhe, had very much the Advan- 
1? nge of me, and I was at laſt glad to leave her un- 


m, converted. I heard afterwards, that all I had done 
4 prov'd ineffectual to break the Correſpondence be- 
lo- 


tween her and Galliard; and I had not fail LOOT: 
| | that 
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that diſhonourable Wretch a ſecond time to account, 
if his Wife had not writ to me, conjuring me to e 
no farther Notice of the Affair, for it but inereas'd 
his ill Uſage of her in private, and gave Oceaſſon 
for publick Ridicule. 

- TONCARR here finiſh'd his monſtrous Lye; 
and Du Lache, tho' he had order'd him to form ſome 
Story which might ſeem plauſible to ſcandalize Moy. 
| tamour on the Account of Galliard, was himſelf 
aſtoniſh'd' at the Power of an Invention, which, out 
of nothing cou'd: create ſuch a well- connected Pile of 
Falſhood ; for in Reality he knew no more of Monta- 
our or her Brother, Galliard or his Wiſe, than their 
Names and Places of Abode. How then cou'd Bean- 
clair, already prepoſſeſs'd (by Proofs, which he 
thought were undeniable) ſuſpect the Truth of what 
he heard? He-aſk'd ſeveral Quettions, not to entrap 
him, but to ſatisfy his own Curiofity ; as how they 
. look'd when together; What they ſaid; and in what 


manner they behav*d ? To all which, 5 replied 


with ſuch an Aptitude and Readineſs, as whoever had 
liſten'd to their Diſcourſe, would have ſworn he ut- 
ter'd nothing but Sincerity. 

; Txo* ſuch a Story as this, of i bees, ane 
few Weeks paſt,” wou'd have kindled fuch a Fire of 
Indignation in the Soul of Beauclair, as nothing but 
the Blood of him that told it could have quench'd, 
yet now he heard it with no other Diſorder than what 
ſprung from the Shame of having been ſo much de- 
ceiv'd in his Opinion. If he had had Leiſure for 
Reflection, tis probable that in ſpite of all Oppo- 
ſers, Love would ſtill have exerted itſelf in favour 
of that Lady; but the Company he was in, took care 
to keep off an Enemy ſo dangerous to their Deſigns: 
Toncarr was of a very gay facetious Diſpoſition, had 

a good deal of Wit, and knew how To: make himſelf 
perfectly entertaining in Converſation: The Subtilty 
of his Companion furniſh'd him with Themes, ſuch 

s he knew wou' d be agreeable to Beauclair ; and be- 


beer them both it was no difficult Matter to work 
43 on 
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on that Good-nature and Softneſs of Diſpoſition, the 
Exceſs of which was the only Foible of this deluded 
Gentleman. The Glaſs went briſkly round, and the 
Syrightlineſs of the Wine gave Life to the Converſa- 
tion ; not a celebrated Beauty in Paris but was toaſt- 
ed; and it coming to Du Lache's Turn to begin, Come 
Gentlemen (ſaid he) here is all Health, and an eter- 
nal Round of Happineſs to her whoſe exterior Charms 
(though by far ſurpaſſing all her Sex beſides) are but 
25 Foils, when brought in Compariſon with the more 
ſhining Graces of her Mind; and when I thus de- 
ſcribe her, none who boaſt of a diſtinguiſhing Ca- 
pacity, will need be told I mean the divine Baroneſs 
4 Tortillee. Immediately Toncarr, before inſtructed, 
took the Hint, and fell into ſuch Encomiums on her, 
25 in Reality no Woman ever did, or could deſerve. 
Brauclair, tho' he was far from being of their Opi- 
nion, thought himſelf oblig'd in Gratitude, for the 
Favours he had ſo lately receiv'd, to join with them 
in the Praiſes they gave her; and as moſt People are 
apt to admire what they find the reſt of the World 
do, and having never had the Opportunity of hearing 
the leaſt Tittle to her Diſadvantage, began to think on 
her as a Woman who had more Perfections than he 
had hitherto found out: He imagin'd it was owing 
to the Remains of his former Paſſion, that he had 
ſo long been blind, reſolv'd to open his whole Soul 
to receive her Idea, and accuſed himſelf of Stupidity 
that he was able to love her no better. 
TnEy broke not up till it was late; and Du Lache 
fearing, with good Reaſon, that if Beaucl/air was left 
too ſuddenly to himſelf, ſome Accident might hap- 


pen to render all they had done of no Effect, and diſ- 


cover that neither Montamour nor Tortillte were the 
Perſons they had been repreſented, was reſolv'd to 
truſt nothing to Chance, but he went home with 
lim, and carried him the next Morning to drink 
Tea with the Baroneſs ; in the Afternoon met by Ap- 
pointment at Madamoiſelle D*Owrier's ; engag'd him 
o paſs the next Day with Tencarr ; the enſuing 

Vol. II. 5 | one 
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one with the Baroneſs again.— In fine, for a con- 
fiderable time he had ſcarce a Moment which waz 
not taken up by one or other of this Confederacy 
and they took care, by ten thouſand various Artifices, 
to keep his Thoughts in a perpetual Whirl, till they 
imagin'd all Remembrance of Montamour was utterly 
extinguiſh'd. - | 3 | 

In the mean time, never was a Heart more great. 
ly diſtreſs'd than that of this unhappy Lady; to all 
the Softneſs of her own Sex, ſhe had that Conſtancy | 
of Mind, and Steadineſs of Reſolation, which thoſe 
of the other boa, but rarely prove themſelves Ma- 
ſters of. Difficnlt it was to make her entertain a Paſ 
fion, but much more difficult to extinguiſh it. Beax- t 
clair was the only Man who ever had the Power to ˖ 
inſpire her with one tender Wiſh ; but now not Beau. Wl / 
clair's ſelf cou'd change her Sentiments . The Im- f, 


preſſion which his Charms had made, not all his I-. © 
gratitude cou'd eraſe: She lov'd, ſhe worſhipp'd, e * 
ador'd him ſtill; within her gentle Soul no Storms Ml tl 
of Anger raged, no wild Revenge, no Jealouſy had bl 
Place; and when ſhe reflected how cruelly ſhe wa WW W. 
abandon'd, how cauſeleſly affronted, ſhe conſiderd i =! 
it only as a Flaw in his Diſpoſition, a Frailty influ- In 
enc'd by Fate, unavoidable, and therefore pardonable. de 
Never Woman bore the D:/2ppointment of her Hope Co 
with ſo little Reſentment, nor ſo ſtrongly defended 20! 
herſelf from making any Endeavours to recover em. len 
In ſpite of the moſt ardent Love, the. ſofteſt Languiſ- . En. 
ment, the tendereſt ſecret Meltings of her Sou W. 
cou'd urge, ſhe choſe to die away in fruitleſs Wiſhes nen 
rather than let the dear Unkind be ſenſible of wha Pre 
ſhe felt. She was ſo far from deſiring to take ai *£nc 
Advantage of his ten thouſand times repeated Vow lou 
or the ſolemn Contract that was between them, tha each 
her greateſt Fear was, leſt her Brother (if he kneuſy 9 er, 
the Truth of his Behaviour) ſhould take ſom̃e Mea Palt 
ſures to oblige him to the Performance of it; al emo 
for that Reaſon blinded him as much as poſſible: dt "bs 


told him, that ſhe had diſcover'd ſome little Foib' 
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in the Humour of Beauclair, which ſhe was afraid 
might not be very agreeable in a married State j— 
that ſhe was determin'd to continue as ſhe was for 
ſome time ; and that ſhe had pretended to be piqu'd 
at ſomething he had done, on Purpoſe to create a 
Quarrel to retard the Match. The Turn ſhe gave to 
this Affair ſucceeded well enough, to engage the Be- 
lief of a Perſon, who, by reaſon of his great Em- 
ployments (being Judge of the criminal Cauſes, one 
of the Council, and taken up with many other Con- 


cerns of the State) had not too much Leiſure to 


confider the Occurrences of his Family ; but to the 
reſt of her Acquaintance it was obvious that in 2hzs, 


though in His alone, ſhe was not free from Diſſimula- 


tion : Her Eyes, wheneyer ſhe attempted to ſpeak of 
Beauclair with Indifference, declar'd her Heart was 
far from conſenting to what ſhe ſaid : His very Name 


but mention'd, ſpread ſoft Confuſion over all her Face; 


with ſtifled Sighs her lovely Boſom heav'd, and gen- 
tle Tumults trembled in each Limb. She was ſenſi- 
ble of it herſelf ; and therefore, though her Thoughts 
were full of nothing elſe, forbore, as much as poſſible, 
all Diſcourſe of him. But the Violence ſhe did her 
Inclination was ſuch as Words would but vainly en- 
deavour to repreſent: To avoid it, ſhe ſhunn'd all 
Converſation as much as ſhe cou'd without being taken 
notice of, and paſs'd her Hours in Solitude and Si- 
lence. Contemplation afforded her widely different 
Entertainments, unutterable Pleaſure, unutterable Pain! 
When retir*d. ſhut up within her Cloſet, no imperti- 
nent Interruption near, and Beauclair's lov'd Idea only 
preſent, his Letters, fill'd with ten thouſand thouſand 
tender Vows and ſoft Profeſſions, lying before her, 
how did ſhe indulge Imagination, how dwell on 
each enchanting Syllable ! And when read o'er and 
o'er, Fancy grew warmer ſtill, how did ſhe call the 
paſt bleſt Moments of his Preſence back ! how re- 
enjoy each Word, each Look, each Touch, and ſink 
in Rapture at the dear Remembrance But then, 
O dreadful Change! Imagination tir'd, the viſionary 
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Joy diſſolv'd, and Senſe, diſtracting Senſe, return'd, 
what Racks of 'Thought, what unmatch'd Horrors 
ſad Deſpair preſented ! To be ſupremely curſt, one 
. muſt be ſupremely 64; never to have been hazy, 
is not to be unhappy ; ſuch only linger out a Life in 
dull Stupidity, untaſting Pleaſure, and unknowing 
Pain; equally ignorant of refin'd Delight, or ex- 
guifite Diſquiet ;—but, to have 4% to have loſt, for 
ever, all the Soul holds dear to have the Joys, 
once ours, torn from our bleeding Breaſts by the 
black Hand of ſeparating Fate, no more to be re- 0 
ſtor'd !——the chearful Land of Hope obſcur'd in 

Shades, and all before our Eyes a barren Proſpect, 
and a Wild of Woe! that, that, indeed, is finiſh'd 
Wretchedneſs, conſummate Miſery! 8 
Bur if, to the being forſaken and affronted by the 
Man in whoſe Society ſhe plac'd her whole Felicity, 
there needed any thing to make her the moſt unhappy 
Woman breathing, malicious Fortune found the way 
to give it. Madamoiſelle Be//feur, Embroiderer, N 

one of thoſe Creatures whoſe Houſes had been at 
the Baroneſs's Devotion, whenever ſhe had Occaſion 
for a private Rendezvous, had by ſome Accident diſ- 
cover'd that Madamoiſelle D' Ovrier's was now the 
Place that Lady had made choice of for the carrying 
on her Amour with Beauc/air ; and being exceſlively 
* piqu'd at it, ſet herſelf on being reveng'd ſome way 
: or other. She was ſenſible that nothing was more 
known than the Loves of Beauclair and Montamour, 
and that the whole Town was ſurpriz'd at the Delay 
of a Marriage which fo long had been expected; 
and imagining ſhe had found out the Cauſe, refolv'd 
it ſhould no longer be a Secret. She had formerly 
been employ'd by Montamour in the working her 
ſome fine Gowns and Petticoats, and making that 2 
Pretenee for waiting on her, introduced a Story 
which the Hearer of it had little Reaſon to thank 
her for repeating : for tho“ it was much more diff- 
cult to gain any Credit from this generous Lady to 
the Prejudice of her ungrateful Lover, than her Ene- 
ws | | ies 
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mies had found from him even for the greateſt Falſ- 
hoods, yet the bare Probability that ſuch a thing 
might be true, was a Shock which cannot well be 
repreſented. In Juſtice to herſelf, ſhe could not 
avoid being of Opinion, that to be abandon'd for a 
Woman of the Baroneſs's Character and Humour, 
was an Indignity ſuch as ought to make the Man 


that offer d it odious to her Memory: But all that 


pride ar Reaſon could ſuggeſt, was too, too weak to 
bring her to either Scorn or Hate; nor though the 


cauſeleſs Change of his Behaviour, the Suddenneſs of 


it, and the cold, neglectful, and indeed affrontive 


stile of his laſt Letter, made it ſeem likely enough 
that nothing but a new Paſſion could occafion it, yet 


Jealouſy was ſo great a Stranger to her Nature, that 
ſhe could not, but with great Difficulty, entertain it. 


However, the little Touches ſhe now began to feel 


of that eternal Enemy to Tranquillity, gave her Per- 
turbations far beyond all ſhe ever knew before. 

Ir was not in this Manner the Baroneſi paſs'd her 
Time, believing herſelf ſecure of the Heart ſhe ſo 
ardently had with'd to gain, revell'd in full Delight, 
and wanton'd in the Aſſurance of her Happinefs; 
proud, vain, and ſelf-ſufficient, ſhe now defy'd all 
Fears of ever loſing what ſhe had achuir'd, deſpis'd 
her Rival's Charms, and not only ſpoke of her, but 
allo really conſider'd her as a Creature incapable of 


giving her any Pain on Beauclair's Account, nay, tho? 


be ſhould diſcover by what Arts he had been betray'd 
to treat her in the Manner he had lately done. She 
lated her, however, for the Engagements ſhe had 
with him, and being naturally of a moit malicious 
Diſpoſition to all amiable Perſons of her own Sex, 
took an inexpre ſſible Pleaſure in having it in her 
tower to mortify em. This baſe Woman thought 
it not Miſery enough to have alienated the Affec- 
tons of her Lover, but muſt ſtudy to inflict yet 
more: She could not think herſelf truly bleſs'd in 
the Poſſeſſion of Beauclair, without triumphing in the 
Conqueit fhe had made; it was not ſufficient for 
| | H 3 | ber 
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her Pride, that Montamour was abandon'd ; there 
wanted, to complete her Happineſs, the making that 
afflicted Lady ſenſible for «whom ſhe had been aban. 
don'd. She was now grown above the Care of her 
Reputation, and thought it beneath her to regard 

any thing but the pleafing herſelf ; and, intirely ipno- 
rant that Madamorſelle Be//fleur had, in Part, per- 
form'd the Work ſhe aim'd at, communicated her 
Defires to Du Lache: He who was always ready to 
ſerve her on all Occaſions, was far from being back- 
ward in complying with her in this; and he ap. 
prov'd of it the more, becauſe he imagin'd, that 
when Montamour ſhould know her Rival, it would 
increaſe her Reſentment to Beauclair, and render it 
impoſſible for them ever to be reconcil'd, and conſe- 
quently prevent any Difcovery of thoſe villainous 
Impoſitions which had been made uſe of to diſunite 
them. Madamoiſelle S2nsfoy came immediately into 
his Head, as the moſt proper Engine upon Earth to 


manage this Affair, who would infallibly do all, yet 


be ignorant herſelf of the Cauſe of what ſhe did: 
And as foon as he had conſulted with the Baroneſi 
after what Manner he ſhould ſet this eternal Clack 
a-going, went tg viſit her with a Packet of Tidings, 
which he knew would render him a welcome Gueſt 
to a Lady of her inquiſitive Temper. He gave her 
a full Account of all the ſeveral Meetings of Beau- 
clair and the Baroneſs, the Manner of their Conver- 
ſation; and becauſe it happen'd to ſuit beſt with his 
Purpoſe, ſpoke Truth in every thing, but when he 
faid the Pa/fior was wholly on his Side, the Deſire of 
coming acquainted 14, and that all the Aſſiduity he had 
paid cou'd engage no other Return than Gratitude 
from the cold inexorable Tortillle. But the main Bu- 
ſineſs of his Errand was to tell her, That the Baron be- 
ing out of Town, the Baroneſi had conſented to paſs 
the Evening with himſelf and Beauclair, and that they 
were to meet in the Tuilleries at Ten a-Clock. He told 
her this, to the End, that if Montamour ſhou'd queſtion 
the Truth of what ſhe ſhou'd hear fram Sansfoy, her 


Curiofity 


0 WH . = 2 Mx es reg oo tad win tos N bd: aan 


The Miſtaken Reſentment. 175 


Curioſity might, perhaps, lead her to ſatisfy herſelf 
by watching at that Place, where he and the Baroneſs 
had contriv'd to make things appear in ſuch a View, 
25 ſhould diſtract her very Soul. As he had no other 
Deſign in viſiting her, than to make her the Inſtru- 
ment in tormenting Montamour, ſo ſoon as he had 
faid all that he thought would be conducive to his 


Purpoſe, he took his Leave: Nor did ſhe preſs him 


to ſtay, being as impatient to reveal what ſhe had 
promis'd to keep ſecret, as he was for her to do ſo, 


tho! he had artfully engag'd her to the contrary, well 


knowing that nothing is a greater Incitement to ſtir 
up a buſy 'Temper, than to adjure it to be paſſive. 
Tho' Montamour liv'd but a Street or two off, ſhe 
thought the Diſtance was too great ; and, as ſhe went 
the few Steps there was between em, had a thou- 
ſand Dreads that the Perſon ſhe was going to might 
be abroad, or engag'd with Company, or ſome Ac- 


cident ſhould happen which would retard the Re- 


cital ſhe had to make: But ſhe labour'd not long 
under theſe Apprehenſions; ſhe found her at home, 
and alone; and being receiv'd with the ufual Famili- 
arity which that Lady always treated her Intimates 
with, ſoon diſburden'd herſelf of that Load of Secrets 
ſhe had been ſo big with: She forgot not the minuteſt 
Circumſtance ſhe had been told by Da Lache, to 


which her natural Propenſity to Scandal made her 


add a thonſand more. Montamour, with an aching 
Heart, liſten'd attentively to all ſhe ſaid, and long'd 
to hear ſomething improbable enough to make her 
hope that all the reſt was fal& ; but moſt of the Par- 
ticulars that Sansfoy mention'd, and eſpecially the Place 
of their Aſſignation, agreed ſo exactly with what 
ſhe had been inform'd by Madamoiſelle Bell fleur, 
that ſhe no longer had the Power of doubting. She 
bore it, however, with a Preſence of Mind, which 
very few, if any Woman, beſides herſelf, could boaſt 
of on the like Occaſion. She vented no Extrava- 
gancies, —ſhe curs'd not,—ſhe revil'd not; and 


when Sansfoy, ſurpris'd and vex'd to find her of a 
| | H 
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Humour ſo different from her Sex, began to teſtify 
her Friendſlip by ſome Expreſſions which ſounded 
like Condolement : Pity not me. (interrupted ſhe, 
turning her Mouth to a half-diſdainful Smile, while 
her Eyes trembled to reſtrain their Tears) pity not 
me; rather commiſerate the unhappy Beauclai,, 
waoſe eaſy Nature, and whoſe frank Belief, makes 
him the Property of ſuch Wretches, as Du Lache and 
his Companions. The Reputation of having an In- 
trigue with a Woman of the Baroneſs's Quality, will 
never balance the diſgraceful Means by which he has 
attain'd it; nor perhaps (continu'd ſhe, with a deep 
Sigh) will he be always of Opinion, that to have 
pPoſſeſſed her is a ſufficient Recompence for the eternal 
Loſs of Montamour. It was. impoſſible for Sango, 
who in ſuch a Circumſtance wou'd have behav'd in a 
Manner vaſtly different, to forbear (expreſſing her 
Sentiments in ſuch Terms as Women commonly make 
uſe of :—Good God!] ſaid ſhe, is.this all? Can you 


fit down ſo tamely with your Wrongs ! I know you 
love the Villain, — and can you bear to loſe him! | 


Shall a Woman, ſo infamous as Tortillie, deprive you 
of him? Vill you not be reveng' d? Will you 
not expoſe them both? The one to the Ridicule 
of the whole World; the other to her Huſband's juſt 
Reſentment I am not fo ignorant of her Cha- 
racter, as to imagine (whatever her Pander Du Lach: 
wou'd perſuade me) that her Converſation with 
 Beauclair is no more than a Platonick-one ;—— 
and if you pleaſe (continued ſhe, after a Pauſe, and 
finding the other was filent) I will join with you 
to ruin her: I am acquainted with the whole 

Hiſtory of her ſeveral Amours, —can prove that 
Eſperanſe, tho! he maintain'd her, was not tie 
only favour'd Lover ;——and that fince her Mar- 
Triage with this fooliſh Baron, ſhe has been had by 
half the Town, —nay, at this very Time, St. Aumar 
and the young amorous Marquis de Sonwille enjoy an 
equal Share with the perfidious Beauclair. I know 


Where and when both of em have had Afſignations 


with 


The Mſtaten Reſentment. 177 


with her. Count De la Torre has alſo experi- 
enc'd how liberal ſhe is of her Favours : When he 
went out of Town the other Day, his Siſter found, 


among ſome Papers he had left behind him, Letters 


which by the Hand we knew to be Tortillie's, and 
the Contents were ſuch, as are ſcarce fit for modeſt 
Ears : I'll bring you acquainted with her; ſhe'll 
furniſh you with Stories, ſuch as will enable you to 


revenge yourſelf on this unworthy Rival. She wou'd 


doubtleſs have run on a great deal more, if Monta- 
mur (whoſe Soul was incapable of harbouring any 
mean Notions, and glow'd in her Boſom with a gene- 
tous Diſdain at this Propoſition) had not put a Stop 
to the Career of her Revilings. She bluſh'd to think 
how juſtly her Sex was reflected on by the other; 
and looking on Sarsfoy with an Air of Scorn, which 
ſhe was very rarely ſeen to wear, No, Madam ! no, 


fid ſhe, I-never will enter into any ſuch Meaſures, 
nor can be pleas'd that others ſhou'd ſo far intereſt 


themſelves in my Quarrel, as to make em forget 
that Decorum and Mildneſs of Behaviour, which. 
ought to be the diſtinguiſhing Character of Woman 
hood : The greateſt Proof you can give me of 
your Friendſhip, is to let this Story die. I need not 
tear my Injuries will go for ever unreveng'd : The 
Crime itſelf will bring on Stings far worſe than I 
cou'd wiſh, much more have Power to inflict. If 
Beauclair, after ſo. many Vows of an unalterable 
Affection, can be ſo baſely perfidious to quit me for 
the Baroneſs, he will alſo quit her for another; : 
her Empire will be of ſhort continuance. And to be 
forſaken, to a Woman of her vain Humour, will 
be a Puniſhment the moſt. adequate of any to her 
Guilt ; or if ſhe be really ſo vicious as the World be- 
leres, her Artifice will not always ſerve her to conceal. 
it from the diſcerning Beaur/air :- Remorſe will then. 
be ſufficiently my. Avenger.. But if neither of theſe. 
ſhou'd happen, ſhou'd he be ever blind; ſhe ever cunning,, 
Lam reſfolv'd, in Juſtice to myſelf, to continue entirely; 
pallve ;, ae Woo, tech as ſhe, is as much below! 
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= Hate as he by loving her, has render'd himſelf 
of my Eſteem; both equally unworthy of my Thoughts, 
and only fit for one another. And is it poflible 
( interrupted ' Sansfoy, more and more confounded) 
that you really are Miſtreſs of ſo much Philoſophy as 
you tend ? — Will Love, and Pride, and 
Grief, in ſuch a ſtabbing Circumſtance, be always 
over-power'd by Prudence? Could you endure to 
behold what yet you have but heard of? Cou'd 
you bear to /ee the Man who has ador'd you. 
the Man on whom (in ſpite of your boaſted Mode- 
ration) I know your Soul ſtill doats, kneel to ano- 
| ther, and pay thoſe ſoft Submiſſions due only to 
you ?——Could you, I ſay, ſupport a Sight like this, 
and yet contain your Temper ? No, tis impoſſi- 
ble tiz againſt Nature — And, if I could per- 
ſuade you to go with me in ſome Diſguiſe, and be 
a Witneſs of their meeting, I believe I ſhould find 
your Behavionr at ſuch a View far different from 
what the hearing it occaſions. I do not think you 
wou'd reply'd Montamour coldly : I have already ſo 


many Proofs of his Perfidy and Ingratitude, that to 


fee em in the moſt ſtrict Embrace cou'd not give 
me more. Yet, reſum'd $2nsfoy, eager to engage her 
to an Enterprize, in which ſhe promis'd herſelf ſo 
much Diverſion, there is ſomething that more nearly 
touches the Paſſions in an Ocular Demonſtration. — 
It may be fo, interrupted Montamour (who knew 
the other's Humour too well, not to gueſs at the 
Cauſe which made her prefling) and for that Reaſon 


J will not endeavour to convince you, by putting 


my Temper to any hazardous Tryals, for the vain 
Glory of ſurmounting a Difficulty which few of my 
Sex would have Reſolution enough to do. But 
{cried Sansfoy, vex d tq the Heart to find her ſtill 
10 calm) I adviſe you to it by all means: It wou'd 
rather be an Argument of Stupidity than Prudence 
to loſe ſuch an Opportunity of upbraiding n, and 
detecting your Rival: Should you but mention the 
Story now, it might be disbeliev d both gt 

Ct . deny 
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deny it, —and you only be call'd perverſe and jea- 
lous: But if you meet them at this ſhameful Aſ- 
fignation, and Face to Face confront em, you boldly 
may proclaim him for a Villain, and enjoy that inex- 


preſſible Satisfaction of having your Rival in your 


Power. She ſaid a great deal more to the ſame Pur- 
poſe ; but all her Reaſons had no effect on Monta- 


aur: That diſcreet Lady reflected within herſelf 


on the Weakneſs of Humanity, and how little ſuffi- 
cient Reaſon at ſome Times, and in ſome Caſes, is to 
vanquiſh Paſſion : She knew not how far ſhe might 
be tranſported at ſuch a killing Interview ; and eaſily 
perceiving it was more the Pleaſure of having ſome- 
thing to talk of, than any Intereſt ſhe took in her 
Affairs, which made her Adviſer ſo importunate, re- 


ſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd rather want a Theme for the Enter- 


tainment of her next Viſiting-Day, than furnich her 


with one, which ſhe was not certain might not be 


to the Diſadvantage of the Reputation of that Mode- 
tation, ſhe had hitherto taken ſo much care to pre- 
ſerve. It was ſomething wonderful, indeed, that a 
Woman who lov'd to that prodigious Degree of Ten- 
derneſs as ſhe did, and had ſuch Appearances how 
much that Tenderneſs was abus'd, cou'd ſo well diſ- 


ſemble the Diſorders of her Soul. The whole Time 
that Sansfoy ſtaid with her, ſhe continu'd Miſtreſs of 


the ſame ſteddy Reſolution ſhe had always profeſs'd 
and that buſy Woman had the Mortification, after 
all the Pains ſhe had taken, to find herſelf diſappointed, 


* 


and that all ſhe had done was able to draw nothing 


ſrom her which might be a Subject of Ridicule ! But 
what the unhappy Montamour ſuffer'd while under 


ſo cruel a Conſtraint, can hardly be imagin'd! As 
ſoon as ſhe was alone, ſhe ſhut herſelf into her Cham- 


ber, and gave a Looſe to the long labouring pent- up 


Paſſions of her Soul : Her Couch, —— her Bed, 
were now no longer able to ſuſtain the Force of her 


wild Grief ;— ſhe grovell'd on the Floor ;—ſhe beat 


her Breaſt ; — ſhe rung her lovely Hands ;— the cele- 


brated Luſkre gf her ſhining Eyes was now extin& 
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180 The Injur d Huſband : or, 
in Tears; and whoever had ſeen her in this Condition 
wou'd have believ*d it impoſſible ſhe cou'd, but ſome 
Moments before, have worn ſuch an Appearance of 
Serenity. As it grew nearer to the Hour, in which 
her Rival was to enjoy the Preſence of her ador'd 
Beauclair, her Agonies increas'd: O God ! cry'd ſhe, 
now is the happy  Tortzi//ee preparing to receive a 
Heaven J have for ever loſt Now, now, ſhe ſum- 
mons all her Charms, adorns her Face with Smiles, 
and practiſes a thouſand Arts, a thouſand Graces, to 
ſecure her Conqueſt ! —— And what (O torturing 


Thought) what gives Addition to her Beauty, and 
makes her Eyes Parkle with an unuſual Splendor, is 
the Knowledge that ſhe triumphs over the forſaken 
Montamour ! Whenever this Reflection came acroſs 
ker Thoughts, all that ſhe had of Woman in her Soul 
exerted itſelf; No, wou'd ſhe ſay, ſtarting up and 
wiping away her Tears, with an Air of Derifion,— 
F am not, will not be unhappy ;—I ſcorn the Wretch 
who yields his Heart, where neither Virtue, Wit, 
nor Beauty claim the Prize; where Novelty is alone 
the Charm. He that can love Tortillle, the infa- 
mous, the often abandon'd Tortil/ce ! ſhall henceforth 


be the Object of my Mirib, equally unworthy of 


my Love or Anger. But how long ſhe continu'd in. 
this Mind, thoſe who have ever felt the Force of true 


Affection, need not be inform'd: Fo them it may 


ſeem ſuperfluous to ſay, Tenderne/s ſoon got the better 
of R ere ; but the Inſenfibles, or thoſe who love 
only becauſe they are belov'd, will perhaps condemn 
her, when they ſhall know thoſe Reſolutions were 
no ſooner made than Brote; and finking from that 
Air of Haughtineſs ſhe had aſſum'd, into one wholly 
compos'd of Softneſs: And yet, ſaid ſhe, among the 


Race of Man, where is there one whoſe Charms can 


vie with thoſe this dear, this falſe Proteſter boaſts ?— 
How harſh, and how untunable wou'd ſound the 
Name of Love from any other Mouth! and with what 
Harmony it flows from his ! ——His Voice, his 


Looks, — his ſoft enchanting Mien, adorn the tender 


— 
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Paſſion, and make Defire a Virtue. In this manner 
was ſhe hurried by the various Agitations. of her 
Mind, till the Clock ſtricking Ten, put her in mind, 
that if ſhe did deſign to be a Witneſs of this meeting, 
it was time ſhe ſhould prepare herſelf. In ſpite of all 
the Temperance ſhe had maintained in the Prefence 
of Sansfoy, the Woman's Curioſity now gained the 


Victory: She could not be affured, that the Man who 


had made ſo many Vows to her, was that Moment 
about to offer em to another, without a Deſire to 
know in what manner he would do it; and, per- 
haps, was net without a ſecret Hope ſhe ſhould diſ- 
cover a Difference in his Behaviour ; and, as wretched 


as ſhe thought herſelf, found a kind of Pleaſure, a 


ſullen Satisfaction in this Thought. Enabled by it, 
ſhe got on her Cloaths, and muffling herſelf up in her 
Hoods, ſo at it was impoſſible for her to be known, 
ſtole out of the Houſe alone without letting even 
her own: Weman into the Secret. What is not 
Love, when inſtigated by Jealouſy, capable of per- 
forming! She, who at another. time, or on any 
other Occaſion, would: not have.ventured where there 
was the leaft Appearance of Danger, or to her. Per- 
fon or Reputation, now had either forgot, or had Cou- 
rage to deſpiſe the moſt imminent ones; and, led by the 
Emotions of her tumultuous Paſhons, went when it 
was dark, unguarded, and unattended, to the: Place 
which ſhe was told was deſtined for the Rendezyous 
of thoſe ungenerous Deſtroyers of her Peace. She 
had not been long in the Tuilleries, before ſhe:diſcern'd 
a Man and. Woman coming down a Walk oppoſite 
to that ſhe was in: She imagined. it might be thoſe 


ſhe ſought, and immediately croſs'd, making only a 


little Stand to let them paſs, and follow'd. at a con- 
vrenient Diſtance, ſo near as to be able to diſtinguiſh 
what was ſaid; but far enough, as ſhe thought, not 
to have them believe they were obſerv'd.. The Ba- 
roneſs (for it was ſhe, indeed, who, accompanied by 
Du Lache had prevented the Hour appointed by Beau: 
clair, that ſhe might have the Opportunity of exe- 
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182 The Injur d Huſband: or, 
cuting that Deſign before concerted with her aſſiſt ing 
Villain) preſently perceiv'd her; but finding ſhe was 
alone, could not be aſſured whether it was her Rival 
or Sarsfoy herſelf, who ſhe knew had Curioſity enough 
for ſuch an Enterprize, if ſhe - could not prevail 
on-the other : But not doubting, that whatever ſhe 
ſhould diſcover would be carried immediately to. Moy- 
tamour, began. to talk to Du Lache in the manner 
they had contrived for the inſulting her: I think 
(faid ſhe, raifing her Voice, that ſhe that follow'd 
might loſe nothing of what was ſaid), I ought no 
longer to doubt the Sincerity of my charming Friend: 
He has made no ſcruple of revealing to me the deareſt 
Secrets' of his Soul : He confeſs'd that he formerly 
had a Tenderneſs for Montamour, which, till he faw 
me, he took for Love: He acknowledges a Pity for 
the Impreſſion which he finds his Vows of Court- 
ſhip have made on her too-eaſy yielding Heart; but 
proteſts that he has of late deſiſted from giving her 
any Poofs of that Affection ſhe once flattered herſelf 
with ; and that fince his Acquaintance with me, he 
never has viſited her. I am certain he has not, re- 
ply'd Da Lache; and, in my opinion, you cannot 
have a greater Teſtimony of his Paſſion, than his 
| abandoning a Maid of her Quality and Fortune 
one, who in the Judgment of moſt People, is Miſtreſs 
of a thouſand Beauties and Accompliſhments ; and 
unto whom, in ſpite of her Reſerve, he knows him- 
ſelf extremely dear. Poor Girl (reſum'd the mali- 
cious / Baroneſs) I pity her: Her Condition is truly 
_ deplorable; for the engaging Beauclair has {worn he 
never will ſee her more; and but this very Morn, 
among a Million of tender Proteſtations, bound the 
Promiſe he before had made me, with ſo ſolemn a 
Vow, that tis impoſſible he ſhould ever dare to 
ſpeak of her, to write to her, or even think of her 
again, with any thing beyond the common Civi 
lity of a Stranger. What paſs'd-in the Soul of: Mon- 
tamour at hearing this Diſcourſe, and what ſhe en. 
dured in the Struggles of her Paſſions with ber Piſ- 
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cretion, can never be repreſented by Words: The 
Idea which one ought to conceive of her Sufferings 
would be leſſen'd by Deſcription ; therefore, I ſhall 
only ſay that ſhe ſupported them with Life, but that 
was all, while the Baroneſs went on with her Perſecu- 


tions in this Manner: Another Proof of his Affection, 
reſum'd ſhe, and which I think a prodigious one, is 


the Uneaſineſs he expreſſes at my but ſpeaking to any 
other Man: He fancies the whole Creation are his Ri- 
yals, and envies even the Wind the Bleſſing of ſaluting 
me.] will tell you a pleaſant thing of him (con- 
tinued ſhe, laughing). He came to viſit me the other 
Day, and found the Marquis de Sonville with me: I 
knew his Thoughts, and could not forbear ſmiling, 
to ſee how awkwardly he conterfeited a Cheerful- 
neſs, till the Marquis's Page happening to bring him 
a Letter, he retir'd to the farther end of the Room 
to read it, and gave my impatient Lover an Oppor- 
tunity to vent ſome Part of his Chagrin. A Pen 
and Ink ftanding upon the Table, he immediately 
writ, blotting it out as ſoon as he had done. 0 
Tortillee ! Tortillte ! Divine as you are in all things 
elſe, in the Affairs of Love I fear you are but mortal, 
and liable to change! What, O what muſt then be- 
come of the unfortunate Beauclair / Her Invention, 
which was ſeldom at a Loſs when prompted either 
by her Intereſt or Ill-nature, would certainly have 
furniſhed her with many more Stories of this kind, 
if the coming of Beauclair had not put a ſtop to 
'em. Tho? the Curiofity of ſeeing in what manner 
he would behave, had deen the only Reaſon which 
had brought Montamour there, ſhe was now hindered 
from the Gratification of it. As ſubterranean Fires 
prey on their Manſion, and conſume with certain, 
though unſeen Deſtruction, the various and violent 
Apitations which raged in the Breaſt of this unhappy 
Lady, not having Liberty to vent themſelves, rolled 
ſtormy for a while, then pony too mighty for 
Reſtraint, diſdain'd all Bounds, and would have burſt 
in Exclamations ſuited to their Cauſe, had not her 

gentle 
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gentle Soul, entirely unaccuſtomed to ſuch Struggles 
refus'd to obey the Dictates of her Fury; when he 
was about to ſhew herſelf; to ſpeak, and to upbraid, 
ſhe loſt the Power; her Voice forſook her, and her 
every Senſe flew frighted at the Tempeſt, and leſt 
her Body motionleſs on the Earth : She ſaw the dear 
Undoer of her Quiet approach; She ſaw the 
deteſted Pair, whoſe Diſcourſe had plung'd her into 
ſuch Agonies, walk haſtily from the Place they were 
in to meet him; but what their Converſation was 
after he joined em, her Swoon depriv'd. her of the 
means to obſerve. 1 _ 
Tux x ſtaid not long in the Walk: The Baroneſ 
little ſuſpecting what had happened to Montamour, 
drew them immediately out of the Tuilleries; for 
tho' Beauclair addreſs'd her with all imaginable Com- 
plaiſance, and a vaſt deal of Gallantry, yet he was far 
from expreſſing himſelf with that prodigious Ten- 
derneſs which ſhe would have her Rival believe. 
Poo Montamour remain d, for a conſiderable Time, 
nin the Condition they had left her, and for want of 
Help join'd to the Coldneſs of the Earth, might, per- 
haps, never have recovered, if an unexpected Ac- 
cident had not brought Monſieur Galliard to her Re- 
lief. He had been abroad that Night on an Intrigue, 
which having met with a Diſappointment in, he came 
thither thinking to indulge his Chagrin. Chance 


led him to the very Place where ſhe Was lying: She 


was fallen quite croſs the Walk; ſo that, dark as it 
was, it was  impoſlible for him to paſs, without per- 
ceiving ſomething in his way. The Oddneſs of the 
Adventure at firſt a little ſurpriz*'d him: To find a 
Perſon whom,. though her Face was hid, by ſome 
Jewels which glittered on her Breaſt, he gueſs'd to 
be a Woman of Faſhion, at ſuch an Hour,, in ſuch a 
Place, and in ſuch a Poſture, made him begin to ima- 
gine that Fortune had deſigned him a Reparation for 


the Diſappointment he had lately met with: Bat he 


ſoon loſt that Hope, though to the Encreaſe of his 


Amazement, when kneeling down by her, and 7 
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back her Hoods, he diſcovered who ſhe was. The 
freſh Air immediately reſtored her to Life, but it 
was a good while before ſhe regain'd her Senſes: 
She knew not where ſhe was, nor who was preſent ; 
and remembering nothing but the Cauſe which had 
thrown her into” this Diſorder, frequently repeated. 
the Names of Beauclair, Tortillte, and Du Lache; 
but in ſo wild and incoherent a Manner, that if Ga/- 
lard had not been pretty well acquainted with the 
Reaſons ſhe had for Jealouſy, he could not have been 
able to gueſs em by her Words. The Reſpect he 
always paid her, and which, indeed, her Conduct 
exacted from every body, made him behave himſelf 
to her in a Manner very different to what he would 
have uſed to any other Woman in the like Circum- 
ſtance ; and as he had a great deal of good Senſe, 
whenever he pleas'd to exert it, he made uſe of a 
great many fine Reaſonings to diſſuade her from 
giving way to the Suggeſtions of her Paſſions. She 
ſtood very little in need of his Advice, whenever ſne 
had the Liberty of Thought; and now beginning to 
reſume it, was more angry with herſelf for the In- 
diſcretion her Curioſity had made her guilty of, than 
with thoſe who had occaſioned it. She knew Gal- 
liard to be of a Temper not much different from 
Sansfoy, and could not hope that this Adventure would 
be kept a Secret: She did not fail however to conjure 
him to it; and tis poſſible his extraordinary Eſteem 
for her might have oblig'd him to put a Conſtraint on 
his Inclinations, if an unexpected Accident had not 
diſcovered, the whole Tranſaction without his Help. 

DukrinG the Time that Montamour was in her 
Swoon, and that ſhe 'paſs'd in Diſcourſe with Gal. 
liard, which was ſeveral Hours (for though ſhe ſtole 
out of the Houſe without being taken notice of, ſhe 
knew not how to get into it in the ſame manner, 
and therefore was not over-haſty to be gone) Beau- 
clair was entertained :; by the Baroneſs in the moſt 
ſplendid Manner that her Love, and the natural Pro- 
fuſeneſs of her "Temper could invent; and knowing 


— that 


. 


186 The Injur'd Huſband: or, 


that Wine is no ſmall Provocative to Deſire, the had | 


provided a, vaſt Variety of the moſt choice ones; 
but not ali ſhe could do was able to drive the Idea 
of Montamour from his Remembrance: In the Height 
of all the Gaiety with which Tortillée endeavour'd to 
divert Bim, he could not forbear reflecting with how 
much more {olid Felicity he had paſs'd his Hours 
with the other; the more he faw of her Behaviour, 
the leſs careful he grew of diſguiſing it, and the 
more he found in it to diſefteem. In ſpite of her 
well - acted Tenderneſs, and in ſpite of all her Inſtru- 
ment Du Lache had told him of her Sincerity, he 
could not conſider with what Facility ſhe had grant- 
ed him the greateſt Favours, without a Suſpicion that 
others might alſo have the fame Freedom. To en- 
hance his Admiration, ſhe was perpetually telling 
him how many had ſought: her Affection; and by 
what he knew of her Humour, had little Reaſon 
to believe their Labour had been in vain.—In fine, 
all her Actions, all her Words, fſerv'd only to ſhew 
him the prodigious Diſproportion which was between 
thoſe Charms ſhe would be ht to have, and 
thoſe Montamaur was really poſſeſs d of. Though 
theſe kind of Reflections came frequently into his 
Mind, yet they had greater Force this Night than 
ever. He grew exceflive melancholy on the ſudden ; 
and tho* both the Baroneſs and Da Lache took 
imaginable Pains to exhilarate his Temper, their Ep- 
deayours were in vain; and finding it impoſſible 
for him to be any Company, begg*d Leave to retire. 
The Reader will eafily imagine how much the Lady 
was alarm'd at a Behaviour ſo diſtant from her Ex- 
pectations. She made uſe of all her Artifice, ſhe 
wept, entreated, counterfeited Swoonings, - but all 
fail'd of the Effect the aim'd at; and tho Du Lache 
reminded him how uncourtly it was to leave a Lady 
who had received him in ſo generous a Faſhion, he 
in his Reſolution, and only making a flight 
| e, took Leave of her, accompany'd by Du _ 
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who would not part from him till he had found out 
the Meaning of this Alteration. 

Ir ſeem'd as if the unuſual Sadneſs which ſeiz'd the 
Sul of Beauclair, and obliged him to quit the Ba- 
roneſs's Houſe ſo much ſooner than he intended, was 
influenced by Fate, on Purpoſe to bring him to a 
Pace where he ſhould have a View of ' what would 
give him Torments pretty near equal to thoſe his 


lite Deportment had inflicted on the diſconſolate 
Mmntamour. He paſs'd by the Tuilleries the very 


Moment that Galliard was conducting her out: She 
had too much Diſtraction in her Thoughts to have 
remembered to have pull'd down. her Hoods, and it 
being now juſt Day-break, her whole Face appeared 
to the Eyes of her impatient Lover. In ſpite of all 
that Du Lache, Toncarr, and Le Songe had told him 
of her Perfid iouſneſs, he never could bring himſelf to 
2 thorough Aſſurance of it; and there were ſome 
Moments in which he eould not help believing all 
he had heard was falſe ;. but what Excuſes now could 
his Paſſion alledge againſt ſo poſitive an Appearance? 
To ſee her in a looſe Di/babilee, at ſo irregular an 
Hour, in ſuch a Place, and fo accompany'd, was 
ſufficient to juſtify whatever her worſt Enemies could 
ſuggeſt to her Prejudice. Dx Lache, though he was 
nfnitely rejoiced at an Encounter which fo unexpect- 
edly favoured his Deſigns, . was unwilling that Beau - 
lair ſhould take notice of her; with Reaſon fear- 
ng, if they ſhould enter into a Converſation, it 
night produce ſomething which might ruin all, and 
perſuaded him to paſs without ſpeaking : But the 
other was too full of Rage to liſten to the Argu- 
ments this artful Villain was preparing to prevent 
him, and ſtepping haſtily to her, Tis an early Hour, 
Madam (faid he, with a Look and Geſture which ſuf- 
lciently teſtified his Diſorders) for Ladies, ſuch as a 
Montamour, to be abroad !——But I perceive you are 
not without a Guard, elſe I ſhould make an Offer of 
my Service to attend you. You have infinitely more 
agreeable Engagements on your Hands (anſwered ſhe, 
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counterfeiting an Air of. Gaiety) and I think myſelf 
extremely happy in the Knowledge of your Humour 
| becauſe it gives me the Liberty of indulging my 
own. She ſpoke no more, nor indeed had ſhe the 
Power; the Pain-ſhe ſuffer'd in reſtraining the ſtrug- 
gling Paſhons of her Soul, was very near throwing 
her again into that Condition from which Galliard 
had ſo lately recover'd her. Theſe few Words, how- 
ever, had the Effect ſhe aim'd at, to ſting Beau. 
clair to the Quick, and wholly unable to contain 
himfelf, If there be any thing like a Change in my 
Humour (reſum'd he, impatiently) Montamour ought, 
indeed to approve it, fince I but follow an Example 
ſhe gave me. If ſhe had heard this, it might per- 
haps have made her reply in a Manner, which would 
have given him ſome Light into the Arts by which 
they both had been impos'd on : But her Agitations 
were too violent to permit her to ſtay ; ſhe was re- 
mov'd ſeveral Paces from him, and he thought it 
would look like Mean- ſpiritedneſs to follow her, af. 
ter what he had /zex, which ſeem'd to be ſo great 
a Confirmation of all he had been fold. In ſhort, 
both believing themſelves injur'd, each diſdain'd to 
do any thing which might appear like a Deſire of 
Reconciliation : And this little Pride, fatal alike to 
the Repoſe of both,. gave the common Deceivers all 
the Opportunity they could wiſh to compaſs their 
rnicious Ends, of. ſeparating two Hearts, which, 
by all. the Ties of Gratitude and Tenderneſs, were 

thought to be cemented. 1 
Wu Montamour was come home, and the firſt 
Emotions of her Paſſions a little abated, ſhe began to 
confider with more Sedateneſs on this Adventure: 
and being unable to find any reaſonable Excuſe for 
Beauclair's Behaviour, reſolv'd to tear him from her 
Heart: She foreſaw it would coſt her moſt terrible 
Pangs, but yet it muſt be done ; and therefore the 
ſaoner ſhe endeavour'd it, the better. But tho” ſhe 
found no great Difficulty in the forming this Reſo- 
lution, ſhe did in fixing on what Means ſhe mo 
| 3 ; 
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lf make choice of for the Execution of it. To think 
ur, to diſplace him by entertaining the Idea of any other 
my Man, was vain; there was none who in the Perfec- 
the tions of either Mind or Body, could vie with the 
x3 charming Beauclair, much leſs exceed him: Neither 
u could ſhe hope that Variety of Company, or Diver- 
rd fions, would ſo far amuſe her, as to make her for- 
W- get him ; but, on the contrary, more remind her 
_ how little, in Competition with the ſoft Hours of 
_ mutual Love, are thoſe paſs'd in that Hurry which 
ny me miſtaken World call Pleaſure. Such an Altera-- 


ht, tion in her Behaviour, ſhe confider'd, might endanger 
le her Reputation, but never reſtore her Quiet. There- 
15 fore, after many diſturb'd Reflections, a Cloifter ſeem'd 
ld the only Ahlum where ſhe could hope ſor Peace; the 
ch Duties of Religion ſo ſtrictiy practis d in thoſe Places, 


ns the pious Examples, and heavenly Converſation of 


* the holy Siferhood, ſhe doubted not would ſet her 
it Mind at Eaſe, and raiſe her Wiſhes beyond worldly 
af- Views. When ſhe conſider'd with what a Sublimity 
om of Tenderneſs ſhe had regarded Beauclair, ſhe look'd 
* upon it as a Sin, for which ſhe was juſtly puniſh*d 
in his Inconſtancy: She accuſed herſelf of Sacrilege, 


of in paying to a Mortal that Adoration Heawer alone 
> had Claim to, and vow'd to devote the remaining 


Part of her Life to Penitence for that Tranſgreſſion. 
þ dhe was extremely ſtrengthen'd in this Deſign by her 
a Confeſſor : She had a large Fortune in her own Poſ- 
252 ſeſſion, which, on her embracing a monaſtick Life. 


l Church : of which he was too true a Son, to let ſlip ſo 
m fair an Opportunity of Advantage: He magnify'd 
% the Comforts of Retirement, and the innate Content- 


World, in ſo florid and perſuaſive a Stile, that in 
_ ſpite of all that her Brother, and other Relations and 
Acquaintance, could do to diſſuade her, ſhe went 


WHILE 


n into a Nunnery about four Leagues diſtant from Paris, 
1 fully determined to take Orders as ſoon as her Vear of 
La Probation ſhould be expired. 8 11 
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would be wholly employ'd in the Service of Mother- 


ment which flows from an intire abandoning the. 
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Wurz Montamour was thus employ' d in enden. 
vouring to vanquiſh an Inclination ſhe thought ſo ill 
plac'd, Beauclair was uſing his utmoſt Efforts for a 
, .. Conqueſt of the ſame Nature. Her Behaviour, when 
he met her with Ga/liard, made her appear more 
vile than even Du Lache and his Adherents had repre. 
ſented her: He could not think he had ever loyd 
her, without being aſham'd of his Affection: — For 
tillie ſeem'd now leſs faulty in his Opinion He 
believ'd her guilty of no other Failings than what 
were incident to ber Sex; for if Montamour was 
Falſe, he imagined all Women muſt be ſo. An ho- 
nourable Paſſion was what, for the future, he re. 
| ſolved to avoid, and being enter'd in an Amour with 
the - Baroneſs, fancy'd he might paſs his Hours in 
her Company with as much Felicity, as in any o- 
thers. To make the Favours he receiv'd from her 
as great a Blefling as poſſible, he took abundance of 
\ Pains to eſtabliſh a Tenderneſs in his Soul on her Ac. 
count, like what he formerly ha felt for Monta- 
-our : But how much did he deceive himſelf in ſuch 
an Attempt ! the lovely Maid, all guilty as ſhe ſeem'd, 
maintain'd her Empire ſtill; the more he ſtruggled 
with his Chains, the more he found the Impoſlibility 
of breaking them; and what he endur'd in the Con- 
flict between Paſſion and Reſentment was almoſt in- 
ſupportable. But, deſpiſing himſelf for what he 
thought fo great a Weakneſs, he reſolv'd to do no- 
thing that ſhould give the World Occaſion to ſuſpett 
what paſs'd within his Soul; and to that End, paid 
his Devoirs to the Baroneſs in a more aſſiduous Man- 
ner than he would have done, perhaps, had Inclina- 
tion only prompted him. „ 
Tris miſchievous Woman now exulted with a ma- 
 licious Joy at the Knowledge of her Rival's Grief; 
for, in ſpite of all, that Lady's Caution, it was ſoon 
blaz d abroad, that ſhe was miſerable in the Loſs of 
| Beauclair, The. Condition in which Galliard had 
found her in the Tuilleries was no Secret; for tho 
the Eſteem he had for her oblig'd him to . her 
1 ; Ame, 
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Name, it cou'd not reſtrain him from diverting him- 
ſelf and Companions with the Relation of ſuch an 


Adventure; and Da Lache, being with Beauclair 


when he was conducting her out, made him know 
it was ſhe herſelf, and not Sazsfoy, who had come 
thither to obſerve the Baroneſs; ſo that between them 
the whole Affair ſoon grew the common Chat of 
every Tea-Table : And it was the Knowledge of be- 
ing thus expos'd, which, doubtleſs, more than any 
thing made Montamour deaf to all the Perſuaſions 
of her Friends from a monaſtick Life. Beauclair 
was ſoon inform'd of her Reſolution ; but whatever 
he felt within himſelf, ſeem'd little to regard it, and 


was in Reality not ſorry ſhe had taken Meaſures 


which wou'd render it impoſſible for him ever to let 
her know the Power ſhe had over him ; and being 
allow d, and indeed courted to take all imaginable 
Freedom with the Baroneſs, whoever had ſeen him 
with her wou'd have believ'd his Soul was wholly 
hers : But in ſpite of all the Pleaſure this wicked Wo- 
man conceiv'd in the Opinion ſhe was Miſtreſs of a 


Heart, the united Beauties of the whole Sex, without 


an equal Proportion of Wit and Virtue, was inſufficient 
to deſerve ; in ſpite of the unequall'd, inexpreſſible 
Graces he was poſſeſs'd of, ſhe cou'd not reſolve to 
be his alone; Sonwille, St. Aumar, Le Sourbe, and 
others, had the ſame Liberties with her as before ; 
but, as I have already taken notice, ſhe had her par- 
ticular Places of Aſſignation with them all, and Brau- 
clair had not the leaſt Suſpicion of any Rivals in- his 
Happineſs, and was pretty near an Infatuation equal 
* that her Artifices had wrought on the unhappy 
3 
' Tyvs all things for a while went ſmoothly on, 
till one unhappy Day had like to have made a total 
Diſcovery of her Falſhood to him, whom it was moſt 
her Intereſt to deceive. Beauclair, as well as others 
of her Admirers frequently viſited her at home; and 
happening to come one Afternoon, and finding her 


in her Bed-chamber, no Company with her, the Baron 


abroad, 
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abroad, and ſhe in a looſe Undreſs (in which indeed 
ſhe look'd moft amiable) he could not reſiſt a ſud. 
den Inclination to make uſe of ſo favourable an Op. 
portunity ; and taking her in his Arms, and throw. 
ing her on the Bed, was about to repeat at home what 
many times ſhe had condeſcended' to abroad: The 
Violence of his preſent Deſire, and the Extacy ſhe 
was in, to find him ſo much more than ordinarily 
tranſported, depriv'd them both of that Caution they 
were aecuſtom'd to make uſe of: The Chamber. 
door was only careleſly put to; and the Baron 
chancing to-return, and come into that very Room, 
was ſtruck with a Sight, which no other Witneſle; 
but his own Eyes cou'd have convinc'd him had 
been true. He would have drawn his Sword, and 
waſh'd the Stain they caſt upon his Honour with 
the Blood of both, but Aſtoniſhment took from him 
the Power. She was in a Poſture, ſuch as could 
have left no other Woman a Poſſibility of Excuſe; 
but ſo ready was ſhe at Invention, and fo cunning 
in deceiving, that even in this, the greateſt Trial 
ſhe cou'd meet, ſhe brought herſelf off with a Dex. 
terity which prov'd how much ſhe was Miſtreſs of 
the Art of Jilting : Her Face lying toward that Side 
of the Room where her Huſband enter'd, ſhe had 


an Opportunity of ſeeing him immediately; and be. 


fore Beauclair could have any Imagination of the 
Truth, the Perſon who in his Arms that Moment 
was uttering Raptures, amaz'd him, on a ſudden, 
with ſtruggling to get looſe, and crying out, Help! 
O help !—a Rape — Where are my. Servants ?— 
Will none come to my Aſſiſtance? For Heaven's 
Sake, Monſieur, deſiſt:— I'll rather die than live to 
wrong the beſt of Men and Huſbands. Then diſen- 
gaging herſelf from his Embrace, and running to 
the Baron (pretending not to have ſeen him be- 
fore) O my dear Lord! (ſaid ſhe) how opportunely 
are you come to ſave me from Diſhonour, from 
Ruin, from Death ; for ſure I would have flown 


for Refuge to the latter, rather than have en- 


dur'd 
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dur'd the former. The barbarous Man (added ſhe, 


| burſting into well-diſſembled Tears) would have de- 


priv'd me of all I value Life for: — He would have 
violated my Innocence, ——corrupted my Duty, — 
made me utterly unworthy of my dear Lord's Af- 
fection; — and finding his impious Perſuaſions were 
in vain, he would have for'd me to the horrid 
Deed, a Deed my Soul abhors !——a Deed which 
muſt have made me. hateful both to Heaven and 
Earth !—Oh ! had I not been inſpir'd for ſome Mo- 
ments with an unuſual Strength, and had not my 
Heart's Treaſure, my dear, dear Baron, come to my 
Aſſiſtance juſt when that Strength began to fail, how 
wretched had I been !——O be ever prais'd, ye 
Saints and Angels !—ye miniſtring Spirits, the Guar- 
dians of my Honour, for your Protection in this 
dreadful Hour —— O ſtill continue watchful o'er 
your CEarge, and ſave me ever from Infamy and 
Guilt ! She fell on her Knees, and pronounc'd theſe laſt 
Words in ſo pathetic a Manner, and with a Countenance 
ſo exactly ſuited to every thing ſhe (aid, that Beauclair 
was much more ftartled at her Impiety and Diſ- 


ſimulation than he had been, when, riſing from the 
Bed, he perceiv'd who it was that occaſioned it. The 


Scene muſt certainly have been pleaſant enough to 
obſerve, if any diſintereſted Perſon had been Witneſs 
of it: To behold a couple of Men ſtand gazing on 
each other, without Power of Speech or Motion, 
while a Woman was acting over a thouſand various 
Paſſions in Geſtures and Grimaces, ſuited to them 
all ;—ſometimes rejoicing at the Deliverance ſhe pre- 
tended to have had; — ſometimes feigning to look 
back with Horror on her paſt Danger; —now aveep- 

ing, as it were, thro' Tenderneſs ;—then exclaiming 

againſt the Baſeneſs of Minkind; —with one Breath 

curſing her own Charms, for being the Occation of 
inſpiring looſe Defires ; — and with the next, b/e/- 


/ing Heaven for giving her the Means of riding 


them. The Surpriſe which both the Husband an 


Lover were in, gave her ſufficient Opportunity to 
Vo 1. II. 1 exerciſe 
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exerciſe her Talent; but as Beauclair was Maſter of 


a much greater Preſence of Mind than the Baron, ſo 
he recollected himſelf much ſooner ; and perceiving 
the Lady was very capable of making her Party good 
with her believing Husband, thought, in ſach a Cir- 
cumſtance, the moſt prudent Action he could do was 
to retire. The firſt thing he had done; after he ſtarted 
from the Bed, was to ſnatch up his Sword, not doubt- 
ing but he ſhould have Occaſion to make uſe of it; 
but finding he was not immediately called to the Ac- 
count he expected, took the Advantage of the Baron's 
Confuſion, and left him to adjuſt Matters with his 
Spouſe, as they ſhould agree it between them, only 
telling him, as, he went out of the Room, that if he 
imagin'd himſelf injur'd, he knew where to demand 
Satisfaction. He ſtaid not for an Anſwer; nor had 


the other recovered himſelf enough, as yet, to make 


one. He continued, for ſome Moments after Beau- 
. clair was gone, fix'd in the ſame ſtupid Poſture he 
had been in ever ſince he came into the Room; till, 
at laſt, the hurried Spirits beginning by little and lit- 
fle to reſume their proper Stations, he fetch'd a deep 
Sigh, and breaking from his Wife, who had all this 
while been holding him in her Arms, walk'd haſtily 
to and fro, by that Action only diſcovering the in- 
ward Diſorders that oppreſs'd him: But what is it 
that is not in the Power of a Perſon belov'd to ac- 
compliſh ? What a commanding force there dwells 
in Tears, When flowing from the Eyes we worſhip ! 
They give the Lye to Reaſon, and make our very Senſes 
but unavailing Witneſſes, when oppos'd to any thing 
they would inſinuate. The tender-hearted. Baron at 
* firſt teſtified the ſecret Yieldings of his Soul but by 
a Look; but ſhe, who perfectly underſtood the Lan- 
guage of the Eyes, immediately knew her Work was 
more than half compleated ; and aſſuming an Air all 
full of Languiſnment and Softneſs, I have liv'd too 
long, (ſaid ſhe, in'a dying, trembling Accent) I have 

liv'd too long, fince my dear Lord, the onfy Man, 
Heaven knows, I ever wiſh'd to pleaſe, regards = 

* ; L ” — wit 
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with Indifference :——Is this dumb Coldneſs, or this 
diſtant Poſture a Proof of that Paſſion you have ſworn 
ſhould be unchangeable, or a fit Welcome for a Wife, 
reſcued by Providence from threaten'd Ruin? O my 
only Dear, my Love, my Life, my Husband, con- 
tinued ſhe, (ſeizing his Hand, and clapping it to 
her Mouth with a well-counterfeited Tranſport) take, 
take me to your Breaſt, or kill me. There needed 
no. more to make the poor Baron quite beſides him- 

| ſelf ; his Soul, before overcome hy ſoft Emotions, 
now quite diſſolv'd and melted in a Sea of Tenderneſs: 
He claſp'd the Syren inhis faithful Arms, kiſs'd her diſ- 
ſembling Lips; and while he ſpoke the fondeſt, moſt en- 
/ dearing Words that Tongue e'er utter'd, or Heart e'er 
; conceiv'd, a Flood of honeſt Tears ſtream'd from his 
d 
e 


c * ee 


Eyes, and bath'd her treacherous Boſom. O thou art 
all divine, cry'd he, in a Rapture, all Angel! thy Mina, 
like thy bright Body, charming ! pure and untainted 
with any of the Frailties of thy Sex ! dear to Rea- 
fon, and raviſhing to you And then again, Let me 
no longer live than 1 adore thee, (purſued. the affec- 
tionate Deluded) thou Excellence ! thou lovely Ab- 
ſtract of all that's good in Woman! Tis not to be 
doubted but that ſhe anſwered thoſe tender Expreſ- 
ſions, and returned the Careſſes he gave her, in a 
manner which ſeemed, to him to proceed from, at 
leaſt, an equal Ardency ; and this Accident was ſo 
far from leſſening her in his Eſteem, that it made 
her, if poſſible, dearer than before. He was too little 
acquainted with Artifice himſelf, to imagine there 
was a Poſſibility for the Woman he ador'd to be 
Miſtreſs of ſo much: The entire Confidence he al- 
ways had of her Love and Virtue was now in as full 
force as ever; and all thoſe Notions which had 
crouded into his Soul at his firſt coming into the 
Chamber, and beholding ſo unexpected, and, indeed, 
ſo diſtracting a Sight, now vaniſhed, and were no 
more remember d. Love, now triymphant Love! 
unmix'd with Fears, with Jealouſies, or Doubts, 
blaz'd with almighty Luſtre, and ſtruck all other 
| 12 Re mon- 
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| Remonſtrance dead. He thought he look'd into her 
very Soul, and found it all Perfection: Nothing that 
he could wiſh were altered, except a little too much 
Free dom and Condeſcenſion in her Behaviour, which, 
tho' he believ'd altogether innocent and undeſign'd, 
yet he thought might have encourag'd Beauclair to 
hope great Favours. He did not fail to acquaint her 
what his Sentiments were on that Score, and con- 
jur'd her for the Sake of his eternal Quiet, and her 
own Honour and Reputation, to endeavour to wear 
a more diſtant and reſerved Air in her Converſation 
with thoſe Men, whoſe Principles ſhe was not per- 
fectly aſſur'd of. This Advice, tho' accompanied 
with ten thouſand ſoft Profeſſions, and given with 
the greateſt Complaiſance, reliſh'd but ill with her who 
*twas applied to; but ſhe had Policy enough to con- 
ceal her Chagrin, pretended to think as he did, and 
aſſur'd him, in all the ſeeming good Humour inagi- 
nable, that for the future ſhe would be more wary. 
But from that Moment ſhe conceiv'd an inexpreſſible 
Hatred for him : If he had Eyes to ſee a Failing in 
her Conduct, ſhe knew not, but in Time, he mighe 
gather Courage to condemn or to controul it; and 

the bare thoughts that there was a Poſſibility ſhe 
might one Day be debarr'd from taking the Liberties 
ſhe now enjoy'd, made her almoſt diſtracted: If 
this meddling-Husband was to be no more 6/indzd, 
he muſt be emed d. Murder was how the Employ- 
ment of her Thoughts, and ſeem'd fo abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for the Security of her Pleaſures, that ſhe 
found no Shock, or ſuch as ſhe could eafily paſs over, 
in reſolving to undertake it; and ſhe would moſt 
certainly have found ſome Means to perpetrate her 
horrid Intentions, if her Agent in all miſchievous 
Enterpriz s, Du Lache, had not advis'd her to ano- 
ther, tho' almoſt as execrable, yet a leſs dangerous 
Method of getting rid of bim. He procur'd a Potion 
compos'd of {uch pernicious Drugs, that tho? it would 
not abſolutely deſtroy Life, and drive the Soul from 
her tormented Habitation, yet it had ——— 
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Effect on all the ſenſitive Faculties, as to reduce the 
Perſon who ſhould ſwallow it to a Condition little 
preferable to that of an Ide ot. | 5 
Tu is curſed Mixture did that Monſter of a Wo- 
man give to her unſuſpecting Husband ; and while 
his tender, truly generous Soul was wholly taken up 
with the Study how to pl:aſe her, himſelf was fink- 
ing into the moſt miſerable State that Hell bred Miſ- 
chief could invent. At firlt he was ſeiz d with a Le- 
thargy of Thought; a kind of lazy Stupefattion hung 
on his Spirits, which every Day encreaſing, at laſt o- 
verwhelm'd the Throne of Reaſon; Reflection was 
unhing'd; the noble Seat of Memory fill'd with Chi- 
mæra's and disjointed Notions; wild and confus'd Ideas 
whirl'd in his diſtracted Brain; and all the Min, ex- 
cept the Form, was chang'd. 

Tu E Baroness ſhameful Conduct was too viſible 
to the World ſor any body to wonder at her Huſ- 
band's Frenzy; and tho' every one pitied the Condi- 
tion they ſaw him in, yet there was none that had 
the leaſt Suſpicion ſhe had made uſe of any other 
Means to bring him into it, than what was publick. 
She ſuffer'd him to continue a few Days in 'Town 
after his Delirium; but then, under the Pretence that 
Change of Air might be of Service, ſent him down 
to a little Village au forty Miles from Paris, where 
ſhe had him boarded at a cheap Rate out of his large 
2 ſcarce affording him the common Neceſſaries of 

ife. 14 | 

No w all the gay, looſe Part of her Acquaintance 
of both Sexes, which, to pleaſure him for a little 
Time, ſhe had pretended to diſcard, returned with 
uſual Freedom to her Houſe : Her Drawing Room 
was every Day fill'd with Viſitants, her Anticham- 
ber with Muficians, and her Hall with Attendants : 
The whole Dwelling became a Scene of Luxury ;— 
Dancing, Singing, 8 Drinking. Feaſting, all 
that could charm the Senſe might here be found in full 
Profuſeneſs of Satiety. But tho' theſe Entertainments 
were raviſhing to moſt of the Company they were 


13 pre- 
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prepar'd for, Beauclair had no reliſh for 'em: His 


Morals were too excellent, and his Soul too much 


refin'd and delicate, to be pleas'd with thoſe groſs 
Debaucheries he daily ſaw acted there. The Baro. 
neſi,, whom a long time he had but little eſteem'd, 
eſpecially ſince that monſtrous Diſſimulation with 
which he was Witneſs ſhe treated her Husband, now 
appear'd odions in his Eyes: His good Manners 
would not permit him to deſiſt wholly from vi- 
fiting her; but he never ſtaid long, and went not 
ſo often as he had been accuſtom'd. He made no 
ſcruple of letting Du Lache know his Sentiments, 
when he was ask'd by him the Reaſon of eſtranging 
himſelf, But the other took not now the Pains he 
had done to conceal the Baroneſs's Vices: He knew 
that Beauclair was now grown as indifferent to her 
as any of his Predeceſſors, or Cotemporaries ; and that 
to preſerve his good Opinion was a thing ſhe gave 
herſelf not the leaſt Concern about. All the Thoughts 
of this inconſtant Woman were at preſent taken up 
with young La Branch, one of the moſt vain, con- 
ceited Coxcombs in the Town; one who: had no 
other Merit, no other Charm, than his being a new 


Conqueſt, to nage her; tho', worthleſs as he was, 


there was a Girl, to whom he formerly had made 
court, that valued his Converſation at a very high 
rate, and endeavoured by Letters, Meſſages, and all 
the Stratagems that her Paſſion could invent, to re- 
trieve the fickle Heart of this ungrateful Lover. The 
Knowledge that there was a Rival in the Way, al- 
ways ms the Barone/7's Deſires more eager : To give 


* Di/quiet to her own Sex, heighten'd her Satisfaction 


in the Enjoyment of the other, She was of that 
malicious, one may juſtly ſay, indeed, devil 
Diſpoſition, that her chief Pleaſure conſiſted in the 
inflicting Pain; wanting the Poignancy of Revenge, 
not all the Joys that Love affords (warm as her In- 
clinations were) had any Reliſn. The EmbraceFof a 
God, unenvy'd, would have been taſteleſs and inſipid: 
No longer than his Engagement with another kept her 
259 0 . 
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in Suſpenſe, was the Marquis 4e Sonville the Object of 
her Affection: When the Continuance of S. Aumar's 


Addreſſes to her, render'd him deſpis'd by all the o- 


ther Women of his Acquaintance, he became imme- 
diately ſo by her; and her Apprehenſions of Monta- 
mour no ſooner were remov'd, than Heauclair was 


diſregarded: A kind Look from that n Tri- 


fler, La Branche, was now of greater Value with her 
than all the Careſſes of theſe accompliſh'd Gentlemen. 
The unfortunate young Creature that lov'd him, was 
now the Sacrifice which her inſatiate Pride requir'd; 
and the whole Time and Invention of Du Lache was 
now employ'd in Means to compaſs it. 

Bur how fond ſoever the Baroneſs was of a mew. 


Intrigue, Heaven never form'd a Man whoſe Charms 


could obkge her to diſcontinue- any of her former 
ones, nor was ſhe ever ſo much overwhelmed in 
Paſſion as not to know how to conceal it, when- 
ever ſhe found Occaſion: Whenever any one of her 
Admirers took Notice that ſhe regarded another with 
more Tenderneſs than he approv'd of, ſhe had a Me- 


thod of ſilencing his Doubts as art/u/ as it was baſe; 


ſhe pretended that the Perſon ſuſpected was only in- 
dulg'd by her in ſome little Freedoms, to take off all 
Imagination of a real Amour between him and a cer- 
tain Lady of her Acquaintance; and then, if preſo'd 
to it, would frame a long Story of ſome Woman, no 
Matter who, but any body that came into her Head 
at that Time, was made the Property to bear her 
Shame: The Truth is, indeed, ſne kept no Company, 
whom any thing ſhe ſaid could make appear much 
worſe than in Reality thèy were. By this Means ſhe. 
prevented any Quarrels from ariſing between her Lo- 
vers, and.preſerv'd to herſelf a Reputation with them 
which ſhe was very far from deſerving. She was alſo 
extre mely indebted to her good Fortune, that all this 
while, among ſo many, ſhe had hitherto to do only 
with Men whoſe Honour would not permit them to 
boaſt of a Lady's Favours: And ſomething too, I 


think, ſhe ow'd to their Want of Penetration, as well 
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as her own Artifice, that ſhe could ſo long and {6 
eafily impoſe on their Judgments. | 

Ir La Branche had been of the fame Diſpoſition 
and Principles with the others, ſhe might, perhaps, 
have retiined the * Opinion of them all ſomething 
longer than ſhe did; but that Wretch was too much 


elevated with his good Fortune, in being belov'd by 


2 Woman of the Baroneſs's Quality, to conceal it: 


He talk'd of her wherever he came, tozſted her as a 


Miftreſs, read her Letters publickly, and was ſo care- 
Teſs in putting them up, as to loſe two of em; which 
happening to fall into the Hands of an Intimate of 


the Marquis de Sonville, were immediately brought 
to him. | 


Never was any Surpriſe ſuperior to that 
of that Gentlemen, when he Fund what they con- 
te in'd; nor Rage equal to that he flew into, at re- 
flecting on the Indignity ſhe offer'd to his Merit; 


' for in the whole Courſe of his Amour with her, 


never had ſhe made a more paſſionate Declaration of 
Love to him, than he now found ſhe had done to 
Za Pranche: The more he conſider'd on the worth- 
leſſaeſs of the Fellow, the more he grew enrag'd ; 
and reſolving to be reveng'd on her Meanneſs of Spi- 
rit, on her Perfidy and Ingratitude, ſet himſelf to 


fludy what Meaſures he ſhould take to expoſe her, 
and make her appear as vile and as deteſtable to the 


whole World, as ſhe was to him. His Re- 
ſentment ſoon inſpir'd him with a Thought lucky e- 
nough for his Purpoſe : He knew that the next Day 


Was that on which ſhe kept her Aſſembly, and had 


generally a greater Affluence of Company on that 


than any other Day : He went not till it was pretty 


late, that he believed they were all met, becauſe he 
was defirous to have as many Witneſſes as poſſible of 
what he did. he | | 
uſual Gaiety of Air, entirely diſſembling his Chagrin ; 
and ſtepping up to the Baroneſs, who was at a little 


Table bufily engag'd at Ombre with St. Aumar- and 


the young Count 4% la Torre: I thought, Madam, 


(ſaid he to her, aſter having looked round the _— 
4 "IO b 


He came into the Room with his 
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and ſeen he was not there) to have found Monſieur 
La Branche among this good Company: By Acci- 


dent ſome Letters directed for him have fallen into 


my Poſſeſſion, and I would willingly have reſtored 
'em. For Heaven's Sake let me ſee them, cry'd the 


jealous Baroneſi, preſently imagining they had been 


ſent to him by her Rival. No, Madam, reply'd the 
Marguis, fince your Curioſity would lead you to ex- 
amine the Contents, I will ſave you the Trouble, and 
read them myſelf aloud, that all here may partake 
of the Diverſion they will afford. He had no ſooner 
ſpoke, than all the Gentlemen and L:dies in the Room, 
among whom were Monſieur Beauclair and old Le 
Sourbe, flock'd to the Place where he was ſtanding, 
and prepar'd to give Attention, while he pulPd one 


of the Letters out of his Pocket, and began to read 


as follows : 


To the Deareſt of Mankind, the lovely and 
 accompliſf®d La BRANCHE. 


H OW can von pretend to Love, and yet deny me 


the only Joy I have in Life! What Excuſe. 


can you make for not coming as you promisd? The 
Day, indeed, that curs'd deteſted Thing calPd Buſineſs 


may engroſs, but Love and I might f:rely claim the 


Night! | 

He was not permitted to proceed: The Baromgfs, 
who from the firſt Word had diſcovered a ſtrange 
Uneaſineſs and Confuſion in her Behaviour, now ſtar- 
ted from her Chair, and running to him, and endea- 
vouring to ſnatch the Paper out of his Hand : Hole, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, trembling with the inward Diſ- 


orders of her Soul; I conjure you by all you ſear 


above, or love below, not to expoſe the Contents of 
that Letter. Your Ladyſhip is unkind, (interrupted 
De la Torre, who knew her well enough to gueſs the 
Reaſon of her Concern) we have all Cauſe ro com- 
plain of your Want of OO nature, in endeavouring 
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to deprive us of an Entertainment which the Mar. 


8 ſo much Diverſion in. I cannot (te- 
umed ſhe, recollecting herſelf as much as poſſible) 
ſuffer the Secret of my Friend to be divulg' d 
That Letter is from a Woman I entirely love; and 
tho? I writ it for her to prevent any Diſcovery, yet 
*tis poſſible ſome here, by the Contents, may gueſs 
the Perſon. I doubt not, Madam (anſwered the 
Marquis) but that every body will; but, {purſy'd 
he, aronically) I have ſo vaſt a Regard for the Baro- 


neſs de Tortillte, that I cannot conſent to bury in Ob- 


ſcurity ſo uncommon a Proof of her good Nature, 
as the ſigning her own Name to a Complaint ſuch as 


this. How ! cry'd all the Company with one Voice, 


her own Name ! and immediately a loud Lavghter 
enſued among the Women, and Signs of an univerſal 
Conſternation among the Men. The revengeful Mar- 
guis obſerv'd it with Pleaſure, and was about to go 


on with the Letter; but the Baroneſs, quite beſides 
herſelf with Paſſion, ſtill ſtruggling to get it from 


him, for ſome Moments retarded his Deſign, till find- 
ing her continue obſtinate, he thought fit to ſhew 


that he was reſolv'd to be ſo too; and holding it 


above her Reach, and gently Seng her off, Twere 
too much, Madam, (reſum'd he, with a malicious 


Smile) to. do ſo much for the Service of a Friend, and 


yet be denied the Praiſes due to ſo elevated a Since- 
rity I Vou muſt and ſhall receive the Glory which 
your Actions merit; and if you n prevent me, the 
publick News-Papers to-morrow ſhall proclaim your 
Virtues. Twould be impoſſible to repreſent the 
Violence of her Rage, when ſhe found, that neither 
Entreaties nor Commands were of Force to oblige 
him to ſtifle this Teſtimony of her Infamy : She rav'd 
like one diſtracted; call'd him ten thoufand Villains; 
and perceiving herſelf on the very Brink of being ex- 
pos'd in the moſt ſhameful Manner imaginablg, no 
Hope from Artifice, no Relief from Diſſimulation, ſhe 
threw the Mask of Softneſs off; unheard of Curſes 
iſſued from her Mouth; her Eyes ſhot Fire; in 3 
| 2 er 


* 
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her Air the Fury ſtood confeſs'd ; and quitting the 
Marguis, and looking wildly round on the reſt of the 
Company, (who waited with Impatience for the End 
of this Adventure) and ſeeing none offer to aſſiſt her 
in wreſting this fatal Paper from the Hand that held 
it, ſhe flew out of the Room, wiſhing eternal Dam- 
nation on em all. The Indignation and Confuſion 


ſhe expreſs'd, was ſo great a Gratification of the Mar- 


quis's Spleen, that he had certainly follow'd her to 

roſecute the Raillery he had ſo tormentingly began ; 
bat that, fully to ſatiate his Revenge, it was neceſſary 
he ſhould ſtay where he was, ſince he could never 
meet with a fitter Opportunity than what offered at 

reſent, for the making her appear what ſhe really was 
—— ſo many Perſons, ſome of which he knew would 
not fail to blaze it: And every body crouding about him, 
he immediately proceeded with the Letter, which conti- 
nu'd to declare the Paſſion it began with, in theſe Words: 


Languiſbing * your Approach, and all diſſolving in 
the pleaſing Expetation of thoſe Foys your dear-lowd 


Preſence brings, ſome Hours ſlid ſoft away 3 but when 


the Time wwas paſs'd, what Horror ! what inconceiva- 


ble Inquietudes enſu d My Heart, ſo lately the Sear 


, Rapture, aua, now fiiPd with racking Doubts, and 
torturing Fealouſy ! —— What foall J do ? — 1 am 
wild with Apprehenfion ; — the Memory of paſt De- 
lights, but heightens preſent Woes:.— 0 La Branche? 
fhou'd you, indeed, forſake me, not Hell contains æ 
Wretch more curfl than 1.— But fure it cannot 566. 
That lovely Form can harbour no Deceit. — Tauas my 
ill Fortune, but not thy Fault, that all the Night my 
longing Arms were firetch'd in wain to graſp thee. 
Thy Soul, I know, thy Wiſhes, all were mine Make 
bafle, my Love, my Life! My Angel, make haſte to 
Five and take ſuch Toys, as but in Idea to the vulgar 
World are known, tho real and ſubſtantial 20 he 
charming La Branche, and his | 
oo 014406444%, intel fond” 
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 MeThrinxs; ſaid the Marquis, here is neither Want 
of. Paflion or Softneſs in this Billet, to make the Au- 
thor aſham'd of its being read; but this is nothing 
to what this Prodigy of her Sex can do — Here 1s 


(continu'd he) a Teſtimony of her Abilities, in which 


ſeveral of this Company have ſome Concern.——[n 
Apeaking theſe Words, he took out the other Letter, 
and without ſtaying to hear what Reply any body 
would make, added to the Surpriſe they were al- 
ready in, by the reading theſe Lines. 


To my Soul's Treaſure, the moſt adorable 


LABRANCEE. 


* 


7 OY 
JF Fealouſy betokens Lowe, how happy ſhould I think 
myſelf in receiving fo many Profs of yours ? Hut 
Jay, thou dear Deſtroyer of my Peace] charming Un- 
believer ! ſay, what muſt I do to convince thee that I 
am,——that I can be only thine !-—— Oh ! did tbon 
now thyſelf, thy own unequal d Charms were a ſuff- 
cient Security for my Truth What is there in Man 
defirable, that my La Branche does not poſſeſs in ſo 
eminently diſtinguiſbed a Degree, that the whole Sex be- 
fide are eworthleſs No:bings when compar d with bim !— 
Yau ſeem to make it an Occaſion of Complaint, that 1 
admit of fo much Company; but tell me, how can 1 
v it N How can a Woman of my Quality, with- 
ext becoming the Subject of Ridicule, refuſe the Vifits 
of Perſons of her own Rank, and. who call themſelves 
her Huzband"s Friends? That hated fatal Tie, alas | 
ebliges ms to many Things contrary to my Juclination : 
Behades, as he is now from , and under that un- 
bappy Indifpyfetion, which all, but me, lament, ſhould 
I deny the Converſation of thoſe he efteem'd, and thoſe 
chem I can find no plauſible Pretence for breaking 
ewxith, would it not be evident enough to the jndging 
World, "twas for the Sake of. fome dear unknown La- 
wourite I did i? By @ promiſcuous Acquaintance I ſpun 
- the Iyfamy of being too fond of one; and 'tis by 5 
2 et 
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| Method alome that I can ſecure my Love and 
| Reputation. I is for thee! for thee ! lovely, crael 
* v as thou art ! for one dear, undiſturb'd, un- 
tall d of Hour with thee, I undergo the uneaſy Taſ of 
diſſembling in Publick ! and to conceal my real Tenderneſs © 
for thee, wear a pretended one to all !—— Methinks you 
frou'd approve an Act of Prudence fo convenient for us 
both, and ought to know me better than to imagine 1 
am fo laſt to Honcur, or have a Soul fo little delicate, 
as to floop to a Plurality of Amours. No, no, I am 
for nothing leſs than the moſi Excellent of his Ser 
to vanguifÞ a Heart, till now a Foe profeſs'd to Love, 
and all its tender Follies, and triumph over a Firtue 
eftabliſh'd like mine, it was neceſſary there ſhould be a 
La Branche]! Thoſe whom your groundleſs Fears point 
out as Rivals, either becauſe their Quality obliges me 
to treat them with a greater Share of Civility than I 
do others, or becauſe you conſider them as Men of more 
Merit than the Generality of thoſe you have ſeen with 
me, are, in Reality, the Objeds of my Averfiom and 
Diſdain ; if there be any thing like Perfection in any of 
them, "tis hid amid a Crowd of Faults : The Count 
de la Torre has indeed ſome Wit and Spirit, but then 
he is in 2755 inſalent, robufl, and wain : — Maſt 
People allow that the Chevalier St. Aumar has Good-na- 
ture, and an agreeable Perſon, but at the ſame time make 
a Feſt of his Underflanding : Thoſe who are pleas d with 
the bon Mien and Air of the Marguis de Sonville, 
deſpiſe him for his Pride and Oftentation : — Beauclair's 
refin'd Manner of Converſation, good Addreſs, and 
Sublimity of Genius, can never make Amend. for. his 
Want of Sincerity, and Affectation of a Paſſion for 
all Women, which he has not Stability of Temper 
enough to make him truly feel for one, any more 
than old Le Sourbe's Wealth can counterbalance his 
other Deficiencies. Wretches V. retches. I all un- 
worthy of your Fears, as they are of my * and, 
with my Huſband, equally odious to my Souls fond 
Wifhes. Name them no more, unleſs you'd have all 
Defire in me grow ſich, and at your next 2 
ace 
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brace receive into your Arms a ſenſeleſs Log in- 
Head of | , 

N Your moſt Tranſported, 

. Melting, Longing, Dying 


v 


 ForTILLEE,. 


Tur Marquis had no ſooner concluded the reading 
this Epiſtle, than every Mouth in the Company was 


opening to expreſs the various Sentiments which 


the hearing it inſpir'd in each of them : But Count 
De la Torre, whoſe Soul had burn'd with fierce Im- 


naturally paſſionate, and a little regardleſs of the Re- 
putation of thoſe Women that put themſelves in his 
Power, now thinking there was not the leaſt Obli- 
ation for Secrecy, ſaid enough to let every body 
now, that ſhe once took as much Pains to con- 
vince him of her Sincerity, as now ſhe did. La 
Branche. The-Marquis 4e Sonville was not more ge- 
nerous ; . but Monfieur Le Sourbe and the Chevalier 
ſpoke not a Word. Both theſe Gentlemen had bore a 
true Affection to the Baroneſs, and were too much 
confounded at theſe ſtrange and unexpected Diſcove- 
ries of her Perfidy, to be able to reply to any thing 
that was ſaid. Beauclair obſerv'd it; and tho' he never 
knew what it was to feel a ſerious Paſſion for her, 
was as much nettled as the other; but he diſſembled 
his Chagrin, and putting on a Countenance which 
had more in it of Diſdam than Anger, For my Part, 
ſaid he, I find no Cauſe of Wonder, but the Sight 
of yours: My Acquaintance with this Lady has 
been of a much ſhorter Date than moſt of yours, yet 
in the little Time I have convers'd with her, I have 
ſeen enough not to be ſurpris'd at this Teſtimony of 
the Levity of her Temper: Thofe two Gentlemen 
(continu'd he, pointing to Sr: Aumar and Le Sourbe ) 
have, perhaps, been ignorant of each other's —_ 
neſs : 


patience from the Mention made of him, got the | 
Start of all the reſt, in revenging on her Character 
the Reflection ſhe had made on his; and as he was 


The Miſtaken Reſentment. 207 
neſs : Each believ'd himſelf the only favour'd, and 
lory'd in a Self-Sufficiency of being able to pleaſe the 
Conſtant, the Diſtinguiſhing Tortillee. The Conflant, 
the Diſtinguiſhing Tortillke, as yourſelf once thought 
her, good Monſieur, "interrupted a. pert Lady, (wha 
ſtood near him, and who from Sansfoy had learn'd 
the whole Secret,) do not imagine that your In- 
trigue with her has been invifible to all Eyes but 
your own : The whole Town knows ſhe has had 
Arts to blind even the diſcerning Beauclair, or he 
wou'd not, for her Sake, have abandon'd ſo deſerving 
a Woman as Montamour. True, Madam, true, (ſaid a 
Gentleman that was by,) that unhappy Lady you 
mention'd had not been reduc'd to ſo ſad a Condi- 
tion as Monſieur Galliard found her in the Tuz/lerzes, 
if the Baroneſs had never- ſeem'd more worthy of 
Regard ; nor had ſhe forſook the World for a Cloyſter, 
if Monſieur Beauclair had always profeſs'd the ſame 
Indifferency as now. That is an Affair of which no 
body is ignorant, added another. Yet, reſum'd the 
Lady that ſpoke firſt, he has been as much deceiv'd 
in believing it a Secret, as he was in the Fidelity of 
his Miſtreſs. There were ſeveral in the Room, of 
both Sexes, that ſeconded the Raillery ſhe had be- 
gun on this Score; and Beanclair, who from the 
rſt Mention of Montamour had been ſtruck with 
Remorſe, and a kind of Self Condemnation, cou'd 
not preſently recover his Preſence of Mind, ſo far as 
to be able to anſwer them; and it was but with an 
half-aſſur*d Accent that he at laſt brought forth theſe 
Words : —— I know not well what 'tis you mean, 
{/aid he) Madamoiſelle Montamour, by all J ever ſaw 
of her Behaviour, was never ambitious of becoming 
a publick Chat: She is a Woman I ever did, and ever 


Hall eſteem: The Town is ſenſible I ſhou'd have 


marry'd her, had ſhe been fo diſpos'd ; but what- 
ever Accident has happen'd to occaſion our eternal 
Separation, I ſhou'd be ſorry to think any one ſhou'd 
imagine a Bar ſo weak as the Baroneſs de Tortillce's 
Artifices ſhou'd have Power to do it. Notwith- 
| „ Kanding 


„' 


l } 
* . 


208 The Injur'd Huſband: Or, 


ſtanding his Belief to the contrary, there were too 
many preſent that were acquainted with the Story to 
have let it reſt ſo, if the Marquis de Sonville, willing 
in this grand Aſſembly of the beſt Part of her Ac- 
quaintance, to expoſe the Baroneſs as much as poſſi- 
ble, had not turn'd the Converſation-on the two 
filent Gentlemen, St. Aumar and Le Sourbe. It 
was 2 good while before one Word cou'd be got 
from them; but when they ſpoke, it was in a 
- Faſhion which convinc'd the whole Company of 
what they before had Cauſe enough to ſuſpect, that 
the Gratitude for Favours ſhe had conferr'd, and the 
Aſtoniſhment at the Diſcovery of any others being 
Partakers in that Happineſs, ezch of them had the 
Vanity to believe he had engroſs'd, had, till now, 
depriv'd them of the Power of Utterance. If the 
 Marguis's Deſire of Revenge had been rais'd by ſome- 
thing more injurious than-the petty Misfortune of a 
Miſtreſs's Falſhood, he found enough to gratify it : 
Every body now took the Liberty of ſpeaking what 
they knew ; and there being ſcarce one Perſon in the 
Room that was- not privy to one, or more of her 
Intrigues, each now contributed their Part, and the 
whole Scene of all her monſtrous Actions was laid 
open to them all. Never was Woman ſo expos'd 
and ridicul'd, ſo deſpis'd and hated : Some took 
ſo great a Pleaſure in affronting her, and the reſt fo 
little regarded her Reſentment, that the being within 
her Houſe, and probably within her Hearing, did not 
in the leaſt hinder them from ſaying all that ſo ample 
a Field of Scandal to indulge in, could give Room to; 
till Harriot, the Baroneſi's chief Woman coming in, 
told them her Lady was very much indiſpos'd, and 
not being able to return to the Company, deſir' d they 
would diſmiſs. We'll ſend La Branche to comſort 
her (/aid the Marquis tartly.) Ay, my Lord ! (pur- 
fd the Count) he has an Art of pleaſing, to which, 
it ſeems, we are Strangers. However, let us not 
add to the Schedule of our Faults, that of Ingrati- 
tude: Beſure you tell the Lady, continu'd he, turning 
I o 
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to Harriot, That de la Torre, and the other Gentle- 
men, ſhe ſo handſomely gave a Deſcrpition of, are 
infinitely obligated to her for the Pains ſhe has taken 
to clear them of an Aﬀair, of which none of them 
would be proud. No, no, cry'd Beauclair, let La 
Branche poſſeſs alone the unenvied Happineſs. Tor- 


ſille and La Branche (reſumd the Marquis) are 


only capable of pleaſing each other, and indeed are 


only fit for one another, as this Fellow ! {continued 


he, taking hold of Da Lache, who that Inftant came 
into the Room, and giving him a ſcornful Turn) 
this Pimp ! this wretched Pander ! is only fit for the 
vile Offices he is employ'd in. O forbear, my 
Lord (interrupted de la Torre, with an Air and 
Voice full of Derifion) this ingenious Gentleman 
but wears the Livery of the munificent Baroneſs, 
and muſt obey the Hand which feeds him ! — If be 
has made uſe of any St ems to deceive you, or 
me, or any here, *twas to ferve a Miftreſs who libe- 
nally rewarded the Procurer of her Pleaſures : For 
my Part, I confeſs, tho* he has favour'd me ſome- 
times with a Summons, not much unlike what juſt 
now your Lordſhip read, I never had Gratitude e- 
zough to make him any other Retribution than bar- 
ren Thanks: Nor, perhaps, have any of you, Meſ- 
ſieurs, been more bountiful : I think the leaſt we 
can do, to recompence the Obligations he has con- 


ferr'd on us, is to recommend him to the Service of 


ſome Lalian Courtezan, in whoſe Amours he would 
ſtand in admirable Stead, and ' tis probable, pick up 
for himſelf a more laſting Subſiſtence, than he 
can hope for from the precarious Dependance of 
his preſent Benefactreſs, whoſe Charms begin now 
to grow out of Date, and almoſt of as little Reputa- 
tion as her Virtue. As crafty as the Villain was in 
making almoſt any Appearances ſubſervient to his 
Ends, when he had Time for Deliberation, theſe ſud- 
den and unexpected Salutations entirely bereft him 
of all Artifice ; he was now as harmleſs, as unde- 
igning as a Fool: He was, indeed, two or three 

times 
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times about to ſpeak, though he knew not what to 
ſay: He found that the Secret of the Baroneſs's 
Temper, and the Hand he had in her Conduct, were 
diſcover'd ; but had-neither Time to gueſs: by what 
Means, nor to contrive any Expedient which might 
evade the Obloquy ſuch a Diſcovery muſt bring on, 
_ *Tis poſſible he might, at laſt, have. muſter'd Courage 
enough to aſk what twas they meant; but the Che- 


valier S2. Aumar, who, by the Reaſons already men- 


tion'd, had all this while been prevented from making 
any outward Shew of his inward Diſorders, having 
now. got the better of his Surpriſe and Confuſion of 
Thought, Rage took the whole Poſſeſſion of his 
Soul. The Sight of Du Lache, and the Reflection 
how much he had ſuffer'd himſelf to be deceiv'd by 
the Artifices of that Villain, put him beyond all Pa- 
tience: He drew his Sword, and running furiouſly 
at him, as he was about to ſpeak, had certainly ſi- 
lenc'd him for ever, if Beauc/air, who happen'd to be 
next him, had not been quick enough to lay hold of 


his Arm. Hinder not, Monſie ur, ¶ aid be) the Hand 


of Juſtice : That Wretch is unworthy of Life; and 
ſince our Laws are but too deficient in puniſhing 
Crimes ſuch as his, thoſe who, like me, he has wrong'd, 

have a Title to revenge themſelves. It was with all. 
the Difficulty in the World that Beauclair, the Mar- 

quis, and all the Company perſuaded him to ſheathe 
the Sword; and, perhaps, all they could ſay, to re- 
preſent how much ſo deſpicable a Creature, both by 
his Birth and Principles, was below the Reſentment 
of a Man of Honour, had been ineffectual, if Count 
de la Torre had not catch'd hold of the cowardly 
Wretch, who all this Time ſtood hanging down bis 
Head and trembling, and bringing him to the inrag d 
Chevalier, whoſe Arm he found Beauclair had ſtill 


Poſſeſſion of; See here, Monſieur (ſaid he) when once 


Refieftion gets the Maſtery of Paſſion, how, wou'd 
you bluſh to think you muſt be queſtion'd im the 
King's Name, why you depriv'd him of ſo worthlels 
a Subject Tis thus, and thus (purſu'd he, giving 
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him two or three Kicks,) we ſhou'd chaſtiſe the In- 
ſolence of ſuch Wretches. In ſpeaking theſe laſt 
Words he turn'd him, who was glad of an Opportu- 
nity to make uſe of his Heels, out of the Room. 
No body ſtaid long after: All had been ſaid and done 
that cou'd convince the Barone her Reign was at 
an End ; and now the Company ſeparated, every one 
to think or talk of this Adventure as their ſeveral 
Sentiments of it prompted them, To the Ladies it 
was Matter enough of Diverſion: Nothing can be 
more pleaſing to thoſe Women who ſet up for 
being admir'd, of which Sort were moſt of this 
Aſſembly, than to ſee the Downfall of a reigning 
Toaft : The prodigious Power the Baroneſs had, til 
now, maintain'd over ſo many Hearts, had long been 
the Envy of each pretending Fair; and to behold it 
ſunk in a Moment, — her Charms depriv'd of all 
their wonted Force, — her Arts, her Blandiſhments ne 
more effectual; — Contempt in the Place of Eſteem, 
and Deteſtation in the Room of Love, gave a Joy too 
exquiſite to be deſcrib'd by any thing but itſelf : 
Their Looks, the chearful- Accent of their Voices, 
whenever any Occaſion offer'd to ſpeak of this Af- 
fair, cou'd only demonſtrate the ſecret Satisſaction 
glowing in their enliven'd Souls! . 

Or all the Men intereſted in this Diſcovery, only 
Le Sdurbe was inconſolable: The Weakneſs of his In- 
tellets, together with the Meanneſs of his Spirit, 
made him the moſt unfortunate Creature on Earth: 
He had fancied himſelf ſuperlatively bleſt, diſtin- 
guiſh'd from all the reſt of Mankind, belov'd, ad- 
mir'd, ador'd, careſs'd by the moſt Lovely, moſt In- 
genuous, moſt Faithful of her Sex; and now, at 
once, 'to find his Happineſs imaginary, the Woman 
he had idoliz'd, he had worſhipped as a Goddeſs, but 
mere Mortal, with all her Sex's Failings, truly emi- 
nent in nothing but Hypocriſy ; the Favours he had 
receiv'd, only the Overflowings of a luxurious Appe- 
tite, or condeſcended to gratify a mercenary one, 


made him almoſt diſtracted. He ſeem'd either never 
N to 
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to have known, or to have forgot his own Imper. 
fections, which if he had duly weigh'd, he could ne- 
ver have been deceiv'd into an Opinion, that a Woman 
neither old nor unlovely cou'd have been blind to em, 
and conſequently eſcap'd a Diſappointment ſo grie- 
vous. -Not a Perſon of his Acquaintance but he told 
the Story to; making molt pitiful Lamentations ; ſay- 
ing how dearly he had loved the Baroneſs ; how much 
he had ſtudied to oblige her; what Preſents he had 
made her ; the Pleaſure with which ſhe had ſeem'd to 
accept of his Services; deſcrib'd the a-thouſand- times- 
repeated Endearments which had paſs'd between them; 
and then (burſting into a Flood of Tears) Yet ſhe is 
falſe ! wou'd he cry, ſhe is falſe ! forſworn to all the 
Gods and me ! The poor Wretch, to his other Foppe- | 
Ties, had alſo a 1 for Rhiming, a 
Vanity almoſt as unbecoming to one of his Age, as 
Love : And now having two ſuch Themes as Deſpair, 
and the Perfidy of a Miſtreſs, Melpomene was every Day 
invok'd ; the whole Town was perſecuted with his 
Complaints in Metre ; and *tis hard to ſay, which ſuf- 
fer'd moſt in his publiſhing them, the Baroneſi's Re- 
putation of Honour, or his own of Underſtanding. 
Nor in this Manner behav'd the Marquis de Son- 
ville, the Count de la Torre, the Chevalier St. Aumar, 
and Monſieur Beauclair : The three former immedi- 
ately enter'd into new Attachments, in the Pleaſures 
of which the Memory of the old one was eaſily 
forgot ; and the Condition of the /atter was ſuch as 
wou'd neither permit him to complain, to rail, or to 
condemn, He was not, perhaps, in ſo great a Sur- 
priſe at the late Diſcovery of the Barone/s's Humour 
as ſome others appear'd to be, but the Treatment 
which he was Witneſs Da Lache had receiv'd ; and 
the Character he heard of him, was what involv'd 
him in the greateſt Perplexity: He now began to 
imagine that there was more than a Probability, that 
all he had been told of Montamour was falſe ; and the 
Horror he conceiv'd at having ſuffer'd himſelf to be 
impos d on to the Prejudice of that Lady's Reputa- 
. 2 tion, 
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tion, and his own Inclinations, was ſuch as Language 
is too weak to repreſent. Once he believ'd noching 
could be a greater Misfortune than the Aſſurance ſhe 
was unworthy his Affection; now he dreaded that 
he ſhould one Day be convinc'd ſhe was but too me- 
ritorious. If ſhe be innocent, ( ſaid he to himſelf) what 
2 Villain, what a Montter, muſt I have all this while 
appear d? Ignorant of the Arts by which I have 
been deluded, ſhe muſt deſpiſe and hate me, — What 
ſhall I do to acquire a Knowledge of the Truth 
How find out the fatal Certainty of her Virtue ? A 
Certainty which muſt for ever damn me to Deſpair, 
fince, Devil-like, I have renounc'd my Heaven ; yet 
frightful as the Precipice appears, I muſt plunge in— 
muit fathom the wild Abyſs - muſt drag up Confirma- 
tion, tho* ſhe comes waited on by all the Terrors of Re- 
morſe, Self-Condemnation, and the ever-during Sting of 
Conſcience.— Hell, Hell itſelf, affords no Torture like 
Suſpenſe, crael, 9 Senſe - deſtroy ing Suſpenſe !/— 
Give, give me, Fate, ſome Means to eaſe the preſent 
| Anguith, and order all hereafter as thou pleaſeſt. In 
this Manner, whenever he was alone, did he tor- 
ment himſelf; and when in Company, no more ap- 
peared the Man he was : A ſudden Cloud hung ever on 
his Brow ; his once enlivening Converſation was now 
exchan'd for Peeviſhneſs ; his Gallantry for cold Neg- 
lect ; his gay Addreſs for filent Churliſhneſs ; perpetual 
Ill nature and an inceſſint Gloom diffus'd itſelf thro? 
all his Air, and darken'd every Grace. Whenever he 
heard the Name of Tortillie, (as the prodigious Eclat 
the Adventures of the Letter to La Branche had made 
in Town, gave him frequent Occaſions) it fill'd him 
with mortal Diſquiets; if that of Montamour, he 
was unable to contain himſelf. In this Confuſion 
of Thought he ſought Du Lache, reſolving to force 


from him a Clue to guide him through a Labyrinth, 


which, at preſent, ſeemed ſo intricate : But that Vil- 


lain was no where to be found, and to hope for any 


ſrom the Baroneſs, was ridiculous ; beſides, the Sight 
of her was now grown inſupportable ; and *tis poſſi- 
ble he would rather have remain'd for ever as he 

was, 
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was, than have been oblig'd to her for an Eclaircifſe. 
ment, had there been any Probability ſhe would haye 
been prevail'd on to make one. In theſe Perturba- 
tions let us leave him for a while, and ſee what be- 
came of thoſe who had occaſton'd them. 17 7 
Du Lache, aſter receiving that contemptuous U. 
ſage from the Marquis, quitted not the Baroneſos 
Houſe ; but being retir'd into an inner Room, a little 
to recollect and conſider what it ſhou'd be that oc- 
caſion'd it, was ſ-en by Harri, and immediately 
directed to her Lady, whom he found in a Diſorder 
fcarce poſſible to conceive ; yet wild and incoherent 
as her tempeſtuous Paſſion was, he ſoon diſcover'd 
what had happen'd, and join'd with her in exclaim- 
ing on the Vanity and Neglect of La Branche, who 
had ſo little Regard of a Lady's Reputation, as to 
ſuff:r her Letters to be expos'd. He had alſo another 
Account to give of this unworthy Lover, which if any | 
thing could have heighten'd the Fury ſhe was already 
in, the Knowledge of would have done. Not all 
thoſe Artifices which had triumph'd over the Judg- 
ment of ſo many Men of Senſe, had been able to 
work the deſir'd Effect on La Branche: Stupid as 
he was in every thing elſe, in this he had the Ad- 
vantage of thoſe of the beſt Underſtanding; and, in 
ſpite of all that Du Lache and his politick Inſtructreſs 
could do, the young Woman, whoſe Engagements 
with him had, perhaps, been the greateit Motive 
which entitled. him to be lov'd by the Baroneſs, was 
now going to take him from her for ever: They 
were to be married in a few Days; and this vile Wo- 
man had the juſt Mortification to be told, That to 
make Reparation for his. former Tranſgreſſion, he 
had bound himfelf in an Obligation never to ſee her 
more. To repreſent in what Manner ſhe receiv'd 
this News, one had need be acquainted: with the In- 
habitants of Bedlam : Her Words, her Looks, her Air 
were all DiſtraQtion : .——-— She ſaw ſhe was utterly 
undone with the Marquis de Senville, the Count 
de la Torre, the: Chevalier St, Aumar, Beauclair, 25 
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Je Sourbe ; and to be abandon'd by the Man, for whoſe 
Sake ſhe had loſt the Eſteem and good Opinion of 
them all, was ſuch a killing Stroke, as nothing could 
enable her to ſupport. Wanting the Means of Ven- 
geance on thoſe who had occaſion'd it, her unavail- 
ing Rage recoil'd upon itſelf: She tore her Hair and 
Face, and bit her very Fleſh in the Extremity of her 
P:flion : It was not now in the Power of her Emiſſary, 
' Du Lache, to fay or do any thing that could give 
her Conſelation : The Caſe was now tco deſperate 
to admit Relief from any of thoſe Stratagems he 
had formerly ſo well ſucceeded in : His Artifices 
were diſcover'd, and therefore no more effe ctual: 
He was now a known Deceiver, a Villain pro- 
claim'd, as his Patroneſs was a Jilt: And all that ei- 
ther of them could do, was to vent ſome Part of 
their enervate Malice in Curſes. After having rail'd 
themſelves almoſt out of Breath againſt La Branche, 
the Marguis, and all who had ſeem'd to approve of 
his Proceeding, they began, as tis the Cuſtom of all 
baſe People, when their Deſigns miſcarry, to refle& 
one on another: You might have prevented all this, 
Madam (aid he) but your ungovern'd Paſſion for 
La Branche would ſuffer you to liſten to no Rea- 
ſons. — Villain (cd fe) to what End have I heap- 
ed unnumber'd Obligations. on thee, but to engage 
thy ſubtle-working Brain to procure my Pleaſures, 


and protect my Fame? But ſtupid or ungrateful, thou 


haſt ruin'd both. My Reputation's loft, my Love 
undone : The Earth contains not ſo forlorn a Wretch ; 
yet thou canſt calmly tell me, This might have been 
prevented: —Yes, it might, had thy Management 
been equal to thy Boaſting. Madam, what could 
Ido? (reſum'd he) I never approv'd of your ent'ring 
into an Engagement with La Branche; I knew he was 
unfit, and therefore advis'd you, Thou Fool, (inter- 
rupted the impatient Baroneſs) what Lover ever took 
Advice ? His Humour, or his Principle, being un- 


ſuited to my Purpoſe, made not his Form leſs plea- 
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ſing to my Eyes : *'Twas thy Buſineſs to have 
wound thyſelf into his Soul, chang'd every Moye. 
ment there, created it all a- new, and faſhion'd it to 
my Deſign. Thus did each endeavour to lay the 
Blame of this Misfortune on the other; and the Diſ- 
pute growing higher, at laſt it came to a down-right 
Quarrel, — they parted almoſt as ill-ſatisfy'd with 
one another, as 8 were with the World. | 

So RH Days paſt before they met again: The Ba. 
rone/5 ſhut herſelf into her Chamber, and would ſee no 
Company; and Da Lache was beginning to think 
what Courſe of Life he muſt now take up, believing 
there was no more Profit to be expected from that 
he had lately profeſs' d. But he was too ſkilful an 
Engineer to be diſcarded fo ; when he had given over 
all Hope of ever being employ'd by her again, a Mef- 
ſenger came from the Baroneſi to let him know ſhe 
defir'd to ſpeak with him immediately. The Sum- 
mons was too welcome not to be readily obey'd : 
He went, but found not the Bufineſs, what he ima- 
gin'd, to endeavour to reinſlate her in the AﬀeCtions 
of any of her former Lovers, or to contrive ſome 
plauſible Pretence for the introducing her to a neu- 
one, but to aſſiſt her once more to get rid of her 
Huſband, who was coming to call her to a dreadful 


Account for her Behaviour. She had juſt receiv'd | 


News, that the Baron's Diſtemper having reach'd 
the Ear of a fkilful Phyſician, who happen'd to be 
at that time in the Country, where ſhe had diſpos'd 
him, he attempted. to cure it; which he had accom- 
pliſh'd to the Wonder of every body who had been 
Witneſs of his Phrenzy ; that this much-wrong'd 
Gentleman was preparing for Paris; and that the 
Perſon who had reſtor'd him to Reaſon, had alſo 
made him know, it was but by ſome ſupernatural 
Means that he ſo long had languiſned in the Want 
of it. This was a terrible Shock ! a Blow, indeed, 
which all the Artifice of this guilty Pair was at a 
Loſs for Means to parry. They ſpent ſome Time 
in bewailing their common Misfortune: 708 2 
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braided Du Lache, for his ill-tim'd Mercy, as ſhe 
call'd it: I would have put an end to my Fears 
(aid ſhe) by taking away the Life of this Troubler 
of my Repoſe : Had your Advice not interpos'd, I 
had not now been ſo curs'd in the Apprehenſion that 
I muſt be oblig'd to anſwer for my paſt Conduct, 
and regulate the future : But for you, continu'd 
ſhe, I might have been bleſt as my utmoſt Wiſh 
could make me, Miſtreſs of my ſelf, entire Poflefior 
of the whole Fortune of this fooliſh Baron, and in- 
dependent of the World's Opinion: Now I muit 
flatter, ſooth, cajole, and all, perhaps, in vain, for 
a precarious Subſiftence.—Wretched, wretched Fool 
(cry'd ſhe out, ſtamping and biting her Nail:) to be 
thus perſuaded contrary to my Intereſt, to my In- 
clinations, to my eternal Peace ! Hold, Madam, 
hold (interrupted he) have Patience, 'tis not yet too 


late to prevent the Ills you dread ; the Inſtruments: 


of Death are ſtill at hand; and when, like Fate, you 


give the Word, ſhall ruſh to Execution. The hor- 


rid Deed being thus reſolv'd on, all they had to do 
was to contrive the Means to bring it about. After 
ſeveral Inventions form'd and rejected, becauſe they 
were either unſafe, or unſure, it was at laſt pitch'd 
on that ſhe ſhould write a moſt tender and paiiionate 
Letter, congratulating his Return of Health, and 
preſſing his coming home; that it ſhould be con- 
vey'd to him, by Le Songe and Toncarr, who were 
to paſs as Servants ſhe had lately taken into the Fa- 
mily, and recommended to attend him to Paris. 
This way (ſaid he) will certainly be the moſt effec- 
tual ; for it will prevent him from hiring any Ser- 
vants, who perhaps might be reſolute enough to 
defend their Maſter, if our Friends ſhould attack 
him on the Road ; but being receiv'd by him in this 
manner, he will be entirely in their Power, and they 
may have an eaſy Opportunity” of diſpatching him 
in the Journey, whenever they find a Place conve- 
nient. The Baroneſs approv'd of it extremely; and 
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thinking every Moment an Age till her wicked De- 
ſigns were brought about, immediately ſet down to 
write, while Du Lache went to prepare his aſſiſting 
Villains for the Enterprize they were to undertake. 

Ex ouch has been ſaid of the Character of theſe 
two Wretches to make the Reader know they were 
capable of any Miſchief which had a Proſpect of 
Advantage : 'They readily agreed ; and being equipp'd 
in Habits proper for their Deſign, took Horſe the 
ſame Night, promiſing they would bring back a ſa- 
tisfactory Account of what they had done. An Ac- 
cident happen'd immediately after, which convinc'd 
the Baroneſs how neceſlary what ſhe. had contriv'd 
was to the Conſervation of her Fortune: Da Lache 
was under an Arreſt on the Account of ſome Riot 
he had lately been guilty of; to redeem him from 
which, there muſt be a good Sum of Money depo- 
ſited. She ſent to the Banker, in whoſe Hands lay 
the beſt Part of the Baron's ready Caſh ; but he re- 
fus'd to pay her any, ſaying, he had a Letter of Ad- 
vice to the contrary ; and that he would diſburſe no 
more till he either ſaw her Lord, or had Orders 
from him to do it. This was enough to let her 
know the Power ſhe once had over him was at an 


End; and that if he liv'd to return, ſhe muſt expect | 


another Sort of Treatment than ſhe had been accuſ- 
tom'd, or could endure to receive. Money, how- 
ever, muſt be rais'd ; her Inſtrument muſt not remain 
in Confinement: But having now no Credit, even 
with a Lover, ſhe procur'd ſome on her Jewels, and 
releas'd him without giving herſelf much Trouble 
about the Matter, believing ſhe ſhould ſoon be in a 


Condition to-redeem them, having a Will by her, 


which the Baron, in the time of his too-abundant Fond- 
neſs, had made, wherein ſhe was left ſole Executrix, 
and full Mittreſs of every thing he had in the World. 
This ſhe deſign'd to produce as ſoon as the wiſt'c- 
for News of his Death ſhould arrive, to the Diſap- 
pointment of all his Relations, who were utterly 
ignorant of his having been guilty of ſo much In- 

juſtice. 
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juſtice. Some Debts alſo, which the Extravagance 
of this Fellow had contracted, now tareatning to 
come upon him, and the Impoſſibility there was, at 
preſent, for the Baroneſs to diſcharge them, oblig'd 
him, as ſoon as he was releas'd from his Confine- 
ment, to take Shelter in her Houſe, till the happy 
Hour was come, in which they were to have all 
things in their Power. 

IT was in this time of his abſconding, that Mon- 
ſieur Beauclair was in ſearch of him every where, 
but in the Place in which he really was ; but tho? it 
was highly probable he might have been heard of 
at the Baroneſs's, yet ſo great was his Averſion to 
that Houſe, that he could not think of going to it on 
any Account whatſoever ; and to ſend any other Per- 
ſon to make an Enquiry, he knew would be in vain, 
ſince he was told the Reaſons of his concealing him- 
ſelf. But notwithſtanding the Impoſſibility he found 
there was of coming to any Knowledge of the Truth 
through his Means, he was inform'd of enough to 
make him but too ſenſible for his Repoſe, that he had 
been betray'd into a wrong Belief: He ſometimes 
viſited Madamoiſelle Sangfoy; and that Lady, who 
had not the Gift of concealing any thing ſhe knew, 
ſoon made him acquainted that it was only from Da 
Lache ſhe had been told any thing to the Diſadvan- 
tage of Montamour's Reputation; and that as to the 
Story of Galliard, ſhe was now fully convinc'd it 
was intirely falſe. The Pangs which at this Diſcourſe 
ſeiz'd the Soul of the too late repenting Beauclair, 
were ſuch as were very near driving him to Diſtraction: 
The Reflection how by the wor? of Women, and 
her curſed Agents, he had been led to injure the 2% | 
one who lov'd him ; one for whoſe Sake, while he 
believ'd her true, he would have foregone all that this 
World calls dear, was ſo dreadful a Shock to his 
Honour, Good-nature, every generous Principle or᷑ 
Humanity, that all the Strength of Reaſon and Diſ- 
cretion he was Maſter of, could hardly enable him 
to ſuſtain : Could his whole Fortune, ny, his very 
K 2 5 Life, 
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Life, have called back Time, and cancell'd the Actions 
of a few paſt Months, how gladly would he have 
reſign'd it? But ſuch a Wiſh was both ridiculous and 
vain ; nor could he hope the ſincere Remorſe and 
Grief he felt for what he had done, could expiate 
his Guilt : The Perſon he had injur'd was inſenſible 
of his Repentance ; ſhe was ignorant how much he 
ſuffer'd in a Self- conviction; or if, by any means, 
he could acquaint her with it, he could not aſſure 
himſelf ſhe would think it a ſufficient Inducement 
to engage her to forgive. Yet all the Conſolation his 
Sorrows wou'd admit, was to make trial of her Good- 
neſs: Perhaps, thought he, if I cou'd onee more 
have the Happineſs to throw myſelf beneath her Feet, 
to confeſs my Fault, to implore her Pity, ſhe may yet 
have ſome Remains of Tenderneſs, which my Com- 
plaints may waken! Ungrateful as I ſeem, ſhe till 
may love me, and nothing is unpardonable to Love! | 
With theſe, and the like Suggeſtions, which the na- 
tural Chearfulneſs of his 'Temper, and the Experience 
he had of the Sweetneſs of her Diſpoſition inſpir'd 
him with, did he repel Deſpair whenever he found it 
attempted to aſſail him. But a * * Paſſion cannot 

for any long time content it ſelf with an Ideal Bliſs; 
It was not ſufficient that he imagin'd a Poſſibility of 
being forgiven, of being bleſs'd as he had been in the 
Affections of his, now more than ever, adorable and 
belov'd Montamour, without an Aſſurance that he was 
ſo; and tho' Hope is the beſt Cordial to preſerve De- 
ſire, thoſe who ſit down with that, and delay the 
Proſecution of a farther Satisfaction, are like thoſe | 
who build Caſtles in the Air, pleaſing themſelves with 
an imaginary Happineſs, which whenever they ga- 
ther Courage enough to endeavour to lay hold on, 
flies from the Embrace, and cheats the vain Attemp- 
ter; Beauclair was for no ſuch unſubſtantial Bleſſings; 
the Comfort he found in entertaining an Opinion 
that he might one Day be happy, hinder'd him not 
from an Impatience to be ſo. 


Love, 


0 * 
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Love, ever fertile in Invention, and aiding to the 
Wiſhes of a zealous Votaty, ſoon furniſh'd him with 
a Stratagem, which promis'd him Succeſs at leaſt 
ſo far as to give him once more an Opportunity of 
ſeeing and ſpeaking to Montamour. He was ac- 


quainted with a Friar of the Order of Sr. Dominic, 


one who was not the moſt ſtrict of his Profeſſion ; 
one Who had himſelf experienc'd the Force of Love, 
and knew how to commiſerate the Woes it very 
often was the Cauſe of. To him did the reſtleſs 
Beauclair apply for Relief: He made no Secret of the 
whole Hiſtory of his Paſſion, and the Deluſions he 
had been enſnar'd by, and entreated his Aſſiſtance in 
the Defign he had form'd. He ſo far prevail'd on 
him, as to engage him to procure a Friar's Habit for 


him; and got his Inſtructions in what Manner to 


behave, that he might paſs for ſuch to the Abbeſs of 
the Monaſtery where Montamour had enter'd herſelf. 


Every Thing being ready, he ſoon ſet out for the 


Land of Love, not greatly deſpairing but that at his 
Arrival he ſhou'd find himſelf not an unwelcome Gueſt. 

He follow'd ſo exactly the Directions which had 
been given him by the good-natur'd Friar, that who- 
ever had ſeen him in that Garb, wou'd have ſuſpected 


| him for no other than what he ſeem'd. | 


BE IxG come to the Monaſtery, the Sanctity of his 
Appearance gave him an eaſy Admittance ; and telling 
the Abbeſs that he had taken that Journey at the En- 
treaty of the Brother of Montamour, who had inform'd 
him, that he was under an Apprehenſion that there 


was more of Pique than true Devotion in her aban- 


doning the World, and deſir'd him to diſcourfe her 


on that Affair: When he told me this, ſaid the Coun- 


terfeit Venerable, I thought the Duty of my Function 
obliged me to ſearch into the Truth, and uſe the beſt 
of my Endeavours to prepare her, if ſhe is not fo 
already, for the Happineſs which a religious Life 
affords. With this, and ſome other Expreſſions of the 
ſame Nature, the Reverend Matron was wholly won 
to his Purpoſe : She left him alone, v/hile ſhe went 
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to acquaint Montamour of his being there, and the 
Reaſons which had brought him. But when ſhe re- 
turn'd leading her in, and had preſented her to him, 
how impoſtible would it be to ſet forth the Confu- 
ſion he was in? The ſudden Ruſh of painful Extacy ! 
the darting, throbbing, tingling Mixture of Delight 
and Terror, which every Vein confeſs'd, and ſhook: 
the alarm'd Heart with almoſt mortal Tremblings ! 
Not all the natural Boldneſs of his Sex, not all that 
Preſence of Mind which us'd to be his inſeparable 
Companion, not all the Reſolutions he had form'd, 
not all the Care he had taken to arm himſelf for 
this Encounter, were ſufficient to defend him, when 


once the lovely injur'd Montamour appear d! He 


thought ſhe look'd more fair; more beautiful than 
ever; and though her Eyes had loſt nothing of 
their wonted Sweetneſs, yet a long Habitude of 


Melancholy had abated a little of the Gaiety of their 


Rays, and the Auſterity of the Life ſhe was about 
to embrace had given her a greater Compoſedneſs in 
her Countenance. Conſcious of Guilt, and too - too 
ſenſible of his own Unworthineſs to find Mercy, ſhe 
ſeem'd to him ſuch as Imagination figures a deſtroy- 
ing Angel, adorn'd in ſhining Ruin ! all gloriouſly 
cruel! and ſeverely juſt! It was not in the leaſt 
owing to his own Conduct, that his Diſorders were 
not viſible to the Abbeſs; but that good Lady behev- 
ing that on the Account he came twas improper to 
have a third Perſon Witneſs of what he had to de- 
liver, took her Leave, only telling him, that when 
their Conference was ended, ſhe ſhould entreat his 
Company to take Part of what their Cloiſter afforded. 
But he neither heard, nor had Power to make any 
Anſwer to this Compliment z every Senſe was abſent, 
and Thought diſlolv'd in the vaſt Hurry of his vari- 
ous Emotions; but when Montamour, who little ſuſ- 
pected the Reaſon of the Friar's Silence and diſtant 
Behaviour, defir'd him to fit down, and was begin- 
ning to enquire after her Brother, the Sound of her 
dear, well-remember'd Voice, the graceful charming 

| Manner 
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Manner in which ſhe expreſs'd herſelf, and that en- 
giging, undeſcribable, inimitable Something, which 
is not to be acquired, and which is only to be found 
in the Air and Mien of thoſe whom Nature, and not 
Art embelliſhes, putting him more ftrongly in Re- 
membrance of the felicitous Moments her Converſa- 
tion formerly had bleſs'd him with, and revolving in 
an Inftant ten thouſand little nameleſs Softnefſes,— 

the thrilling, meltmg, rapturous Amuſements, — 

the Conſequences of mutual Paſſion and com- 
paring the preſent with the paſt, what he endur'd was 
not to be conceal'd !—a ſudden Burſt of wild impe- 
tuous Paſſton broke through all Diſguiſe, blaz'd in his 
Eyes, and ſhew'd the burning Lover plain ! Forget- 
ful of what his cooler Thoughts had form'd, he threw 
himſelf on her Boſom, graſping her with a Vio- 
lence ſcarce ſupportable, and fixing cloſe to hers his 
glowing Lips, had Power no other way to exprefs 
the Extacy he now again began to re-enjoy ! — 
a thouſand fond endearing things crouded at once 
into his Soul, and preſs'd for Utterance—He wou'd 
have fpoke em all, but the tumultuons Meanings 
were too great, too many, and overthrew each other 
in the Throng, and all he cou'd bring forth was 
Montamonr ! Angelick Montamour ] Divine, A- 
dorable Montamour !/— This was indeed fufficient 
to make her ſenſible who it was ſhe entertain'd ; and 
nothing can be more amazing than that in the Sur- 
prize of ſuch an Interview, ſhe acted not the leaſt 
Extravagance :—Neither the Shock which the Re- 
membrance of his late ill Uſage gave her Pride, vent- 
_ ed itſelf in Fury and Revilings ; nor the ſecret Plea- 
ſure, which, in ſpite of her Refentment, her continu- 
ed Tenderneſs felt at his Repentance and Return, was 
diſcoverable by either Word or Look; but donbt- 
ful that ſhe might not retain this Commard of her 
Temper, if ſhe truſted herſelf to liſten to the Charms 
of his Perſuaſion, wou'd not put it to the Venture, 
but getting looſe from his Embrace, and giving a 


ſudden 'Spring to a little Bell which hung in the 
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Room, rung it with ſuch a Force, that the 4832/5 
and ſeveral of the Nuus came running in before this 
diſappointed Lover cuu'd ſay or do any Thing to pre- 
vent her. What this holy Man (ſaid ſhe, turning 
to the Abbeſs) has to offer, may, perhaps, be very 
good; but as my Reſolution to become a Dewotee is 
fix'd, I think it needleſs to hear any Thing which 
is deſign'd as an Endeavour to alter it: If my Brother 
is poſſeſs'd of any Scruples, or wou'd infuſe any 
into you, of my Unworthineſs of the Profeſſion, he 
may communicate them by Letters either to you or 
me ; for I am fully determin'd to enter into no Con- 
verſation with any Stranger, till my having taken 
the Orders has put a Stop to all the Arguments which 
may poſſibly be prepar'd to hinder me. In ſpeaking 
Theſe laſt Words, which ſhe pronounc'd with the 


meſt reſolute Air, ſhe flew out of the Room, leaving | 


him to make his Excuſe as he cou'd to the A4bbeſs, 
and thoſe of the Siſterhood who had accompany'd 
her. The Conſternation they were in at her Beha- 
viour was very favourable to Beauclair; for while 
they were looking on one. another, wondring what 
it ſhould be that had occaſion'd it, he gain'd a little 
Time for the Recovery of his ſcatter' d Spirits, but 
not enough to enable him to ſpeak of this Adven- 
ture, as a Perſon ſo unconcern'd as that which he 
repreſented wou'd have done. The Confuſion, how- 
ever, and Heſitation of the few Words he ſpoke, 
| were look'd on only as occaſion'd by his Chagrin 
for the indifferent Reception he had met with ; and 
he left them as full of Trouble for the Diſreſpect they 
imagin'd had been paid to a Man of his Reverence, 
as they wou'd have been of Anger had they ſuſpected 
the Impoſture. 3535 | 
BuT when he was return'd to the Inn where he 
had taken ap Lodgings for this Aﬀair, how infinitely 
ſhort of what he felt wou'd all Deſcription be © For 
ſome Hours he was utterly incapable of Reflection, 
and its Return ſerv'd but to torture him with re- 
doubled Agontes ! all the Horrors, all the Woes that 


can 
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can be imagined to attend diſappointed Paſſion, work'd 
up to the moſt elevated Degree that human Nature 
can ſuſtain, raged in his Soul, and tore him with 


Variety of Anguiſh! It was the leaſt of his Vexa- 


tions that he owed them only to himſelf : If Mon- 
tamour was incens'd, it was his own ill Conduct 
was the Cauſe ; and if ſhe never ſhou'd be brought 
to a Reconciliation, what but his own Unworthi- 
neſs cou'd be accuſed ? In fine, he was quite Soul- 
fick, and mad at the Thoughts of what he had 
done; and the Forgetfulneſs he had ſuffer'd himſelf 
to fall into, in loſing an Opportunity ſo hard to be 
found, of endeavouring once to move her in his Fa- 
vour. But as impoſſible as at preſent it ſeem'd of 
getting any Means of ſeeing or ſpeaking to her 
again, he cou'd not think of returning to Paris thus 
unſatisfied ; Her Year of Probation was now almoſt 


expired. the fatal Time drew near, in which ſhe 


was to take an eternal Farewel of the World; and 


then not all his Tears, his Vows, Entreaties, or 
Repentance, not even her own Deſires, had Power 
to make him happy.——Some Contrivance there- 
fore muſt be form'd, and ſpeedily ; and he reſolv'd, 
let the Court be ever ſo deſperate, to hazard all for 
one more Interview. Invention, charg'd with the 
Commands of Paſſion, brought forth a numerous Iſſue 
of unjointed Projects, — but abortive all, diſown'd by 
Reaſon and unnerv'd for Action: To think of entring 
the Monaſtery as a Friar, tho' by ever ſo different a 
Pretence from that he lately went on, was ridicu- 


lous and vain : He had been detected in that Habit 


by the Perſon from whom, till ſhe was a little ſof- 


tened, he found it was moſt his Intereſt to be con- 


ceal'd; and ſhe being under the ſame Roof, would 


afford him ſlender Conſolation, if denied the Privi- 


lege of entertaining her. Sometimes he was 
thinking to diſguiſe himſelf as a Cripple, pretend he 
had fallen from his Horſe, and being unable to travet, 
implore the Charity and Aſſiſtance of the Siſterhood ; 
but the Remembrance that there was a College of 
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Jeſuits within a Bow-ſhot from the | Monaſtery, to 


which they would probably ſend him, as a Place 
more proper and convenient, put an End to that De- 


ſign.— Another Stratagem was to dreſs himſelf as a 


Woman, whom ſome unexpected ill Turn of Fortune 
had driven from her Parents, and beg an Ahlum 
there; but this his Stature forbid.—— It was a con- 
ſiderable time before any thing which ſeem'd feaſible 
offer d . itſelf to his Fancy; but what is it that a 
Lover cannot, at laſt, get the better of, when Re- 
folution is on his Side? As he was walking one Day 
by, the Walls which ue the Nunnery Gar- 
dens, he perceiv'd a Piece of it had lately fallen, and 
was now repairing by the Workmen; he preſently 
bethought him of becoming a Labourer, and by that 
Means having free Egreſs and Regreſs to carry Mortar, 
Stone, and other things for the Work, he might eaſily 
hide himſelf among the Buſhes, and watch an Oppor- 
tunity of Montamonr's coming to walk. This Enter- 
prize was no ſooner cbnceiv'd than put in Execution: 
His Friar's Veſt was now exchang'd for a ragged Coat, 
his Cow! for a Linſey-woolſey Cap, and his Beads for 


a Hod: By offering himſelf for a low Hire, he was. 


immediately entertain'd by the Mafter. His Bufinefs 
being only to fetch and carry,, he was not at all 
found. fault with, but perform'd what he had under- 
taken with more Diligence than thofe who had all 
their Life been accuſtamed to it; ſo much more eaſy 
is it for the truly well bred to deſcend to the meaneſt 
Offices, than for thoſe born to Beggary to bear Pro- 
ſperity and an Affluence of Fortune ſuperior to their 
| - Nor did his Toil in the Day make him for- 
etful of what he had deſign'd in the Night, but as 
Gon as he faw they were about to leave Work, he 

took his Opportunity to ſlide down from the Wall, 
and conceal himſelf in the moſt remote Part of the 
- Garden. The f Night of his Watching he had no 

other Reward than a diftant Sight of Montandur, 
as ſhe. was at Prayers among the Teſt of the Nurs ;. 


for the Chapel had a Window into the Garden, and 


Was 
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was low enough for him to look in as he ſtood on 
Tiptoe. The ſecend, indeed, paid his Pains much 
better: She walk' d above an Hour eloſe by the Place 
where he was hid; and though he could not ſpeak to 
her, becauſe there were two of the Nuns with her, 
yet he had the Satisfaction to obſerve ſhe was ex- 
tremely penſive, and that all her Companions could 
do was ineffectual to remove a Melancholy, which 
he had Leave to hope was influenc'd by her ſecret 


Thoughts of him. But the ird gave him an Op- 


portunity full as his Soul could wiſh : It chanc'd to 
be an extreme ſine Evening, and the Fragrancy of the 
Air had drawn a great N umber of the young Devo- 
tees out to refreſſi themſelves: ntamour was a- 
mong them; and he ſtill found ſhe was as thoughtful as 
before. They paſs d ſome Hours there; ſome walk - 
ing; ſome fitting on the graſſy Banks ; ;z— ſome 
ſporting. with the various-colour'd. Flowers which. 
grew-on the Borders, and ſeem'd to court the Ga- 
therer's Hand; ſome cooling, their Fingers in the 
Fountain, and wantonly,, throwing, the Vater on 
their Companions ; ; every one diverting herſelf as her 
innocent and undiſturb'd Fancy led her. But 
Montamour, whoſe Mind was more perplex d, and 
who, in the late Adventure with the lovely Friar, 
had found that Self-denial was the hardeſt of all Vir- 
tues, affected to walk alone: She either not obſerv'd, 

or had no Reliſh of the little Recreations they en- 


joy'd, but ſingling herſelf from the reſt, he ſaw her 


ftrike down an Alley which led to a fine Grotto at 
the lower End of the Garden. The Place he had 
that very Night. fortunately made choice of for his 
Concealment, was a long. narrow Walk of Came- 
mile, the End of which came almoſt to the Grotto, 


and was ſhelter'd all the Way with a thick Row of. 


Palms : On this he could walk without: being in the 
leaſt heard or ſeen. by any body in the Garden; and 
as ſoon as he ſaw: which Way ſhe went, he imme- 
diately follow'd. He was at the End of the Walk 
almoſt. as —— Grotto; but he durſt 

not. 
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not enter while there was Company ſo near, fearing 
the Strength of her Reſolution, and the Prejudice 
ſhe had conceiv'd againſt him, and which he but 
too juſtly had deſerv'd, ſhould influence her to treat 


the Labourer in the ſame Manner as ſhe had done the 


. Friar. Theſe Suggeſtions were, indeed, moſt con- 
ſonant to Reaſon, but they were preſently oppos'd 
by others of a very different Nature : He began to 
think that if ſhe left the Garden before the others, 
He might never have ſo good an Opportunity as now ; 
that there was ſcarce a Probability he ſhou'd ever 
find her entirely alone; and that it was better to ha- 
zard her Good-nature, if ſhe wou'd ſuffer him to 
ſpeak to her now, than run the riſque of not ſpeak- 
ing to her at all, While he was thus debating, and 
irreſolute what to do, he heard the Charmer who 


had ' occaſioned this Conflict in his Soul, tune her 


Guittar : In Expectation of that Melody, he for a 
while ſuſpended his Cogitation; and heard her ſing. 
in a ſoft, low, but ſweet and harmonious Accent 
theſe Words, which, tis probable, were of her own 
compoling: ne 

| I. 


No more, fond Maid, direct thy fruitleſs Aims. 
To Bliſs thou canſt but in Idea know : 

Love fo pure as thine Heaven only claims, 
Nor will be riual d by the Toys below. 


Fly, fl, O fly ! the-Senſe-alluring Bait 

Of gay Deceit, in tender Raptures dreft ! + 
Remorſe and Shame db on Believing wait, 

And late Repentance rends th unwary Breaſt! 
From Damon's Air, his Shape, his flowing Mit, 

His thouſand, thouſand Worlds of countleſ; Charms | 
Fate weak Defence from Virtue does permit, 


Unfurniſo'& by Devetion's fironger- Arms. _ 
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Nor can Reſentment, or thy Sex Pride, 

For Injuries receiv'd, ſet free thy Mind ; 
Before Love's Fire thoſe tieaner Flames ſubſide, 
And ſbrint away likes Yapours in the Wind. 


44 
In Pity, alone, a Refuge dwells, © © 
To Gield thy Soul from Paſfion's pleafing Pain, 
The baſe Efforts of faithleſs Man repels, | 
And renders all their ſoft Enchantments van. 


Wirz trembling Limbs and aching Heart the re- 
penting Beauclair heard her ſing thoſe Lines, which 
gave him ſo much cauſe to fear all his Endeavours 
to bring her to a Reconciliation would be in vain. 
What Hope to conquer, when with, Heaven we 
contend ! Yet, tho* deſpairing, he 'would not thus 
give over, and was moving. ſoftly towards the 
Grotto, reſolving, let the Conſequence be what it 
would, to know his Doom at once, and end the 
Tortures of Suſpence : But, as he was juſt at the 
Entrance, the late-ceas d Harmony of her melodious 


Voice began a-new to charm his liſtening Ears, and 


oblig'd him to delay the, Proſecutian of his Deſign, 
that he * not loſe the Pleaſure of hearing her 
ſing ; which ſhe immediately did theſe Stanzas: 


I CY 
The Heart that once has Power to change, 
And with a fecond Paſſion burn, 


Tha" to the firſt it would return, 
Will ever be inclin'd ta range. 
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Ma 


Then charming faithleſs Swain give gens 
Nor think by Pray' rs or Sighs to nove; | 
A Rebel. once to me, and Loue, . 

1 may forgive, but truſt.uo more. 


III. 


No more will I deluded be. 
Though with ſacnet Ii iſbes 4; Hing, . aku 2, 
All diſſolving, melting, Hing, > 

To Death Lil yield, but not to thee. 


'Txro* the Muſick to n theſe Viceds wore Tet 
gave then an Air infinitely more gay than the for- 
mer, yet ſhe could not conclude them without a 
Mixture of Sighs; which  occafioning a Heſitation 

in her Speech, made a perceivable Variation in the 
Tune, and ſeem'd to; mitigate their rigid. Meaning: 
Nhe Senſe, indeed, was cruel, -but':the Manner of 
Pronunciation -was' ſuch, us renewed in the attentive 
Liſt ner ſome of thoſe II with which he had 
formerly been enliven'd. The Gardens were, by this 
time, wholly free from Conipmay, no: Interruption 
near, every thing favour'd- his Deſign, and now he 
thought he boldly might advance ; but {till the Ter- 
rors occaſion'd by a Conſciouſneſs of his Unwor- 
thineſs, and ever the Companions of | Guilt, made 
him enter the Grotto, but with Tremblings, and kept 
him for ſome Moments at an awful Diſtance. She 
was fallen into ſo deep a Ręſverie, that ſhe diſcern'd 
not that any Perſon was near, though the Moon, 
which was then at the Height, glitter d through the 
Trees, and ſhon directhy on him. Gladly would he 

have indulged Contemplation, and fed Reflection 
with gazing on her Beauties, while thus unſeen, and 
wncontroul'd by the Severity of her Glances ; but 
the Remembrance how he had been —— 
E 
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by his late giving a Looſe to the Ardours of his 
Paſſion, made him reſolve to proceed with Art and 
Circumſpection: He moved with gentle-treading 
Steps to the Bank on which ſhe fat, and was clofe 
by der before ſhe in the leaſt perceiv'd him; but 
when, lifting up her Eyes, the ſaw a Man, and felt 
his Touch {for he had ſeiz'd faſt hold of her to pre- 
vent her ſtirring) ſhe ſent forth a great Shriek, loud 
enough to have alarm'd the Convent, had they had any 
Notion that any belonging to it was abroad: But, to 
hinder her from repeating it, and unwilling to fuffer 
her to continue longer in the Fright ſhe was in, he 
threw himſelf on his Knees, and bathing the Hand he 
graſp'd with a Stream of. Tears, Hold, Madam, hold 
(ſaid he) this is not the Poſture of a Rufhan :—I come 
not to alarm your Breaſt with Fears, but to move Pity 
there: Tis Pity only, the adoring Beauclair aſks 
and that is what, indeed, his Miſeries may claim. 
Beauclair ! (ſaid ſhe, ſuxpriz'd beyond Expr ion, but 
perhaps not altogether ſo much difpleas'd as afterwards 
ſhe feign d to be). Yes, Madam (reſum'd he) the 
deſpairing, dying, but ſtill adoring Beauclair entreats 
you but to hear what paſt Appearances of Reaſon 
urg'd him to ſeem. ſo careleſs of his Happineſs, and 
raſhly treſpaſs againſt Heaven and you: and, if you 
hear, you will, I hope, forgive. — By what has already 
been ſaid of the Paſſion of Montamour, the Reader 
may be better able to judge the Conflict the endur'd, 
than I am to deſcribe it; but reſolving to keep up 
her Reſentment,, ahd give no Room for him' to 


imagine there was a Poflibility of renewing in her 


again thoſe ſoft Emotions he once had the Power of 
inſpiring her with; I am ſorry, Monſieur (anſwer'd 
ſhe, with an Accent which had.nothing in it of Ten- 


derneſ:). that you ſhould have given yourſelf a Trou- 


ble wholly unneceſſary : Where there's no Wrong, 
there needs no Juſtification 


I have profited too 
much by your Change of Humour, to be offended at 
it: Thoſe Vows which your Inconſtancy releas'd' 
me from, will ſoon be paid to a ſublimer Object: 
What. 
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What you deſpis'd, Heaven will, I hope, accept ; and 
by your Ingratitude I arrive at the only perfe& Hap. 


pus here: How ought I then to bleſs the early 


nowledge of your wavering Nature ? to thank 
vou for your quick-diſcover'd Baſeneſs, that I in 


time might fly, and ſcorn your faithleſs Sex? It 


was not ſo much the Words, as the Manner in which 
they were ſpoke, which ſeiz'd the Soul of him they 
were addreſs'd to with Horrors he had never known 
before: Not the paſt torturing Pangs of her imagin'd 
Falſhood, not the enſuing Terrors of Remorſe for 
his own Guilt, were half ſo dreadful as the pre/ert 
Racks: Amidſt the doubtſul Gloom ſome inter- 
mingling Beams of Hope had ſtill dawn'd o'er his 
Wiſhes, chearing Expectance with Promiſes of a fu- 
ture Day: But all was Darkneſs now ! —— all black 
Deſpair ! The fix'd Coldneſs, the unmoy*d Conſtancy 
which every Word and Look, and the Whole Air of 
Montamour denoted, now made him but too ſure ſhe 
was inevitably-Ioſt ! — Nor did the Remembrance of 
the Fault he had been guilty of, 785 him even 
the poor Comfort of complaining of her Severity! A 
while he gaz d upon her with ſuch inward tumul- 


tuous Emotions, as depriv'd him of the Power of 


Speech, till perceiving ſhe was about to go out of 
the Grotto, and leave him in the ſame Manner ſhe 
had done before, he threw himſelf on his Knees, by 
Force retaining her, till he had recover'd himſelf 
enough to endeavour to perſuade, All that the ten- 

dereſt Love, the fierceſt Wiſhes, the moſt bleeding 


burning Paſſion, made deſperate and raging, can 


inflict, was to the Life demonſtrated in all his 
Words and Actions: His trembling Limbs, his wild 
diſtracted Looks, his faultering Speech, his uncon- 
need Expreſſions, difplay'd the Deity in his full 
genuine Force; unſhadow'd, undiſguis'd with any 
of thoſe pageant Arts of pompous Eloquence, which 
oft adorn a counterfeited Flame, but are forgot and 
loſt amidſt the Ardours of a true Affection. Oh! 
would the unwary Fair, when thus addreſs'd, but 

| | : give 
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give her Reaſon ſcope to judge, how eafily might 
| the judge the real Lover, from the flattering Courtzers 
admire the Wit, but ſcorn the a Fected Paſſion of him 
who comes but to ſeduce and ruin her. But, indeed, 
there are ſo few of either Sex ſincerely touch'd with 
a noble and generous Defire, that tis no Wonder 
they miſtake it in another: Deceit meets with Deceit, 
and both are unconcern'd alike. | 
Bur Montamour was valtly different, as was her 
Beauclair, from thoſe faſhionable Enamorato's : With 
Truth, with Tenderneſs, with Zeal ſhe lov'd ; and 
tho' ſhe had all the Reaſon in the World for keeping 
up her Reſentment, and had Srength enough of Re- 
ſolution to reſtrain the Fondneſs of her Paſſion from 
ſhewing itſelf to one who had ſo greatly injur'd 
her, and whoſe Repentance ſhe thought too ſmall a 
Recompence ; yet did her Soul pity the Agonies ſhe, 
by her own, was too too ſenſible were unfeign'd ; 
and muſt her ſelf of conſequence ſuffer far greater. 
Paſſions of all kinds find Eaſe in the Diſcovery ; but 
ſmother'd Anguiſh preys on the very Vitals; the 
ſtifled Sighs recoil on the tormented Heart, and crack 
the Strings of Life: Yet perſiſting in her Coldneſs, 
and reſolving rather to die than. recede from that In- 
difference ſhe had vow'd to wear for ever in her Be- 
haviour to him, all' that his Tears, Entreaties, ago- 
nizing Groans could move her to, was to fit down, 
and liſten to all he had to fay in Vindication of his 
late Proceedings; which was, to relate, in as brief a 
Manner as he could, the Deluſion of Du Lache, and 
the Artifices by which he had been brought to a Be- 
lief of her Inconſtancy. He kept back nothing of 
the Truth, but that which Honour forbad him to 
reveal, the Favours he had receiv'd from the Baroneſs. 
But Montamour, who was no Stranger to that Part 
of the Story, having patiently heard the reſt, and 
perceiving he had done, would not omit this Oppor- 
tunity of letting him know, not the moſt ſecret 
Trranſactions of his Guilt had been hid from her. 
You do well, Monſieur (ſaid ſhe) to make a Repeti- 
| tlon 
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tion of every thing which may ſeem to excuſe the 
ill Treatment you have given me, artfully conceal- 
ing, while you relate the Accuſations laid on me, 
the Charms of my Rival, without which all the Sug- 
geſtions of a Villain, like Dx Lache, had been in- 
effectual. O too ſeverely judg'd ! (interrupted the 
Soul-tortur'd Bearclair ) : Be Witneſs for me, Heaven, 
and ſend down inſtant Puniſhments on my devoted 
Head, if I ſwerve in the leaſt Tittle from the Truth! — 
if e'er my Soul conceiv'd one tender Thought, once 
form'd a Wiſh, or knew one foft Deſire, which cen- 
ter'd not in Montamour — if ſtill ſhe was not, even 
at the time when moſt I fear'd ſhe ſcorn'd me, the 
only deareft. Object of my Thoughts by Day, and 
Dreams by Nights !—if even her Anger, killing as it 
is, wears not more Charms to me, than all the endearing 
Smiles of her whole Sex beſides if in this dreadful 
Moment, this cruel Now, when all my Tears, my 
Prayers, my Sorrow, and Repentanee, my inward 
Agonies, the ſpeechleſs Torments of my poor rend- 
my, bleeding, breaking Heart, cannot -obtain one 
pitying Glance, one kind commiſerating Word, ſhe 
de not dearer to me than Life, and all the gay De- 
lights this World can give!—and-if it be not greater 
Pleafure here to expire before her, than live whole Ages 
in a Queen's Embraees, may all the Ourſes due to 
Perfidy fall heavy on me! He would have preceeded, 
but ſhe prevented him: Hold (faid ſhe) forbear theſe 
Imprecations: I believe you once did love me, nay, 
I am of Opinion you have reſum'd that Tenderneſs 
you had for a time thrown off; but (continu'd ſhe, 
with a' Smile, which had in it more of Diſdain than 
Satisfaction) while you imagin'd me falſe, it was 
but reaſonable you ſnould ſeek ſome Conſolation; and 
where ſo probable to find it as in the Arms of a Wo- 
man ſo every way qualified, and fo defirons to pleaſe, 
as the Baroneſs de Tortillie? The diſorder'd Lover 
hung down his Head, utterly unable to make any 
Reply to theſe cutting Words: He was too open 
and ſincere in his Nature, to be guilty of denying that 
18 ; it 
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it was really his Defire of forgetting Montamour, 


which had induc'd him to viſit the Baroneſs; and to 


confeſs it, he thought, would be an Aggravation of 
his Crime. At laſt, O Madam! (reſum'd he) the 
Opinion I was enſnar'd into of your Unkindneſs drove 
me mad, I knew not what J did: But of this one 
thing I am ſure, and of that alone, that I have never 
ceas'd to love you ;—and whatever Appearances may 
be againſt me, my Heart could never be but yours 
Notwithſtanding all that prodigious Preſence of Mind 
which Montamour was Miſtreſs of, and the Reſent- 
ment with which ſhe had arm'd herſelf, as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw Beauclair was near her, ſhe began to find it 
now impoſſible much longer to preſerve it m his 
Preſence ; and looking on the ſecret Pleaſure which, 
in ſpite of her Indignation, ſhe felt in entertaining 
him, as a Sin to Prudence, and the Refolution ſhe 
had made of forgetting him, muſter'd up all the Re- 
mains of Anger, in her Heart, to inſpire her with 
all Means of banithing him for ever; and taking the 
Advantage of his laſt Words, One would, indeed 
(faid ſhe, with a Voice full of Auſterity) believe that 
you know not what you did, or ſure he who has fo 
pablickly avow'd himſelf the Lover of the Baroneſs 
de Tortillie, would never after that imagine his Pre- 
tenſions were capable of creating in Montamour = 
other Paſſion than Diſdain and Hatred: I ſhould 
have an Averſion to myſelf (added ſhe, after a little 


Pauſe) if I could think any Action of mine has ever 


given you Leave to judge ſo meanly of me, as to 
make you hope there could be an Attonement for In- 
juries like thoſe you've offer*d me :—No, Beauclair,” 
no! I am not twice to be deceiv'd Nor, had 1 
the moſt undeniable Aſſurances that you lov'd even 
more than you would perſuade me that you do; 
nay, were I weak enough to feel for your Return 
of Paſſion, the ſame ſoft Emotions which heav*d my 
credulous Heart when firſt I liſten'd to your Vows, 
not to preſerve your Life, —my own,—or the eter- 
nal Peace of both, would I forgive, or e'er conſent 

to 
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to fee you more. As ſoon as ſhe had done ſpeaking, 
ſhe turn'd away, reſolving to give him no farther 
Opportunity of Converſation ; and it was but for a 
very few Moments that he had Power, either by Per- 
ſuaſion or Force, to detain her; for perceiving his 
Deſpair made him have recourſe to the latter, ſhe 
ftarted from his Arms with an uncounterfeited Fu- 


ry, vowing, that if he preſum'd to hold, or follow 


her, ſhe would alarm the Convent with her Cries, 
and expoſe him to all the Puniſhments of the Eccle- 
ſiaſtick Juſtice. This laſt Threat would have avail'd 
but little, if the Fierceneſs of the fair Menacer had 
not diſarm'd him of all that Boldneſs, which is in 
ſome Caſes a neceſſary Qualification to make a Lover 
Mafter of his Wiſhes. He had not Courage to offend 
her more: All that Vivacity of Thought, —that 
Energy of Soul, which deſpiſes Oppoſition, and tri- 
umphs over the moſt ſtrict Reſervedneſs of the de- 
nying Charmer, was now utterly extinguiſh'd in 


him: He ſuffer d her to depart ;—he ſaw her go ;-- * 


and while his ſtraining Eyes purſu'd her till the ex- 
cluſive Walls depriv'd him of that Bleſſing, his ener- 
vate Limbs refus'd to bear him after her; —Senſeleſs 
and motionleſs he ſtood !—chill Horror invaded every 
Faculty, and even Deſire was froze ! had he regarded 
her with leſs Purity and Reſpe&, he had perhaps ſuc- 


ceeded better; but Love has ever this Incongruity in 


its Effects, that the more violent it is, the leſs it is 
capable of ſerving it ſelf. | _ 

IT muſt be a Pen infinitely more capable of De- 
ſcription than mine, which could repreſent the true 
State of his Condition : When left alone, all that 
Deſpair, and Rage, and Grief, heighten'd by a con- 
ſciouſneſs of Guilt, and juſtly mexitiag every thing he 

ſuffer d, cou'd inflict, was his. He thought it now 
altogether vain, ever to attempt her more ; he gave 
himſelf up wholly to Diſtraction, and Life or Deith 
were become Things indifferent to him.— The Morn- 
ing found him in this wretched Circumſtance : — 


The Sun, whoſe chearing Beams drive all the Mis 
| an 
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and Vapours far away, diſpell'd not his; odious and 
hateful to himſelf, he curs'd the Day, and wiſh'd eter- 
nal Darkneſs. In this wild Hurry of confus'd 
Emotions, he neither conſider'd where he was, nor 
the Danger of being diſcover'd to have been there 
all Night: He attempted not to eſcape, nor ſo much 
as once thought of it; and inſtead of concealing 
himſelf among the Buſhes, till the Workmen coming 


might give him an Opportunity of mingling with 


them, as twice before he had done, he now lay flat 
on his Face in an open Alley of the Garden, where 
he was not only viſible to his Fellow-Labourers, but 
alſo would have been ſo to the whole Convent, if 
by chance any of them had look'd through the Win- 
dows. It muſt certainly have been pleaſant enough 
to have ſeen (though the Repetition would afford but 
little matter of Diverſion) the Aſtoniſhment and va- 
rious Conjectures theſe Fellows put on their finding 
him in that Place and Poſture : Some would have it 
- that he was a Thief, and had lain there with an In- 
tent to rob the Monaſtery ; others that having been 
guilty of {ome notorious Crime, he had been order'd 
to run ſo great a Danger by way of Penance ; but 
the moſt good-natur'd among them, obſerving the 
Diſorder of his Looks and Words (for he was little 
prepar'd for Excuſes) imagin'd he had been ſeiz'd 
with a ſudden Fit of the Falling-Sickneſs, or Apo- 
plexy. The Maſter himſelf was of this Opinion; and 
happening to be of a Diſpoſition leſs inclining to 
create Ditturbances than the Generality of his Station, 
who are for the moſt part greatly delighted with 
Noiſe and Confuſion of what kind ſoever, contented 
himſelf with diſcharging him from his Service, with- 
out giving any notice of what had happen'd to the 
Abbeſs, or any of the Nuns. One thing in this Paſ- 
| ſage I cannot let flip without obſerving ; which is, 
That among the many different Conjectures which 
had been form'd on the Diſcovery that a Man had 
dared to conceal himſelf all Night in that forbidden 
Ground, there was not one who imputed it to the 

| true 
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true Caufe ; which proves how little People of ſuch 
low Capacities are able to entertain any yuſt Notions 
of that tender Paſſion ; and how impoſlible it is for 
any but a Lover to conceive the Force of Love, and 
to what Lengths it will tranſport the Votary inſpir'd 
with an unfeign'd Ardour. But ſetting aſide Reflec- 
tions, which the ſenfible Reader need not to be put 
in mind of, though our unfortunate Lover came off 
much better from this Adventure than he could have 
expected, had he conſider'd it all, yet the loſing his 

Employ, was the utter Loſs of all Opportunity ever 
to try his Fortune there again, if it had been poſſible 

for him to have recover'd Courage ſufficient to at- 
tempt it. He was now oblig'd to leave her to the 
Performance of her Vow ; but with what a Tempeſt 
of Mind, and how accompany'd, he return'd to Paris, 
thoſe only who have ever been acquainted with the 
Furies of Deſpair, Remorſe, and a too-late Repent- 
nce, can imagine. 

WriLs Affairs were in this melancholy Poſition 
between the Lovers, thoſe who had been the Occa- 
ſion of their Misfortunes were in a Condition much 
worſe, though infinitely leſs deſerving Compaſſion. 
The Hour was now come, in which the wicked Ba- 
roneſs, and her Inſtruments of Miſchief, were to prove, 
that Crimes, like theirs, however triumphant for a 


while, will not always eſcape the Cognizance of 


avenging Heaven. One Evening as ſhe was ſitting 
in her Cloſet, accompanied only by Du Lache, who, 


for the Reaſons before mentioned, was ftill in her 
Houſe, they heard a loud Knocking at the Gate, and 


immediately after, the Noife of ſeveral Perſons com- 
ing haſtily up Stairs: The impatient Expectation 
they were both in for the Return of Toncarr and Le 
Songe, made them perfectly believe it was they; 


whoſe Haſte to report the joyful Tidings they had 


brought, had made them ſtand on ſo little Ceremeny : 
But what was their Aſtoniſhment and Horror, when 
Harriot, who knew pretty well her Lady's Diſpoſi- 
tion, tho', perhaps, not let into the Depth of * De- 
75 | igns, 
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ſigns, came running into the Room breathleſs and 
frighted out of her Wits, crying, O Madam, my 
Lord! She had time for no more: The Baron, 
follow'd by ſeveral Gentlemen, was cloſe behind her, 
imagining by her Hurry his Wife might be there, and, 
probably, not without a Thought he ſhould find ſome 
with her whom his Preſence would alarm. But he 
was deceiv'd in this lat Conjecture ; for Du Lache, 
on the firſt Appearance of Harriet, the Terror he 


ſaw in her Countenance, and the Words ſhe ſpoke, 


was apprehenſive of the Truth, concluded himſelf be- 
tray'd, though he had no Leiſure to reflect by what 
Means; and agitated at once with Guilt and Shame, 


and Fear, the Villain's Curſe, he flew backward to 
the Protection of a Screen which happen'd to be there, 


behind which there was a Door that open'd to a 
little Gallery, whence, in the preſent Confuſion, he 
eaſily eſcap'd without being ſeen, at leaſt by any who 
would offer to detain him. But not the prodigious 


Surprize the Baroneſs muſt be in at ſeeing before her 


the Perſon ſhe believ'd had been deſtroy'd ; not all 
the Terrors which ſeiz'd her guilty Soul at the Sight 
of him ſhe had ſo highly injur'd, and in whoſe Eyes 
ſhe read her Doom, had Power to deprive her of that 
Artifice which had ſo often ſecured her from Diſco- 
very, and might even now have ſtood her Friend, 

had the Proofs againit her been ſuch as would have 
admitted of the ſmalleſt Scruple : With Tears of Joy 
ſhe.ſeem'd to welcome her long abſent Huſband ;— 

ſhe flew into his Arms, hung on his Neck, and faint- 
ed on his Breaſt with an admirably well- ated Tranſ- 
port of extravagant Affection: With ſuch ſtre- 
nuous Embraces did ſhe. preſs him, that it was as 
much as he could do to diſengage himſelf ; but when 


he had, Spare yourſelf, Madam (ſaid he, turning his. 


Head from her) ſpare your/e/F the Pains, and me the 
Shock. of remembring there can be ſuch monſtrous 
Diſſimulation in the World !—You ſee I have eſcap'd 
the Daggers you employ'd againſt me; and you might, 
methinks, 


45 
* 


Behaviour, while he languiſh'd under that Misfortune 
has been, I'm ſorry to ſay it, ſo contrary to what 
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methinks, imagine I now know too much to be th 
ſubjected to your Arts as heretofore. What means t 
my Lord ? interrupted ſhe: I employ Daggers! O h. 
Heaven ! what F:end haſt thou permitted to accuſe ſt 
me, and turn the once fond Heart of my dear Lord L 
to ſuch unheard, unthought of Cruelty ?—"Tis all, wi 
"tis all in vain, reſum'd the diſordered Barox, and m 
*twould become you better-of the two to avow your ſh 
Hate, and ſay I was unworthy of your Bed, than ſh! 
orly thus to counterfeit a Tenderneſs, and deny a fa] 
Guilt which all theſe here (continued he, pointing to in 
the Gentlemen who were with him) know as well to 
. But to leave you no Shadow of an Excuſe, to 
I will inform you that it is by your own Emiſſaries or 
vou are betray'd ;-——and when I repeat the Names De 
of Toncarr and Le Songe, thoſe deſign'd Murderers, -- va 
_ thoſe pretended Servants, ſent by yourſelf, and recom- nit 
- mended by you, Shame, ſure, will ſtop your Mouth! a 
The Amazement ſhe put on at theſe Words, and the of 
Aſſeverations ſhe made uſe of, that ſhe was entirely in 
ignorant of what he meant, and that ſhe knew thoſe Sal 
Men he mentioned for no other than what ſhe ſent ina 
them for, honeſt and diligent Attendants, was to no Gr 
Purpoſe to make her appear leſs vile; and the Diſturb- cen 
| ance of Soul which the Baron was in, damping the wit 
Power of expreſſing himſelf in as clear Terms as he Th 
would hays done, one of his Friends took upon him had 
to addreſs the Lady in this manner: Madam, faid, he, it C 
I fear all that you can ſay, or do, will be ineffectual to cou 
wipe off the Odium of an Accuſation, which ſo many ſtau 
Circumftances concur to make appear but too juſt :— ſud« 
The unhappy Delirium, which this much-wrong'd thor 
Gentleman long labour'd under, 1s evident, from the betr 
Manner in which he was ſeiz' d; the Teſtimony of vani 
the Phyſician who reſtored him, and ſeveral others Prin 
of the Learned that have been conſulted in it, that Virt 
it proceeded from ſomething that had been given Fim, Oh! 
and not from any natural Diſorder ;- then your oY 
the 


that 
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that of a Wife ſhould be, that it gives foul Suſpicions 


'twas by your Means he ſwallow'd the Occaſion of 
his Diſtemper: But for this laſt, this yet more mon- 


ſtrous Contrivance, to murder him, both Toncarr and 
Le Songe have confeſs'd it was from the Baroneſs they 


were to receive that vaſt Reward Da Lache had pro- 
mis'd them. Tis impoſſible to repreſent the Rage 


ſhe flew into at theſe Words, or the Imprecations 


ſhe made that every Article of this Accuſation was 
falſe ; but the Baron now, too well convinc'd, grow- 


ing impatient at her Obſtinacy, wou'd not ſuffer her - 


to ſpeak much ; and the Gentleman who had began 
to diſcourſe her on this Occaſion, reſum'd it in theſe, 
or the like Words: Where Proofs are plain (ſaid he) 
Denial but adds to the Crime, and juſtly aggra- 
vates the Perſon injur d. Your Cafe would be infi- 
nitely more worthy Commiſeration, if touch'd with 
a due Senſe of the Wrongs you have done the beſt 


of Huſbands, you freely did acknowledge it, and 
in that Acknowledgment make known for whoſe 


Sake, and by whoſe Artifices, you had been en- 


ſnared to forget all the Ties of Virtue, Honour and 


Gratitude, that we might take Revenge on the De- 
ceiver, ſuch as his generous Heart, which burns 
with unextinguiſhable Love, can ne'er inflict on you. 
The Baroneſs was not more diſtracted at what ſhe 
had ſeen and heard, than perplex' d by what Means 
it came about that her Deſigns were diſcover'd ; ſhe 


could not think that either Toncarr or Le Sange, 


ſtaunch and experienc'd Villains, ſhould, all of a 
ſudden, feel Remorſe, much leſs believe that they 
ſhould, from any imagin'd Intereſt to. themſelves, 
betray her; fince, from obliging her, a thouſand Ad- 
vantages were likely to accrue, which Men of their 
Principles could never hope for from the Baron's 
Virtue ; and being deſirous to know the Certainty, — 
Oh! *tis I alone am avrong'd (faid ſhe): "Thoſe 
Wretches have been ſet on by ſome ſecret Enemy of 
the Baron's, whom, to ſcreen from Juſtice, they throw 
the black Aſperſion of his Crimes en me !—Unhappy, 
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guiltleſs me! No, Madam, anſwer'd he, they were 
but too faithful to the Truſt repos'd in tem 
Your noble Huſband eſcap'd the horrid Aſſaſſination 
by an Accident almoſt miraculous, 'in which, thank 
Heaven, twas my good Fortune to be inſtrumental. 
Chancing to ride that way, I ſaw thoſe Wretches, 
with deteſted Hands, about to plunge their cruel 
Swords in his defenceleſs Breaft ; I ruſh'd between, 
with timely Aid preſerv'd him from their Treachery, 
and, with the Aſſiſtancc of my Servants, bound and 
pinion'd them, having firft, by Threats of inſtant 
Death, extorted from their Mouths an Account of 
what they were, and how encourag'd to this vile 
Attempt.— They now are in Paris, in Cuſtody of the 
Officers of Juſtice, in whoſe Preſence they have 
been oblig'd to make Oath of what before they had 
declared: They ſtill ſtick firm to what they alledg'd 
at firſt; and I lament there is no room to hope my 
Friend 1s leſs unhappy than he thinks himſelf in his 
fair Wife's Unkindneſs. All the Courage which this 
unexpected Turn of Fortune had left the Baroneſs, 
forſook her at theſe Words: She could not be aſſur'd 
ſhe was convicted, without being as certain ſhe ſhou'd 
meet with the Puniſhment which ,her Crime de- 
ſerv'd: All her Policy forſook her; ſhe no longer had 
the Power of Difſembling; nor durſt lift up her 
Eyes to him ſhe knew wrong'd beyond a Poſſibility of 
Forgiveneſs.- Streams of unfeigned Tears now 
trickled down her Cheeks real Sighs heav'd her 
diſorder'd Breaſt ; and if ſhe felt not a true Repentance 
for her Guilt, ſhe did a fevere Regret for the Condi- 
tion it had reduc'd her to. The Baron, fully acquaint- 
ed with her Unworthineſs, and ſenſible of his own 
too great Good-nature, dared not truſt himſelf to look 
upon her long, left his relenting Heart ſhould pardon 
all, and be again deluded ; but turning to the Gentle- 
men who had accompany*d him, Come, .worthy 
Friends, ſaid he, we trifle time with this ungrateful Wo- 
man; it yet remains to bring to Juſtice the chief Agent 

of her Crimes: For hex, if Conſcience, by repeated 
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Crimes, be not quite loſt, and ſtifled in her Soul, "twill 
find a Voice to ſpeak, and to upbraid, open the mon- 
ſtrous Legend of her Actions, and with the black 
Remora's drive her mad. He went out of the Cham- 
ber with theſe Words, which were the laſt ſhe ever 
heard him ſpeak ; for tho', when ſhe had a little re- 
cover'd herſelf, ſhe ſent a thouſand Times to beg a 
Moment's Audience, he never cou'd be prevail'd upon 
to grant it, or to ſee her more. | | 
AFTER they had left her, Du Lache was ſought 
thro' every Room in the Houſe ; for the Baron was 
preſently inform'd by ſome of the Servants, that he 
had been there conceal'd. But that Villain was, by 
this time, paſt their Reach; and tho! there was all 


imaginable Diligence made uſe of to diſcover where 
he was, yet many Days paſs'd over without being 


able to give the leaſt Account- of him. By this means 
the Trials of Le Songe and Toncarr were delay'd, 
the Baron thinking it neceſſary to have both the 
Accuſers impeach'd Face to Face. They were 
kept in cloſe Priſon however, and the Baroneſs con- 
fined to her Chamber, without ſo much as Harriet, 
or any Servant ſhe had ever ſeen before, to attend 
her, | | 
I,; in the Baron's Soul there was the leaſt Spark of 
Tenderneſs remaining for his perfidious Wife, he 
ſoon met with what was ſufficient to extinguiſh it ; 
when looking over the Accounts of his Eſtate, and 
ſeeing, under her own Hand to his Banker and Steward, 
the exorbitant Demands ſhe had made on them, he 
found, that in three Years, the Term of their being 
together, ſhe had conſum'd more ready Money (for 
he was immenſely rich) than would have ſupported 
the Retinue of the firſt Prince of the Blood for twice 
as long: Bills, alſo, for Debts ſhe had contracted, 
were hourly brought him for Expences of ſo ſuper- 
fluous and luxurious a ſort, that his Amazement at 


an Extravagance ſo unbounded, ſo unexampled, Was 


almoſt equal to his Chagrin at being oblig'd to dif- 
charge them. Beſides, as it is the way of the World 
| L 2 "> 


— — — — ws, — gn — — — 
5 
> | 
C P - W —— — AMS — mn; . * — 
— — 22 — a od 
- : — I ; — nn 
4 — —— —— — - Aus” WB. 5 — 1 
72 7 8 Nn“ — - "is. * 3 5 > 
* W — 
* 4 > n mf, 9 — 
<7 i ne SER e 


244 The Injur'd Huſband: or, 

to expoſe in their worſt Colours the Vices of a Per- 
ſon in Diſgrace, his Ears were continually teiz'd with 
ſome new Account of her ill Conduct; and though 
it were ſcarce poſſible to report her more vile than the 
really was, *tis certain there was nothing of the 
Truth omitted. | 8 

Tu dejected Beauclair was, perhaps, the only 
Perſon in Town whom this Adventure had not 
reach'd; his Soul was too much taken up in the 
Contemplation of his own Misfortunes, to liſten to 
thoſe of another. As ſoon as he return'd to Paris, 
and had got ta his Lodgings, he threw himſelf into 
Bed, from which none of his Servants (who were 
entirely ignorant what it was that diſorder'd him, 
or where he had been) could prevail on him to riſe, 
or to admit the Viſits of any of his Acquaintance. 
A young Chevalier coming to lodge in the ſame 
Houſe, expreſs'd a prodigious Concern when he was 
told his Neighbour's melancholy Condition: He 
ſent to entreat the Liberty of viſiting him, but was 


refus'd: till one Day, happening to ſee a Servant 


going in with ſomething his Maſter wanted, he took 
that Opportunity (which probably he had watch'd 
for) to beg that Favour himſelf, It was not in the 
Power of any Misfortune to make Beauclair forget 
that Gentleman- like complaiſant Behaviour, which 
render'd his Converſation as charming to the Women, 
as the Soundneſs of his Judgment, and almoſt an 
univerſal Knowledge of every beneficial Study, made 
it eſteem'd and coveted by the Mex, and could not 
avoid doing the Civility of his Chamber, when one, 
who appear'd ſo much a Gentleman, deſir'd to be 
admitted. Beſide, there was ſomething ſo engaging 
in the Air and Mien of this young Chevalier, which, 
whether he would or no, attracted his Adguration : 
He grew immediately charm'd with him without 
knowing that he was ſo ; and began to find a Plea- 
ſure in converſing with him, ſuch as had been a 
Stranger to his Soul, ſince his breaking off with 


 Montamour. He fancy'd, indeed, he found ſfome- 


thing 
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thing in his Features, and the Accent of his Voice, 
ſo much reſembling that Lady's, that had it ſeem'd 
poſſible, he ſhould have believ'd it her: But that was 
a vain and ſoon- rejected Thought! She was far 
off, 


lihood that ſhe, who would not by all his Entreaties 
be won to grant him one Moment's willing Audi- 
ence, when he had riſqu'd ſuch imminent Dangers 
to obtain it, ſhould come, of her own Accord, to 
ſeek him, at his own Lodgings, and in a Garb ſo 
much unſuitable to her Nicety and Reſerve. Be- 
ſides, the Chevalier had darker Hair, a far leſs de- 
licate Complexion, and a certain Boldneſs in his 
Look, becoming enough in one of his Sex, but vaſtly 
different from that modeſt Mildneſs he had always ſeen 
in hers. - The bare Imagination, however, that there 
was a Likeneſs, tho“ never ſo aal, 2 ons, was iuili- 
cient to make him valuable: He was ſo far from 
being chagrin'd at the Intruſion, that he became a 
_ Petitioner for the ſame Favour the next Day; and the 


other was too well ſatisfied in entertaining him, not 


to comply with his Requeſt : There ſoon grew an 


Intimacy. between them, which ſeem'd rather the 


Conſequence of many Years Acquaintance, than a 
few Days. *Tis very difficult for the Tongue to for- 
bear ſpeaking ſomething of what the Soul is full of: 
The deſpairing Beauclair, wholly taken up with his 
Paſſion, could not fit ſo many Hours with his new 
Friend, without revealing the whole Hiſtory 'of it 
to him: He let him into every Particular of his 
Tranſgreſſion, and Repentance for it; complain'd of 


the uncommon Severity of Montamour, and entreated 


his Advice. Nor was he, while making this Reci- 
tal, agitated with more violent Emotions than the 
Hearer of it appear'd to be; The young Vrayment 
(for ſo he call'd himſelf) diſcover'd he had a Heart 
tender. and ſuſceptible of Love's ſoft Impreſſion : 
He could not liſten to ſome Paſſages, and reſtrain his 
Tears, nor ſuffer a Sigh from Beauclair to paſs un- 


L 3 anſwer' d 


ſhut up within a Monaſtery :—Thovgh had 
ſhe been near, and at Liberty, there was little Like- 
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anſwer'd by one of his own : But when he found he 
was beginning to accuſe the Cruelty and unforgiving 
' Temper of his Miftreſs, he cou'd not forbear taking 


* „ 


* 


her part: Ah, Monſieur Beauclair (ſaid he) in ſpite 
of the Pity due to what I ſee you ſuffer, and the 
Inclination I have to be of your fide, Juſtice now 
obliges me to engage in the Defence of one I know 
not, againſt him whoſe Friendſhip I profeſs an Am- 
bition to become worthy of: I cannot think the 
Proceedings of that Lady are in the leaft to be con- 
demn'd : Had ſhe acted otherwiſe, you might, indeed, 
have applauded the Effects of a Paſſion which made 
you Maſter of your Wiſhes ; but what muſt the 
difintereſted Part of the World have thought of her 
Behaviour ? Wou'd not the Meanneſs of her Spirit, 


and her eaſy Fondneſs, have been the Subject of Ri- 


dicule ? By what yourſelf has ſaid, I find ſhe loves 


you, —i0oVes 50 with a Tenderneſs, at leaſt, equal 
to your own ;—and, doubtleſs, when ſhe pronounc'd 


the Sentence of your eternal Baniſhment, felt Tor- 
ments ee than ſhe gave: But there are ſome 


ſorts o 
which, I think, thoſe are ſhe has receiv'd from you. 
Yet, Heav'n, cry'd the half- diſtracted Beauclair, for- 
gives the penzteut Offender. Yes, reſum'd the other; 


but here the Caſe is widely different: The heavenly 


Mercy is accountable to nothing but itſelf ; but we 
Poor Mortals, whoſe Actions are cenſured by each 
other, and ſcarce the beſt can *ſcape Reflection, muſt 
be cautious, ever watchful how we tread that ſlip- 


pery Road, the World's Opinion ; for Reputation 1s 


ſo nice a Thing, ſo finely wrought, fo liable to 
break, the leaſt falſe Step disjoints the beauteous 
Frame, and down we fink in endleſs Infamy. 


Conſider, added he, the Reaſons why Women are, 
by our Saligue Law, debarr'd from reigning ? Why, 


in all Nations of the Earth, excluded from publick 


Management? Us'd but as Toys? Little immaterial 
Amuſements, to trifle away an Hour of idle Time 
with? Is it not becauſe their Levity of Nature, their 


5 weak 


Injuries which Honour cannot pardon; among 
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weak Irreſolution, pleas'd and diſpleas'd oft at they 
know not what, and always in Extreams, makes 
them unfit for Council, for Secrecy, or Action? 
If one among them can tow'r above the Follies of 
her Sex, and awe her encroaching Paſſions with. 
ſuperior Reaſon, we ſhould admire a Virtue ſo un- 
common. ——-And tho' the Freedom of my Speech 
ſhou'd loſe me the Honour of your Friendſhip, the 
Love I bear to Truth obliges me to ſay, that, in my 
Opinion, had Montamour granted to your Inconſtancy 
that kind Reward its contrary had merited, ſhe had 
proved the Lover, but not the Woman of Biene 
and had been guilty of an Injuſtice to herſelf, which 
I know not how ſhe wou'd have been able to account 
for. This Manner of arguing wou'd not, perhaps, 
have been very agreeable to Monſieur Beauclair, had 
it come from any other Mouth; but nothing was 
ynpardonable from this young Favourite : He had al- 
ready gain'd ſo great an Aſcendant over him, that 
it was in his Power to perſuade him almoſt to any 
Thing: Hurry'd by the Violence of his Deſpair, he 
had certainly had recourſe to ſome deſperate Remedy, 
to eaſe the preſent Anguiſh, had not the other's pru- 
dent Advice and philoſophical Reaſonings (which 
ſeem'd far above his Age) interpoſed to ſtay him: 
Whenever he found him more than ordinarily fad, he 
wou'd endeavour to divert his Griefs, or when he 


found him (as ſometimes he did) tranſported with 


Exceſs of Paſſion, and appearing like one totally de- 
priv'd of Reaſon, he wou'd for a while give way to 
the Tempeſt of his Deſpair, then gently parly with 
the Fury, till by Degrees he ſooth'd it to a Calm.— 
Never Man, overwhelm'd like him in Sorrows, met 
a Comforter ſo kind, ſo induſtrious, and ſo artful in 
allaying them ; he look'd on him as his Guardian · 
Angel ſent down from Heaven to ſoften his impe-, 
tuous Paſſions, and reſtore his Peace. It was ſeldom 
they were aſunder, but whenever it happen'd ſo, 
each ſeem'd to want the better half of himſelf 
They eat toge RO together; and Beauclair 
L 4 wou'd 


— — —ͤ—ͤ— — — — — 
— 

— — — — — — — — 
N. —_— = 


= £2239 rr 


INS I y * 1 NM * * p * — 
. . 4 5 Ns g . 4 9 8 . 
. 1 x N : Ss 
h — : 
; „ 
* * 1 
1 


248 Te Dyjur'd Hiſtand: ER 


Wou'd very fain have perſuaded him to take Part of 
his Bed: But the other excus'd himſelf from that. 
He told him, that having been guilty of ſome youth- 
ful Follies, the Church Sad fo dad him, by way of 
Mortifcation, the Eaſe of repoſing in a Bed for a 
certain Time: When Morning comes (ſaid he) I 


throw myſelf upon it, and tumble the Clothes, to 
prevent the People of the Houſe from taking notice; 


but for many Nights paſt have reſted on the Floor, 
Beauclair was himſelf too ſtrict an Obſerver of the 
Orders of the Church, to preſs him farther ; and theſe 
were the only Hours in which they were ſeparated. 


Neither of them had been abroad fince they came 


to Paris; and Beauclair, ſomething more eaſy than 
he had been, began to think it a Piece of Ingratitude 


that he had not yet paid a Viſit to the friendly Friar, 


by whoſe Inſtructions he had firſt gain'd Admittance 
to Montamour : He told Vrayment of it, and that he 
would that Day paſs ſome Hours with him. The 
other offer d to accompany him, if he approv'd of 
it; which not being thought at all improper, they 
both went to the Convent, where they were told, 
the Perſon they enquir'd for was extremely ill, and 
unfit for Converſation. But Beauclair, whoſe Inti- 
macy with him authoriz'd his Freedom, ran imme- 
diately to his Cell, leaving the Chevalier to divert 
himſelf in the Cloiſter-walks, till his Return. But 
how great was his Aſtoniſhment, when after having 
Paid his Civilities to the Friar, and turning his Eyes 
a little on one Side, he ſaw a Perſon ſitting on the Bed 
by him, whom, in ſpite of the Darkneſs of the 
Place, he preſently knew to be Da Lache ! All the 
Rage and Violence of Paſſion, which by the Artifices 


of his agreeable Companion were a little huſh'd to 


Peace, return'd at the Sight of this Villain: Scarce 


cou'd he reſtrain himſelf from ſacrificing him that 


Moment to his Reſentment. Villain ! deteſted Mon- 
fler (cry'd he) have I found thee !——Comeſt thou 

to ſcatter thy abhorr'd Practices among the Saints! 

He took him by the Throat, with theſe Words, and 


dragging 


wm 5 oc meet v9e.09 e oem cc 


The. Miſtaken Reſentment, 249 


dragging him 'from the Bed, had his Sword half 
out? when the timorous Wretch, fearing. to die, tho? 
unable to live, fell on his Knees, and begg'd him to 


forgive him; and the poor ſick Friar, ſtrangely 


alarm'd at what he ſaw and heard, cry d out to him 
to forbear, and whatever his Injuries were, not to 
prophane that holy Place with Blood. ——-- This Re- 
monſtrance a little brought Beauclair to himſelf, and 
having begg'd his Pardon for giving him this Diſturb- 
ance, he turn'd to Du. Lache, Riſe (ſaid he) thou 
Unworthy of the Name of Man !———O Monfieur ! 


I = 9 


(interrupted he, by this time a little more affur'd) 


for the Love of Heav'n do not quite undo me —1 
am already as miſerable as your Wiſh can make me,— 
do not betray me here, and my whole future Life 
ſhall be ſpent in an Endeavour to expiate the paſt. 
What new Deceit (reſum'd Beauclarr ) thou execrable 
Lyar, wou'dit thou now. unpoſe upon me: Permit 


me but a Moment's patient Hearing (anſwer d the 


other) and I will confeſs all I have done ;—you ſhall 
be let into the whole Secret, which as yet it is im- 
poſſible you can know without me. 

Tuco' there was little of Truth to be expected from 


this Villain, yet Beauclair was willing te liſten to 


what he had to ſay; and perceiving he wou'd not 


declare himſelf before the Friar, went with him out 


of the Room. The Cloiſter-walks were pretty full 


of Company, and they walk'd together into a little 
Field behind the Convent; where Da Lache, as he 


had promis d, related to Beauclair every Particular of 


the Treaſons he had been guilty of, both to him and 
Montamour. He told him alſo that the Baron de 
Tortillee, being perfectly recover'd of his Phrenzy, 
was return'd to Paris, and incens'd againſt his Lady, 
had taken care to deprive her of all thoſe Gallantries 


ihe formerly had ſo freely indulg'd in, by confining 


her to her Chamber; and that himſelf, look'd on as a 


Perſon inſtrumental in her Amours, was proſecuted 


with his ſevereſt Reſentment ; and that, on that Ac- 
count, and the Misfortune of ſome Debts, he had 


L 5 been 
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been oblig'd to abſcond, and concealing his Name 
in that of another, take Shelter in this Convent, 
where the Charity of the Fathers was all his De- 
pendance. Though Beauclair had been before wholly 
aſſur'd of the Innocence of Montamour, yet he cou'd 
not be inform'd of the 'Truth of thoſe Artifices by 
which he had been enſnar'd into a contrary Opinion, 
without lifting up his Eyes and Hands in token of 
Amazement 3 and tho' he knew nothing of the diſ- 

Potion which had been given to the Baron, his 


intended Murder, nor a thouſand other helliſh Prac- 


tices, yet he ftood ſtruck dumb with Wonder that 
three could be three ſuch prodigious Villains in the 
World, as Da Lache, and his Confederates Toncarr 


and Le Songe. But while he was thus. employ'd, an 


Accident happen'd, which more than ever inform'd 
him how dangerous it was for æ Man of Honour to be 
of the Acquaintance of ſuch Wretches. 

Furl of troubled Cogitations, the unhappy Baron 
avoided as much as poſhible all Society: His Misfor- 
tunes were publick, and he could not imagine any 
body look'd on him without Pity, or deſpiſing that 
Weakneſs which had ſuffer'd him to fall into them. 
Chance, or his ill Genius, led him into that Field, at 
the very Hour, at the very Moment, that theſe two 
were in Conference. He immediately knew the Vil- 
lain he ſo long had ſought; but the Sight of Beauclair 
fill'd him with more violent Agitations : Ever ſince 
the Knowledge of his Wrongs, he had imagm'd this 
Gentleman was the prime Cauſe of them; nor was 
this Thought altogether oppoſite to Reaſon, conſider- 


ing the Manner in which he once had found him 


with his Wife ; and now bebolding him thus accom- 
*d, was ſufficient to confirm thoſe ConjeQures,— 

x thy: all the Injuries he had ſuſtain'd, his violated 
_ Honour, —his ruin'd Fortune, —his Madneſs, —his 
intended Murder, all at once preſented themſelves to 
his Remembrance! — and fatally tranſported with 
Exceſs of Rage, he drew his Sword, and flew on the 
aſtonaſh'd ot giving him no other as. 
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of the Danger which he threaten'd, than that Action. 
It was indeed ſufficient to make. him ſtand upon his 
Guard ; but "being defirous to know on what Ac- 
count, or by whom he was ſo. challeng'd (for, in 
his preſent Surprize, he ſaw not that it was the Ba- 
ron) he ſtepp'd two or three Steps back, and was 
opening his Mouth to enquire. the Cauſe of ſo unex- 
| pected a Salutation; when the other, ſill advancing, 
cry'd out to him to ſtay : Recoil not, baſe, unworthy 
Man!] diſhonourable Beaxcl/air ! (ſaid he) but if you 
are not Coward too, as well as Villain, defend the 
Wrongs you have done me with the ſame Boldneſs 
as you acted them. Ha! {reply*d Beauclair, equally 
provok'd, and who art thou who dar'ſt to join ſuch 
Language with the Name of Beauclair?—Is it poſ- 
fible (continu'd he, looking more earneſtly on him) 
that the Baron de Tortillie ſhould ſo forget himſelf? 
Tis thou (reſum'd the impatient Baron, that haſt for- 
got thy Virtue;,—debaſed the Honour of thy noble 
Family, and render'd thyſelf a Companion of Pan- 
ders, Vagabonds, and Rufhans ! But we trifle 
Time: This Woman's War of Words is not for 
Men, who ought to hate like us! As much addicted 
to Paſſion as Beauclair naturally was, he would, if 
poſhble, have avoided this Combat; but the other 
reſolving to afford no longer Parley, preſs'd on him 
ſo hard, that he was oblig'd to make uſe of his beſt 
Skill for his Defence. Da Lache had all this while 
his Sword out too, not with a Deſign to prevent 
them from doing each other a Miſchief, but to take 
Part with which ever was like to be the Conqueror. 
The Baron, whether it was that he was leſs expert, 
or that, . tranſported by his Fury, he ruſh'd too ea- 
gerly on his Antagoniſt, is uncertain ; but Beauclair 
had the good Fortune to diſarm him at the third Paſs. 
Sufficiently ſatisfied with this Advantage, and re- 
joic'd this Adventure had terminated in no worſe 
a Cataſtrophe, he was preparing to redeliver him his 

Sword, with all complaiſant and ſincere Inclinations 
imaginable for a thorough Reconciliation, when the 
1 miſ 
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miſchievous Stander-by ſtab'd him in the Back with 
ſo accurs'd a Force, that the unhappy Gentleman fell 
with the Wound, and ſpoke or breath'd no more. 
Thus ended a Life, which, if not blemiſh*d by a too 


great Affection for the moſt vile of Women, might 


have been long and happy. Beauclair, ſtruck mo- 
tionleſs with ſudden Horror at a Deed ſo monſtrous, 
ſeem'd like one transfix d with Thunder; and befare 
he could recollect himſelf enough for Speech, or the 
Murderer could determine what way wou' d afford moſt 
Security for his Eſcape, they were encompaſſed by 
a Croud of People which the Cries of the Chevalier 
Vrepment had drawn together. That young Spark 
having ſeen Beauclair and Du Lache (whom he very 
Well knew) go haſtily croſs the Walks, he follow'd 
them into the Field, apprehenſive that they were 
gone thither on no friendly Purpoſe. -He obſerv'd 
their Behaviour at a Diſtance, till the Approach of 
the Baron; and the Manner. in which he accoſted 
Beautlair, made him reſolve to truſt nathing to For- 
tune, but timely endeavour to hinder, whatever Con- 

ſequences either Rage or 'Freachery might attempt ; 

yet fearful to leave them while he ran for Help, he 

bethought kim of calling to ſome Men whom he 
ſaw cleaning the Way on the other Side of the Wall 

which encompaſſed the Field he was in. They pre- 

ſently reſounded the Cry of Murder, which echoing 
from one to the other, gather'd Numbers immedi- 
ately, which, though they had a good way to conie 
round, were at the Heels of Freyment when he got 
to the fatal Scene. Du Lache, when they came near, 
was looking widely round, as tho' diſtracted with the 

Horrors of his Guilt, his Sword lying on the Graſs, 
dyed to the Hilt with Blood; Beauclair, with both 

the Swords ſtill in his Hand, his Head a little re- 

clin'd, and ſtooping over the dead Body, which was 
fallen juſt at his Feet: The Sight of Vrapment, and 
the Noiſe of thoſe that follow'd, rous'd him from 
his Lethargy, and he preſently cry'd, O my Friend ! 
behold this dreadful Object — Then turn your Eyes 
\ ON 
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on that conſummate Fiend (whom yet you know not, 
but by my Deſcription) the. curs'd Du Lache. Be- 
fore the Perſon to whom theſe Words were addreſs'd 
could make any Reply, a robuſt Fellow bawl'd out, 
A dreadful Madan indeed, my Maſters ! but tis hard 
to know which of theſe = or whether both, are 
not guilty of it. Tis true (ſaid another); therefore 
let us carry them both away to. the Officers of Juſ- 
tice. Ay, ay, hollow'd out the whole Croud, away 
with them both. It would have been but to little 
Purpoſe to have argued: with the Multitude, had they 
_ endeavour'd it: But:Beaucl/air was willing to go, that 
the murd' rous Du Lache might receive the due Re- 
ward of all his Crimes; nor did that Wretch ſeem 
now ſo timorous as might have been expected from 
his cowardly Diſpoſition: He fed himſelf with a ſe- 
cret Hope that he might be able, by his Inſinuations, 
to make Beauclair appear at leaſt a Party concern'd, 

if not a chief Inſtrument of the Baron's Death; which 
if he could once bring to be believ'd, the Sentence 
muſt be the ſame on both; and then he doubted not 


but that Gentleman had Intereſt enough to procure 


a Pardon, which muſt, where the Guilt. was equal, 


extend to one as well as the other. The Chevalier 
was not at all diſſatisfied, as not doubting but the 
bloody Sword of Du Lacks, and his own Evidence, 
who ſaw the Murder, wou'd be ſufficient: to clear 


Beauclair immediately; but he found himſelf mif- 


taken. The known Amour which he had: had with 


the Wife of the Deceas'd, and the Intimacy which 
had been taken notice of between him and the 
Murderer, went a great way to make him appear 
guilty of conſenting to his Death: But nothing could 
be determin'd till the Trial, which was order'd ſhou'd 
be in a few. Days; and, in the mean time, both were 
= = Priſon, neither being e the Privilege 
of Bai 

JV RAYMENT appear'd much more concern'd'than 
Beauclair was for himſelf, and omitted nothing, du 
ring the Time of his Confinement, which could be 


ex- 
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expected from the moſt zealous Friendſhip ; He went 
to all his Acquaintance, to engage them to appear in 
his Behalf on the Day prefix'd for the Tryal : But 
tho* many did, and his Character was ſuch, as cou'd 
give no one leave to imagine he cou'd be guilty of a 

Baſeneſs, ſuch as he was call'd in queſtion for, yet 

the Baron's Relations were ſo vigorous in their Pro- 
ſecution, that in ſpite of all Yrayment (who ſaw the 
whole Tranſaction) cou'd ſay, the Court began to 
think it wou'd be very difficult to acquit him. The 
Baroneſs having, by Toncarr and Le Songe,' been ac- 
cuſed of a Deſign to murder her Huſband, was alſoſum- 
-mon'd to appear; and Du Lache having found means 
to ſend to her while he was in Priſon, let her know 


the only way for their common Safety was to accuſe 


Beauclair. She did it, to his Face, with an Aſſurance 


ſuch as ſure no Woman but herſelf cou'd ever boaſt; 


and to make her Evidence bear the greater Appear- 
ance of Truth, with counterfeited Bluſhes, and 
Streams of Tears, ſhe confeſs'd her criminal Affection 
for him had won her Conſent to the Baron's Death, 
that ſhe p give herſelf wholly to him. Never 
was any SO d, confus'd; enrag d, like Beau- 
lair, Sen he heard this monſtrous Allegation ; ſcarce 
cou'd he contain himſelf in the Preſence of the Judge, 
(who happen'd to be the Brother of Montamour] from 
een to that bad Woman, when he denied what he 


'd with, in Terms ſuch as her Impudence 
ä deſer'd but all that he cou'd ſay without being 
ilty of an Indecorum to Modeſty, or Irreverence to 


the Preſence he was in, he did. This Accuſation, 
however, had a very great Influence on the Judge, 
Who imagin'd preſently that this Amour was the Oc- 
cafion of his Siſter's-breaking with him ; and the In- 


dignity which he thought was offer'd to his Family, 


by preferring a Woman of the Barone/s's Character to 
a Maid whoſe Reputation had ever been unblemiſh'd,, 

heighten'd his Diſpleaſure againſt the Priſoner to io” 
great a Degree, that he was juſt going to pronounce 


* the ſame Fate with Du Lache; _— 20 
| ray- 


garded: 
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Vrayment, eaſily gueſſing what his Thoughts were, 
and diſtracted to find all he cou'd do to fave him was 


in vain; and is then my Evidence, my Lord (ſaid 


he) no more to be regarded? I, who was Witneſs - | 


to every Part of the whole Action, and know Beau- 


clair as free from any Share in this Guilt, as Heaven 
is from Falſhood ; or Hell, or theſe his vile Accu- 
ſers, from Truth. -You ſpeak with Paſſion, 
young Monfieur, reply'd the Judge, which in a Caſe 
like this, ſavours too much of Partiality, to be re- 
You are his Friend ;——and Friendſhip 
may be byaſs'd. I ſcorn the Thought (interrupted 


fiercely the enrag'd Yrayment) I love Beauclair, tis 


true; but *tis becauſe his Virtues challenge my Efteem : 


Did I but think he cou'd forego his Honour, and 


become an Accomplice with theſe horrid Wretches, 
I wou'd be the firſt ſhou'd urge your Juſtice to con- 
demn him: But as I know him clear, ———clear as 
my own Soul, ——as yours, my Lord, or any here, 
from ſuch detefted Crimes, I muſt, I will ftand up 
in his Vindication, tho' the whole World ſhould cen- 
ſure and hate me for it. While he was uttering theſe 
Words, the Judge look d on him with an Eye which 
ſpoke Amazement; and not replying preſently, a 
Friend of the dead Barons, one who had appear'd the 
moſt zealous of any of them in his Revenge, took 
this Opportunity to endeavour to weaken what this 
young Champion had offer'd in Defence of Beauclair. 
hope, my Lord (faid he) the Teſtimony of one, 
bold tho? he ſeems, ſo much unknown, and doubtleſs 
bought, will be of little Weight, when Circumſtances 
fo plain make void his Evidence. Injurious Man, 
(reſum'd the little Hero) know I was bred to hate 
a Lye :- Nor ſhall I be unknown when he, by 
whoſe Sentence I, in my Friend, muſt ſtand or fall, 
ſhall ſee this Token. With theſe Words he pluck'd 
a Ring off his Finger, and preſented it to the Judge; 
who after he had taken it, look'd carefully on it, 
then on him that gave it, and riſing from his Seat, I 
am enough convinc'd (faid he) and here Rn 
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the Witneſs moſt ſubſtantial, and Beauclair innocent, 


et the Court adjourn: To-morrow the other 
Priſoners muſt: attend their Doom. It was to little 


Effect that the Friends of the Deceas d petition'd 
for a further Hearing. The uniyerfal Joy which ap- 


pear d in the Faces of all the diſintereſted Part of the 


Aſſembly, and the loud Clap which they gave when 
Beauclair was acquitted, huſh'd the: feeble Murmurs 
of the contrary Party. As the Judge paſs'd by the 
Bar where Beauc/air was ſtanding, he took him by 


the Hand; and ſpeaking to him in a low. Voice, dine 
with me to-day (faid he) and be ſure to bring your 


young Advocate with you. The other had no time to 
make any other Anſwer to this obliging Invitation, 
than a low Bow ; but the Surprize he was in at this 


2 ſudden Change of his Affairs was ſuch, as it would be 


difficult to repreſent. He could not, however, in 
— publick Place, have Leiſure for Reflection: He 
was immediately ſurrounded by a great Number of his 
Friends and Acquaintance, who came to congratulate 


him on being clear d. When the Preſs was a little over, 


Hrayment came up to him, and with a Countenance much 


more grave than he had ever ſeen him wear, Vou are 
now ſaſe, Monſieur (ſaid he) but beware how you 
hereafter enter into Engagements with Perſons of the 
 Barone/s's Humour. Beauclair, unwilling to hold any 


Diſcourſe on an Affair which he would have been glad 
to hury in Oblivion, anſwer d theſe Words only with a 


Sigh, and a little Shaking of his Head : But after he 
had embrac'd and thank d him for the Service he 


had done him, owning it was to him (as indeed it was) 
that he was indebted for his Life, he entreated him 
to inform him, by what Means he came to know the 
Judge, and What the Myſtery of the Ring was, which 


Uke ſome Enchantment, had the Power in a Moment 
to unlock his Fetters, and reverſe his Doom. Of that 
_ (reply'd /razment } you ſhall be told hereaſter; but you 
p ru pardon me if I ſay it is a Secret, which, at preſant, 
yon muſt not be inform'd of. I will not preſs it then 


_ d Beauclair ); but perhaps, at the Zudge's — 


l 
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to which he has engag'd me to bring you to-day, 
you will be good-natur'd enough to eaſe my Curioſity, | 
Tis highly poſſible, indeed (anſwer'd the Chewa/zer ) 
that there the Riddle may be foly'd. They paſs'd 
from this to ſeveral other Subjects of Converſation 
relating to the Trial, *till the Hour drawing near, 
in which they were to wait on the Judge, Yray- 
ment. excus'd himſelf from going with him, ſaying. 
he. had ſome Buſineſs another Way, which he was 
' obliged to diſpatch 3 but when that was ended, he 
might expect to ſee him. 'The other entreating him 
not to fail, took his Leave for a much longer Time 
than he imagin'd. 5 My 
Tu Judge, who waited with Impatience for their 
coming, receiv'd Beauclair with all imaginable Civi- 
lity and Kindneſs ; till finding he was, alone, he a 
little alter d his Countenance, and with a Voice 
which expreſs'd his Diſcontent, What, Men/cczr (aid 
he) would ſhe not come Or did you. fear to 
truſt her in a Brother's Houſe? What means m/ 
Lord (cried the other, more ſurp:12'd, if poſſible, 
at theſe Words, than all his late Adventures). You 
counterfeit a Conſternation well (reſum'd the former) 
tho* I know not for what Cauſe: My Meaning 
needs, I think, no Explanation :— You were not, 
as I take it the only invited Gueſt-. Moſt true, 
my Lord (anſwer'd Beauclair) ; and could my Per- 
ſuaſions have prevaiPd on the Chevalier Vrayment, 
to put off to another Day a Buſineſs he had appointed 
on this, I had not ſingly waited on you. The 
Judge thinking himſelf trifled with, began to loſe. 
great Part of his Patience: You do ill, Monſfieur (ſaid 
he) to reward the kind Intentions I had tor you in 
this Manner :—Why do you pretend to keep me in 
Tgnorance of what, by this time, you muſt be ſenſible 
J know full well !—Why, when I demand to fee 
my Siſter, do you make an Excuſe for the Abſence 
of the Chevalier Yrayment? Ha!] (interrupted the 
| tranſported Lover, half wild twixt Extaſy-and Won- 
der) what ſaid your Lordſhip ?—Your Siſter O bleſs 


- 
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my exulting Soul, and tell me all !——Is. it poſſible, 
(rejoin'd her Brother) that you ſhould need be told 
by any but herſelf, that Montamour and Vrayment 
are the ſame ? O Heavens! cried Beauclair, now quite 
o'ercome with Rapture: O all ye gracious Powers, 
is it paſſible! All that he could ſay was ſcarce ſuffi- 
tient to make the Judge believe his Siſter could be 
in Paris, and ſo intimate with her Lover, and re- 
main unknown to him, till he recounted to him his 


5 , 


Progreſs to the Monaſtery, the Severity of her Uſage | 


to him there, and the Improbability there was, that 
ſhe ſhould have alter'd her Reſolution. Neither of 
them knew what to think :——That it was ſhe, was 
evident, tho' her Hair and Complection was alter'd, 
which might eaſily be perform'd by Art. The Fea- 
tures of her Face, her Voice, were perfectly known 
to her Brother.; and more than all, the Ring ſhe gave 
him, which was one he had put on her Finger- at 
parting, left no room to doubt it was any other than 
herſelf ; but how ſo wonderful a Change had hap- 
pen'd; or for what Reaſon ſhe had left the Monaſtery 
ſo diſguis'd, and come in Search of the Man ſhe had 
ſo induſtriouſly ſtrove to avoid, was what puzzled 
the Capacities of them both, After ſome little Time 
of Expectation, Beauclair began to fear that it was 
in vain to hope ſhe would make good her Promiſe of 
meeting him there, and ran home, believing he might 
probably find her: But how great was his Diſap- 
pointment, when he was told the Chevalier had diſ- 
charged his Lodgings, and had not given any Inti- 
mation where he deiign'd. to go! Full of a thouſand 
18 Reflections for this Second Ruin of his 
opes, he return'd to her Brother with the melan- 
choly Account, and found him reading a Letter -he 
had juſt receiv'd from her. s | 
As ſoon as the Brother of Montamour ſaw him 
enter, you need not, Monſieur (faid he) give yourſelf 
the Trouble of repeating our common Misfortune 
the Perſon we both, tho* prompted by different 
Emotions, are ſo impatient to embrace, _— 3 
| ; | x A 
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mall not at leaſt for a while, enjoy the Happineſs 
we aim at. See here (continu'd he, giving him the 
Letter) the Intelligence I have juſt now received. 
Beauclair had no ſooner caſt his Eye upon it, than 
he knew the Character to be Montamour's, and, 
with a Mixture of Hope and Fear, as*tho* about to 
unravel the Myſtery of his future Fate, read o'er 
theſe Lines : | 


Am ſenſible it is now too late, to entreat my deareſt 

Brother to keep from Monfieur Beauclair the Knows- 
ledge who the Perſon was that endeavour'd to do 
him Service at his Tryal : But that I did not ſatisfy 
yours and my own Deſire, in ſeeing you at your Houſe, 
was, becauſe I could not bear to appear in my own 
Shape before a Man who has affronted me in the Man- 
ner you are now no Stranger to. However, my late 
Behaviour may inform you I am not defirous of Re- 
Tenge : His Repentance fince has, perhaps been 
Puniſhment ' ſufficient, and I would not have you leſs 
wwilling to forgive. ] have alſo a Pardon to beg for 
myſelf, for making uſe of your Name to countenance my 


E lopement from the Monaſtery, and conceal the Pity 1 


had for an unworthy Lover in the Pretence of Tender- 
neſs for the beſt of Brothers, —Yes, I confeſs, that dij- 
turb'd at ſome Teſtimonies I had of his Deſpair, I told 
the Abbeſs that I could not profeſs till I had once more 


bid adieu to you, and by that means gain'd her Conſent 


to come to Paris. Judge not too unkindly of this De- 


ceit, but believe you are, and ever ſhall be, moſt dear 


to the Soul of 8 Ea 
Your AﬀeCtionate Siſter, and | 
Obliged Humble Servant, 
MonTAMOUR. 


BEAUCLATR had ſcarce finiſh'd the Reading 


this, when his Servant brought him another, which he 


told him was given him by the Chevalier Vrayment, with 
2 | 2 
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2 ſtrict Charge to deliver it to his Hands. The 
hearing that Name, and the Sight of this ſecond 
Mandate encreas'd the Tumults of his Soul to ſuch 
a Height, that the Diſorder he was in, was what 
nothing but itſelf can repreſent: To comprehend in 
any. Meaſure what it was he felt, tis neceſſary to 
be poſſeſs'd of all thoſe burning Paſſions, ———thoſe 
diſtracting Whirls of torturing Thought, which ſcarce 


| - ded Patience till he could anfoldithe dear, and 


at once welcome and unwelcome, Paper, which con- 


> 


tain'd theſe Words : 


To Monſieur BEAUCLAIX. 
7 HINK not, becauſe 1. have given you Proof: 
M an unexti#nguiſh'd Tenderneſi, that. I think 
your Penitence a ſufficient. Expiation for your Crimes, 
nor that ny Pity for your Sufferings can influence 
me fo far as to make me forget what I owe to 
- iy. own Honour.———No, Beaudair ! there is a Juſtice 

to be done one's ſelf, which if I ſhould diſpenſe with, 
you might perhaps, and indeed ⁊uith much more Reaſon 
than hitherto you have had, be perſuaded to believe, 
 {-might hereafter fail in it towards you-—What tho 
you. ran gee Heart was ever mine, ——what tho 
your late Repentance and Deſpair induces me to think 
that Proteſtation real, the World, the judging World 
will newer be of my Opinion. My eaſy Nature, and 
my fond Belief, would be the Teft of every Table.— 
All I can do for you, therefore, and I know not if by 
the Grave and Wiſe that would not be thought too 
much, is to wiſh it avere as much in my Power to re- 
award that Tenderneſs you now, have for me, as it is to 
pardon 'thoſe paſt Actions which have made us both 
unhappy. I cannot, without deviating from that Sin- 


* cerity which has ever been the Dictator of all my Words, 


deny that my Love for you has ever been unſhaktn, — 
that it was not even in your own Power to leſſen one 
Grain,of that exhaufthſs Store of Paſſion you inſpir'd 

x N 9 me 
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me ewith—that it ſtill blazes with a Flame fo pure, 
fo true, fo laſting, as not Time, nor Abſence, nor Un- 
hindneſs can put a Damp to; that my whole Soul 
is full of you; and that in putting in Execution 


that cruel, but neceſſary Reſolution of flying from your 


Sight for ever, ſuffer Pangs more terrible than Death 
it ſelff cou'd be: But entertain no Hope from this Con- 
Feffron, nor attempt to alter a Determination which is 
fix'd as Fate. —Write not to me, unleſs you can re- 


train your Sentiments to fach Bounds as may be fitly © 


read by one of that Order I am going to profeſs my- 
felf* But above all things, I conjure you not to 


make uſe of any Stratagems for the future to diftrat 


me with the Sight of your Deſpair. —The Thought of 

it is more than 1 can bear Heaven] Heaven only ! 

can enable me to ſupport the coming lilling Certainty, 

cohich takes from me all Poſſibility of ever being 
Yours, 


 MonTamoOUR.' 


Wuo that has been preſent when Death's Icy Hand 


has on the ſudden ſeiz'd on the Faculties of ſome 
one in Company, may figure to themſelves what 
Beauclair was at reading this! Juſt ſo the Blood 
flew from his Lips and Cheeks, his Eyes grew dim, 
the Life and Vigour of his Air chang'd to cold 
Trembling, all his Limbs enervate, and down at 
once he ſunk into the Chair he was ſitting on. The 
Brother of Montamour gueſſing the Cauſe of his Diſ- 
order, took the Letter from his ſhaking Hand, and 
inform'd himſelf at full of what he before ſuſpected. 
Come, Monfieur (ſaid he) recall your Courage; I fee 
nothing in this Letter that can give you Cauſe of 
Chagrin, but rather the contrary :—My Siſter makes 
a Declaration here of Tenderneſs, much greater than 
I could bave imagin'd from her Reſerve ;A—and 
fince ſhe loves, take my Word for it, neither of you 
| ſhall deſpair. The dejefted Lover cou'd not recover 


himſelf 
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himſelf enough to make any other Anſwer to theſe 
obliging Expreſſions than a Sigh : But the other, 
continuing to aſſure him, in the Manner he had be- 
gun, that he wou'd not reſt till he had procur'd his 
Happineſs, made a viſible Alteration in his Counte- 


nance, and by little and little, he became again the 


Man he was. | 

Nox was the Judge forgetful of what he had pro- 
mis'd ; but, becauſe it was impoſſible to proſecute 
the Deſign he had form'd till the Affair of the Pri- 
ſoners was diſpatch'd, he commanded their Appear- 
ance the very next Day. The Crime of Du Lache, 
as being the immediate Murderer of the. unhappy 
Baron, was too evident for any Thing to be offer'd 
in Oppoſition to his Sentence, which was to be 
broke upon the Wheel; Toncarr and Le Songe, having 
been prov'd by the Witneſs of the Gentleman and 
the Servants who reſcu'd the Baron, to have aſſaſſi- 
nated and deſign'd his Death, receiv'd the ſame 
Doom: But the Baroneſs, though the known Con- 
triver and Abettor of the horrid Deed, was remanded 
back to Priſon, till he had more Leiſure to con- 


ſult in what Manner he. ſhould decree her Puniſh- 


ment. | | 
. Tx1s being over, he immediately ſet forward with 
Monſieur Beauclair to the Monaſtery where Monta- 
mour had reſolv'd to paſs the Remainder of her Life. 
They arriv'd there the very Day before that in which 
the was deſign'd to take the Order: Her Brother 
found an eaſy Admittance to her; But not all the 
Arguments he cou'd alledge were of Force to engage 
her Conſent to ſee Beauclair, till he, who had wait- 
ed in an outer Room expecting to be call'd in, as 
the Judge had made him hope, growing impatient 
at this long Delay, and reſolving to hear once more 
from Montamour's own Mouth his Doom, ran haſtily 
in to them, and throwing himſelf at her Feet, 
pleaded his own Cauſe with ſuch Succeſs, that though 
ſhe did not abſolutely promiſe to grant all he 
aſk'd, yet there appear'd a ſort of conſenting = her 
* yes; 
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Eyes ; which her Brother obſerving, back'd the In- 
terceſſions of the other with Arguments ſo ſtrenuous, 
that ſhe was wholly at a Loſs for Words to form 
Denials, if the Relentings of her ſwelling Heart 
wou'd have dictated them, to what her Lover and 
her Brother urg d. The Abbeſs, whoſe Company on 
this extraordinary Occaſion was deſir'd, join'd her 
Perſuaſions ; and had Montamour been leſs prompted 
from within, -it had been hardly poflible to have 
held out againſt ſuch united Forces. In fine, ſhe was 
at laſt prevail'd on to give her Hand to him, from 
whom nothing cou'd eſtrange her Heart. They were 
marry'd that Evening; and it wou'd be needleſs to 
endeavour, as well as impoſſible to ſet forth, as it 
deſerv'd, the Raptures of the over-joy'd Beauclair at 
ſo unhop'd-for a Condeſcenſion. It was not many 
Days between their going and coming back to Paris; 
yet at their Return, they met the Tidings of an A& 
of Horror which they little expected: The wicked 
Baroneſs, impatient of her Fate, deſperate, and, as 
ſome ſay, ſtruck with Remorſe, and terrified in Con- 
ſcience, hopeleſs of Mercy here or hereafter, had 
ſwallow'd Poiſon, and ended her ſhameful Life by as 
ignominious a Death: The three Wretches, who had 
been the Inſtruments of her vile Actions, ſuffer'd the 
Sentence which had been given by the Judge, and 
with their laſt Breaths allow'd the Juſtice of it, and 
confeſs'd their Crimes. Thus was not only the Barons 
Death reveng'd at full, but alſo the Diſquiet which 
the Contrivers of it had brought on the innocent 
Montamour and her belov'd Beauclair. The Manner 
of their living together ſince their Marriage is ſuch 
as might be expected from that unalterable Affection 
which each felt for the other before, and full of that 
ſincere Tenderneſs which might furniſh many more 
Examples, were Love and Virtue the chief Induce- 
ments to Hymer. | 
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An Irregular ODE. 


7 Mr. WALTER BOW MAN, Pro- 
feſſor of the MATHEMATICKS. Occaſion d 


by his objeFing againſt my giving the Name of 
HILL ARIVUs % Aaron Hill, Z/7; 


SWAN Own the Name, which to my Muſe 


owes Birth, 
— | We Is far beneath the mighty Wearer's 
"GY 1 5 Worth: 8 


I 


* 
>... 
* 


= e 0 But ſay, what Means can tortur'd 
Wit invent 
Charms to deſcribe which in Idea pain ? 
Can Reading ſhew a Word of ſuch Extent, 
To graſp a Glory Thought can ſcarce contain? 


M 2 To 
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To me impoſſible it ſeems; _ 
But thou, alas! art far remov'd from me by vaſt Ex. 
tremes. 
Unſkill'd in Science, in rude Ign'rance bred: 
Unhappy that I am 
(For mine is not the Blame ) 
Learning's ſweet Paths I ne'er was taught to tread ; 
But if ſuch Force in well-plac'd Letters dwells, 
Which can all Heaven epitomize, | 
Contract Immenſity to narrow Space, 
Wide different Beauties in one Round comprize, 
And blend their Luſtre in a mix'd Embrace, 
Thine is the Art, great Bard ! and thine the pow'r- 
ful Spels ! 
Thou! who canſ travel Nature's ee o'er, 
And all Philoſophy's dark Depths explore ! 
Thou! who to Worlds unknown canſt _ the 
Way, 
And to benighted Reaſon lend a Ray, 
To guide the Wand'rer led too long aftray ! 
Do thou exert thy oft-try'd Skill, 
And what might thouſand Volumes fill 
(Yet Language ſeem unable to diſcharge) 
In one all- meaning Fiat ſpeak at large 
By thy inſpective Power 
| Deſcry ſome lucky Hour, 
When the Sloth-ſhedding Sway of Saturn yields 
To Mercury's inſpiring Reign, | 
When vigorous Planets rule the Azure Fields, 
And warmly actuate Man's inventive Brain: 
Study can know no nobler Aim, 
Than to find out ſome comprehenſive Name, 
For him, whom to admire, is the beſt Plea for Fame. 
A Name 
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A Name it muſt be which implies 
At once the Wonders of his Soul and Eyes: 
Cherubial Sweetneſs ! God- like Majeſty! 
Numberleſs My riads of Divinities, 
Which, ſparkling in his Looks! his Words! his 
Works! we ſee: 
HFarmonious let it be in Sound, 
Yet with Solemnity abound ; 
With Heaven-turn'd Notes adorn the nervous 
Senſe, 
Soft as his Voice ! but lofty as his Mien ' 
Each thrilling Syllable pleas'd Awe impart, 
Which thro' the Ear may ſtrike the Heart, 
With rapt'rous Tremblings touch the Strings of Life: 
Make Extaſy within itſelf at Strife 
_ *T'wixt Tenderneſs and Reverence : 
To the Mind's Eye make every Glory ſeen, 
And the wrap'd Soul feel all his Force, tho Worlds 
ſhould ruſh between : 


But if thou ſeek'ſt what Learning cannot ſhow, 
For all in vain, I fear, is human Art, 


To the great Source of perfect Knowledge go: : 
Shake off Mortality, and on a Beam 
Of tow'ring Thought, ſwift throngy the Ether 
dart! 
Where blazing Galaxies of Light 
Strike the aw'd Eye, and dazle vulgar Sight: 
Nor, till thou reach the Throne of the Supreme, 
Let meaner Views retard the advent'rous Flight. 
There Moſes, David, Gideon, and the reſt 
Of the immortal Bleſt, f 
Who by his deathleſs Lays more glorious ſhine, 
> Will hail thy glad Approach in ſhouting Throngs, 
; And bid thee welcome to the Realms divine; 
M 3 Both 
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Both Saints and Angels forward thy Requeſt : 
(Angels are his Admirers too, 
And copy Hallelujats from his Songs) 
Nor ſhall thy Wiſhes vainly ſue, 
Th'Almighty 's ſelf will ſmile with pleas'd Den 
- And give thy darling Genius this Reward : 
Olf all who Tribute paid, 
Of thee it ſhall be ſaid | 
Heaven's darling Care ſtands all to thee confeſt, 
1 885 know'ſt him * and n deſcribe him 
beſt: 
But til that Day my boaſtful Pride ſhall live; 
A Pride ſo. vaſt, as Empire could not give ! 
Far as Creation reaches, - ſhall the Name 
Eliza choſe, tune the whole Voice of Fame: 
The wafting Air ſhall bear the Accents round, 
And all the wide Expanſe echo the rapt*rous Sound: 
Thro' every Orb Hillarius ſhall be heard, 
And Altars to his ſhining Virtues rear'd. 
Hillarius there, as here, be. underſtood | 
By all the Wiſe, the Brave, the Great, and Good. 
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Climene's Complaint 
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Of . of Comfort, and of Peace 
bereft, 

In tuneful Notes her wretched mw 
bewail'd, 

Yet nothing © on the perjur'd Swain prevail'd ; 

So I, though in a leſs harmonious Strain, 

With like Succeſs of greater Wrongs complain. 

A far more lovely Phaon I have loſt, | 

And more than Sappho is Climene croſs'd: 

Her ſoft' ning Muſe could give her Mind Relief; 

But mine ſerves only to increaſe my Grief: 
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My Thoughts confus'd, to wild Diſtraction bend, 

And different Paſſions in my Breaſt contend. 

The Violence of both too well I prove, 

Reſtrain d by Honour, and puſh'd on by Love :| 

Pride bids me your Indifference diſdain, 

But Love prevails to call you back again; 

Since, to ſubmit, *tis then ſo hard a Taſk, 

Ah! let me not Mirtillo, vainly aſk: 

Return, return, my faithleſs Dear, return ! 

No longer let the poor C/imene mourn ! 

Climene ! who for thee the World deſpis'd ; 

Climene ! once by thee ſo juſtly priz'd ! 

How often on ſome fragrant Bank we've fat, 

By ſhady Trrees defended from the Heat ? 

No. Ornament th* adjacent Meads could wear ; 

You ſtripp'd their Beauties to adorn my Hair: 

Nor was your Kindneſs ill by me repaid, 

J wove 'em into Chaplets for your Head: 

Tir'd with this innocent Felicity, 

Bufineſs you feign ; but did you love like me, c 

I ſhould your moſt important Buſineſs be 

Chang'dis your Mind ſince Paris Choice you prais'd, 

Who, by the Hope of Love and Beauty rais'd, 

. Adjudg'd the long-conteſted golden Prize, 

Alone was due to Venus conqu'ring Eyes. 

Juno would now the envy'd Pref'rence claim, 

And Love be thought an empty airy Name, 

For Greatneſs you forſake the ſhady Grove, 

And to the loud tumultuous Town remove; 

Unjuft, unkind Mzrtillo ! But, no more: 

Complaints are fruitleſs, vainly I implore; 

More deaf than Seas or Winds to my Requeſt, 

And more impregnable than Rocks thy Breaſt. 
| When 
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When The/eus Ariadne had betray'd, 
She was in Heav'n a Conſtellation made: 
. * Snatch'd by th' indulgent God from Earth to Skies, 
Fer perjur'd Lover's Scorn ſhe now defies. 
Ah! why will not ſome pitying Pow'r beſtow 
Compaſhon on the loſt Climenes Woe ? 


Not to be great your Favour I implore ; 
Annihilate my Soul, I aſk no more. 


Tranſlated 
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Tranſlated from the FRENCH. 


00 .o my faint Verſe but copy what 
2 J feel; 5 

But half the Pangs of my rack'd Soul 
2 reveal; 

Thy gen'rous Heart would pity my Diſtreſs, 

And eaſe that Anguiſn which I can't expreſs. 

For, Oh ! 'tis only in thy Pow'r t'appeaſe 

My warring Thoughts, and bid my Tumults ceaſe. 


Bur firſt reflect (thou God of my Defires) 
What ſort of Paſſion, Worth like thine inſpires; 
Think what a vaſt Profuſion of Delight 
My wondrous Love, thy wondrous Charms ex- 

| cite! : = | 
By thy own Merits, thou my Zeal may'ſ prove, 
And by th'almighty Cauſes judge my Love: 
Both are ſo vaſt, ſo far ſurpaſſing all, 
That perfect, great, or excellent we call, f 


Each ftands alone a bright Original! 


- ___YerT-{till thus bleſt with more than mortal Joys, 
_Prophetick Fears my Happineſs deſtroys ! | 


Strange 
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strange Shiv'rings run thro” every vital Part, 

And a dead * oJ erſpreads my t 
5 Heart! . 

Alarm'd Debre, ev'n in your Arms is chill d, 


As early Bloſſoms by rough Blaſts are kill d! 
Cold Apprehenſion midſt of Rapture ſteals, 


And Heav'n and Hell at once my Boſom feels! 


Nox are theſe Omens vain ; a Day will come 

When Love no more ſhall in your T houghts have 
Room ; 

When tir*d, Defire ſhall to Remorſe give way, 

And cool Reflection to your View diſplay c 

All my Demerits, and my Faults betray : 

When I, abandon'd and deſpis'd, muſt fly 

To ſome dark Shade; and there forgotten, he, 5 

Till Fate in Pity gives me Leave to die. 

Nor dare t'upbraid your too, too juſt Diſdain; 

But only on penurious Heav'n complain! 

In humble Grief, my Want of Charms de- 
plore; 


But lift my Eyes to Hope and you no more 


Ie therefore, aught be true that you pretend, 
If with the Lover you avow the Friend; 


Forbear to urge my Wiſhes to their Height, N 
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Leſt ſudden Woe o' ertake the daring Flight, 
And down, at once, I fink in endleſs Night. 
No farther let me tread the glitt'ring Maze, 
But at becoming Diſtance humbly gaze ; 
Adore the Glories of your God-like Soul, 
And all the Softneſs of my own controul. 
-M 6 Chear'd 
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Chear'd with your Sight, wiſh no ſuperior Bliſs, 
And all the Train of fond Defires diſmiſs : | 
Bat, Oh! too far my heedleſs Love has ftray'd, 
Too much the DiQates of Defire obey'd; - 
And I, perhaps, by Reaſon's Jury caſt, 
In vain aſk Mercy when my Doom is paſt. 


Tranſlated 
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Tranſlated from the FREN CH. 


7 a MLT. EARY, deteſting all Society, 


155 Since ſhunn'd by him I only wiſh'd 
to ſee, 


Seek Solitude "A my ſad Mind : 
Where unalarm'd, and free 
From Inſults and from Flattery, 
Since in a Lethargy of 'Thought, 
Might be diſſolv'd, Timoleon forgot, 
And future Time glide on, unfelt, in bleſt Stupidity. 


Bur, when to unfrequented Wilds I run, 
Or hide me in ſome Day-defying Gloom, 
Where the bright Lamp of Heav'n ne'er ſhone, 

And Night ſeems ever but begun! | 

Cruel Remembrance perſecutes me ſtill, 
| And diſappoints my Will ; 
Shews what I was, with what I'm now become, 
And racks my Brain with curs'd Compariſon. 


WHarT ſhall I do? Alas! I ſtrive in vain ; 
Long-loſt Repoſe I never mult regain : 
Where'er I go, Timoleon is there a 
Even Darkneſs cannot hide him from my Sight, 

His fatal Beams dart thro' the Veil of Night, 

To my Soul's Eye his Glories all appear, 

And wake Reflection with too glaring Light! 
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The ſleeping Paſſions at the quick' ning Blaze 
_ Start to new Life, and hoſtile Vigour _ | 
All Foes: alike to Reaſon's Sway, RN 
Each his whole Force difplays 


_ To torture or, betray, 
With Shews of Pleaſure, or with real Pain. 


Horz, Att” tring Paraſite, is always near, 8 
-- Oppos'd to him ſtands Tyrant Fear, wad 
Both have enough to fay, _ both a Turns aer 
A 1 my Ear. K 
Long they ee A vain, 
Deſpotick Rule to gain: 
Their Strength is equal, my divided Soul 
Yields now to this, and then to that Cantroul 3 
And whilſt of neither diſpoſſeſt, 
Both with convulſive F ury rend my Bleeding Rreaſt. 
Thought warring againſt Thought, Iike meeting 
| Tides, 
Daſh o'er each other with tumultuous Force, 
O'erwhelming all wi thin their rapid Courſe, 
All rage at onte,' all Fanden and Fer none ſubſides. 


My Mind a Oback of Confafion 3 
Doubt-kill'd Expectance, ſoon as born, expires 
Ten thouſand Horrors the ſhort Joy ſucceed, 
And each new Thought does a new Fury breed; 
Wild and abortive Schemes ! 
Deſpair-check'd Wiſhes, and untam'd Defires, 
Numberleſs, nameleſs, Contraditions rite, 
Driving, in Storms, my ſcatter'd Senſe about; 
Deterinination her ſought Aid denies, | 
And Madneſs reigns throughout f | 1 


80 
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So, when o'er Buildings fir d, a Whirlwind 
rides, 
And e'ery. way th'excentrick Flame divides, 
Some, ſnatch'd aloft, in blazing Volumes . 
And paint with dreadful Radience all the Sky; 
While others downward hurl'd, 
At firſt devour the humble Duſt, and crawl along the 
Ground ; 
Till at their Lot enrag'd, they gather round, 
And ſpread vaſt Ruin thro' the affrighted World. 
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Hinds; 2 SlIthis Morn, a coming "EY 
25 In the dull God's Embrace ſupinely 
E . lay ; 
My nobler Part, ſcorning to be con- 
fin'd, 
Dit 3 ſoar, and left my Earth behind : 
Thro' the Ætherial Regions ſwiftly flew, 
Paſt interpoſing Clouds which barr'd my View, 
Methought, with ſtedfaſt and undazzled Eyes 
I took in all the Glory of the Skies; 
| Beheld the rolling Orbs in order move, 
And in their Symmetry prov'd the Art of Jove. 


Bur long I could not in that Proſpect ſtay, 
My hurry'ng Fancy made me farther ſtray, 
To thoſe bright Plains where in fuperior State, 
The high thron'd Sons of Wit illuftrious ſat: 
Each had their Works in ſhining Caſes plac'd, 

Wich Stars adorn'd, more by their Titles grac'd, 

Theſe ſeenyd the genuine Product of their rt: 
Which to th'Unlearn'd no Profit could impart: 
But what amaz'd me moſt, vaſt Heaps I ſpy'd 


of 


— 
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Of Books (the ſame Inſcriptions beautify'd) 

With Pages torn, and Leaves diſorder'd, lie 

Like uſeleſs Lumber, thrown neglected by. 

With eager Haſte the neareſt Lines I ſnatch'd, 

But e' er my Purpoſe fully was diſpatch'd, 

The awfull'ſt Form which grac'd the Laureat Sect, 
Did in theſe Words my erring Search direct: 


15 vain thou here would'ſt Ovid's Softneſs find, 
Or trace the Majeſty of Homer's Mind : 
Our forceful Fire, in faint Tranſlation loſt, 
Can little of its native Vigour boaſt : 
Wouldſt thou behold us as at firſt we were, 
Back to the nether World again repair; 
There thou thy wonder-ſearching Soul may' fill 
With due contemplating Hillarius Skill; 
In him our diffrent Beauties center'd, ſhine 
With congregated Pow'r, and Blaze divine: 
Our Muſes now attend on him alone, 
Join'd with a Brighter, greater of his own. 
Had former Times been, like the preſent, bleſt, 
Low Adorations had their Joy confeſt ; 
Each Path to Delphos had been left untrod, 
His ſtar- like Fame had pointed out the God ! 
And happy Britain, proud of ſuch a Birth, 
Receiv'd the ors Tribute of the Earth. 


Go How his matchleſs Works with Carer read 
4 | { 
Juſt Admiration will enflame thee more, 
Than vain Deſires of Knowledge could before 
If any Spark of true poetick Fire, 
Does thy dull Breaſt with generous Warmth inſpire, 
That 
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That Theme will call it forth, and teach thee, how 
More able Pens their Gratitude ſhould ſhow 

For abdicated Wit, ſo long deplor'd, 

Now by his Genius, to the World reſtor'd ! 


Tus ſpoke the Bard and all the Bays-wreath'd 
A 

In Shouts of Joy, did pleas'd Aſſent aſcribe ! 

Then ſwift, as ſhooting Stars, the Phantoms fled 

And I, that Moment, found my ſelf in Bed. 


Bur, O! whe Soul and Kody were rejoin'd, 
What various Tranſports fir'd my anxious Mind? 
Not mov'd with Wonder at fo ſtrange a Dream 

My waking Thoughts can find no other Theme) 
t ſtruck with conſcious Guilt, with Shame op- 
preſs'd, 
I curs'd my backward Muſe, which charm'd n 
bleſs'd 
With unhop'd Favours had no Thanks expreſs d. 
In vain I rag'd, vainly did Efforts make, 
My grateful Meaning, or his Worth to ſpeak ! 
Amazing Excellence l. what Words can paint? 
To deſcribe Lightning, Colours are too faint : 
The vaſt Idea overſwell'd my Thought, 
And all my Senſes to Confuſion brought. 


As thoſe whoſe Opticks ne'er were bleſs'd with 


| Sight, | 

But from their Birth condemn'd to darkſome 
+ Night. | 
By Miracle, at laſt, their Eyes unſeal d, > 


And the bright Glories of the Sun reveal'd ; 
With CLE Tranſport ſtart, with Rapture gaze, 
| 2. heir 
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Their new-born Senſe, half loſt in wild Amaze! | 

So I, who but ſome Glimmerings had ſeen, 

Some little Sketches of Wit's glorious Scene, 

With inſtant Ruſh, all Heav'n at once diſclos'd, 

Such beamy Brightneſs, gainſt weak Senſe op- 
pos'd: 

Shot Rays too fierce, too poinant to ſuſtain, 

And, ev'n to Madneſs work'd my aking Brain ! 

Aw'd! charm'd! and dazzled! cool Reflections 
ſhun; 

My ſtaggering Reaſon into Flights I run! 

With incoherent Extaſies am fir'd, 

Such as, of old, the * inſpir d! 

What can the Medium in my Soul reſtore? 

What give the Calmneſs I enjoy'd before ? 


Vain Hope, Nature muſt change in him or me 1 : 


I grow leſs ſenſible, or leſs glorious He 
E'er paſt Tranquility again can be ! 


TO 
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O 


HILL ARIUS 


O N 


His ſending ſome VERS E s, 


ſign d M. F. 


2 N vain a borrow'd Name ſhrouds 
2 Licht divine ! 


| 17 that's thine! 
What tho' each Character wore deep 
Diſguiſe, 
Such as might cheat the moſt diſcerning Eyes ; ; 
My Soul acknowledg'd the magnetick Call, 
And cry'd, in Tranſport, *Tis Hillarius all ! 


Bur what, thou great Inſpirer, cou'd atone, 
If Senſe deceiv'd, I had ſome Outrage done ? 
If facrilegiouſly with Scorn poſſeſs'd, 
I'd torn the Paper which thy Hands have blek'd 2 2 
For who approv'd by thee, can ſtop to take 
The little Praiſes that the Vulgar make ? 


1 O 
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D T ffN 3 


O N 


Her asking me how I likd a fine 
Poem of Mr. HIL LS. 


2H Y, Cruel! lov'ſt thou to torment 

og) thy Friend! 
Way, to what Aim, does this ſtrange 
— : 
N Queſtion tend? 
4 Tee How much I like! admur'd! ador'd 

thou ſaw'ſt, 8 
When in Amazement every Senſe was loſt! 


Ir meanly pleas'd, we may expreſs Delight; 
For moderate Themes, will moderate Joys excite: 
But, Oh! when fir d with Extaſy too great, 
Tranſport-ſhook Reaſon quits its tott*ring Seat; 
The fault'ring Tongue the Uſe of Speech denies, 
And Thought itſelf in Height of Rapture dies ! 


THe great Saint Paul, peculiarly grac'd, 
Who all the ſhining Tracts of Glory trac'd ; 
At his Return cou'd no Deſcription raile ; 

Heaven and Hillarius are above all Praiſe ; 
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All other Wonders loſe their Name when known, 
But he, the more explor'd, is brighter ſhown ! 


At every View, new Rays of Excellence 
© Dart from his Store, and ftrike our ſtarting Senſe! 


Rx ap thou with Care, each Soul- extracting Line, 
With what a Force the vary'd Glories ſhine ! | 
Mark how his Thunders roar, his Lightnings flaſh ! 
See! the encountring Billows, how they daſh! * 
Obſerve the glitt'ring Legions by him led, 

Whoſe God-like Aim their Influence wou'd 
ſpread, 
Virtue to re-inſtate, and ſtrike Oppreſſion dead 
Then think, alas ! thou wilt not have the Pow. r, 
but lie | 
Like me, loſt and o'er-whelm'd in Seas of Extaſy, 


7.0 3 


FINE 
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